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Some  Opinions  of  the  Press  on  Vols.  I  snd  11 

'  "  It  is  a  reproach  to  oar  modem  taste  in  literature  that  Dyce's  edition  of 

Beamnont  and  Fletcher,  pablisbed  in  1843-6,  should  have  been  long  oat  of 

Gint,  and  that  no  other  complete  edition  should  be  current.  Messrs.  Bell  and 
r.  A.  H.  Bullen,  to  judge  by  their  first  volume,  are  proceeding  to  remove 
that  reproach  most  handsomely.  The  notes  to  each  play  are  prmted  at  the 
bottom  of  the  page.  They  are  both  full  and  precise,  giving  all  important 
variations  or  corruptions  in  the  text,  and  often  illustrating  difficult  passages  by 
apt  parallels.  Altogether  it  is  an  edition  designed  both  for  the  specialist  and 
for  the  general  reader  who  is  not  amused  only  by  contemporary  hterature." — 
Times, 

*'  A  critical  edition  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  is  the  boon  most  desired  by 
the  student  of  the  Tudor  drama.  .  .  .  That  an  authoritative  edition  was  con- 
templated by  Mr.  Bullen,  upon  whom  the  mantle  of  Dyce  has  £Ulen,  has  long 
been  known,  and  some  impatience  has  been  manifested  at  the  delay  in  its 
appearance.  A  task  such  as  its  production  was,  however,  not  rashly  to  be 
undertaken  or  promised,  and  although  Dyce  has  gone  before,  the  preparation 
of  an  adequate  Variorum  edition  may  well  constitute  the  occupation  of  years. 
The  previous  labours  of  Mr.  Bullen  have  fitted  him  for  the  task  now  in 
progress,  and  its  accomplishment  may  be  regarded  as  the  crown  of  editorial 
work  by  which  scholarship  has  largely  profitea.  .  .  .  The  edition  is  entitled  to 
a  warm  welcome,  and  is  admirable  m  typographical  as  in  other  respects." — 
AtAemmm. 

"We  could  write  inexhaustibly  upon  this  subject,  since  for  a  generation 
past  we  have  pressed  for  an  edition  such  as  the  present.  We  content  ourselves 
with  pronouncing  the  edition  the  greatest  gift  for  which  the  Shakespearean 
student  had  to  hope." — Ac/a  and  Queries. 

"  A  huge  gap  promises  to  be  well  filled  by  the  Variorum  edition  of  *  The 
Works  of  Francis  Beaumont  and  John  Fletcher.'  The  attempt  begins  admir- 
ably ;  the  scholarship  shown  in  the  treatment  of  the  text  is  nrst-rate,  and  the 
notes  on  the  chronology  of  the  plays,  the  source  of  their  plots,  and  their 
theatrical  history  are  of  great  value.  We  look  forward  with  pleasure  to  the 
progress  of  an  edition  that  seems  likely  to  be,  like  the  '  Cambridge  Shak- 
spere,'  equally  indispensable  to  students  and  convenient  for  ordinary  readers." 
— Manchester  Guardian, 

**  The  projectors  of  the  edition  are  certainly  to  be  congratulated  on  securing 
the  services  of  such  editors.  If  the  volumes  which  succ^d  maintain  the  same 
high  standard  of  editing,  we  shall  not  only  have  an  edition  of  Beaumont  and 
Fletcher  which  will  entirely  supersede  Dyce*s,  but  which  may  be  fiurly  said  to 
approach  finality." — Saturday  Review. 

"This  authoritative  edition  of  the  works  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  has 
been  eagerly  awaited  by  all  lovers  and  students  of  the  drama,  and,  judging  by 
this  volume,  it  bids  fiur  to  fiilfil  all  expectations.  Mr.  A.  H.  Bcdlen  is  the 
general  editor,  which  is  surety  that  the  edition  will  be  carried  out  with  sound 
scholarship. " — Academy. 

"All  lovers  of  our  old  poetry  should  be  grateful  to  Mr.  Bullen  for  his 
attempt  to  bring  before  them,  at  a  cost  not  too  great,  an  edition  almost  perfect 
of  the  plays  of  these  great,  passionate,  and  romantic  poets." — Daily  News. 
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Authorship  and  Date,  — Ti^^  Fmih/ul  SAipkerdess  is  ascribed  to  John 
Fletcher  aione  on  the  title-pages  of  all  the  early  editioDS,  nor  has  the  attrihu^ 
tioD,  supported  as  it  is  by  the  dedici^tory  and  commendatory  Ter^es,  includiDg 
Iho^  from  Beaumont,  ever  been  seriously  challenged,  Jonson  in  his  con  versa - 
Uioils  with  Drummoi]4  probably  in  Jan,  1619^  remarked  that  '*  Flesher  and 
BteJimont,  lea  yctLrs  since,  hath  written  the  Faith  full  Shlpheardesisei  a  Tragi- 
comedJe,  well  done  '*  (cd.  Giftbrd,  ii.  3S6) ;  but  the  use  of  the  sin^Iar  verb 
shows  ibat  the  two  friends  had  already  been  fused  into  one  complex  literary 
personality^  and  that  no  weight  c^n  be  allowed  to  the  apparent  assertion  that 
the  plsy  in  question  was  a  joint  w^ork,  Kfr.  Fteay,  indeed,  after  quoting  from 
the  Conversations,  continues  i  **  There  is  not  a  trace  of  external  evidence  that 
Beaumont  had  a  hand  in  the  writing  beyond  Jonson^s  statement,  and  yet, 
again,  the  internal  evidence  of  the  metre  so  strongly  confirms  it  that  I  have  no 
doubt  on  the  inEitter.  Beaumont's  dislike  to  have  his  name  published  as  a 
playwright  h  cjuite  enough  to  explain  its  absence  in  the  tttle  and  its  presence 
in  these  verses."  In  reply  to  an  inquiry,  Mr.  Fleay  has  kiodiy  informed  me 
that  he  now  withdraws  this  view  and  acquiesces  in  Fletcher's  authorship.  I 
ought  10  add  that  for  my  own  part,  whether  on  internal  or  external  evidence, 
I  do  not  see  how  the  play  can  be  ascribed  to  any  one  but  Fletcher. 

The  date  is  a  more  difBcuU  question.  The  play  is  mentioned  together  with 
Philasitf  by  John  Davies  of  Hereford  in  his  S^mtrg^  &f  FoUy^  Epigram  206 
(sec  voL  i.  pL  II?).  This  was  entered  on  the  Stationers'  Register  on  Oct,  10, 
1610.  Moicovcr,  Sir  William  Scipwith,  dedicatory  verses  to  whom  arc  prefixed 
to  the  fiist  edition,  died  on  May  3  that  year»  Unfortunately,  not  only  is  the 
earliest  qaaito  undated,  but  no  entry  of  it  has  been  found  in  the  books  of  the 
Stationicrs^  Company.  Mr.  Fleay  points  out  that  the  names  of  the  publishers, 
Boniati  and  Walley,  occur  together  in  the  Register  from  Dec.  22|  t6oS,  to 
SepL  I,  1609,  but  the  partnership  certainly  lasted  till  1610,  for  they  printed  a 
lermon  preached  at  Paul's  Cross  by  T,  Mynell  on  Jan.  14  that  year.  It  is 
Imposcibk  to  say  more  than  that  the  play  was  iji  print  by  the  spring  of  1610. 
There  is*  therdbfe,^  so  reason  to  suppose  that  the  original  performance  took 
place  before  the  wtnlef  «>f  1609-10.  The  plague  having  diminished  towank 
the  end  0/  November,  there  is  no  difficulty  about  this  date,  even  c ranting  that 
the  theatres  were  as  often  closed  on  that  account  as  Mr.  Fleay  believes.  It 
mnM  be  lemembcred,  however,  that  Prof.  Thomdtke  in  his  study  of  the 
injitmu*  ^  B^^umont  and  F kicker  qu  Skakipgre  (Worcester,  Mass.,  1 901, 
P4  14)^  has  shown  good  reasons  for  holding  tliat  Mr.  Fleay  greatly  cxaggeratef 
the  extent  to  tvhich  dmmatic  performances  were  interrupted  by  the  pliigue  in 
the  early  years  of  the  seventeenth  century.  The  exact  dates  of  publication  and 
production  must,  thereforci  alike  remain  vague,  Mr.  Fleay's  suggestion  of 
oeftire  July  t6oS  for  the  latter  seems  to  me  a  little  early,  and  is  In  no  way 
QeotfBttated  by  the  available  evidence,  but  beyond  a  hypothetical  1609  it  is 
d^Sealt  to  go, 

Xkxt. — The  undated  first  quarto  is  necessarily  the  basis  of  the  text.     This 
la  to  W  regretted  tu  that  it  presents  on  the  whole  very  sound  readings. 
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and  was  evidently  issued  with  the  author's  authority  if  not  actually  under  his 
supervision.  The  only  difficulty  arises  through  different  copies  presenting  a 
number  of  variant  readings,  but  it  will  soon  l^  perceived  that  this  is  only  due 
to  certain  copies  containing  one  or  more  uncorrected  sheets.  Thus  it  will  be 
seen  from  the  collations  that  in  several  places  the  Dyce  and  Bodleian  copies 
agree  in  an  obviously  erroneous  reading  which  is  corrected  in  the  British 
Aluseum  copy.  Since  it  is  clearly  only  a  question  of  proof-reading,  it  has  not 
been  thought  necessary  to  record  all  these  often  minute  variations.  It  should 
be  said  that  it  is  unusual  to  find  a  copy  of  the  first  quarto  in  which  the  pre- 
liminary matter  is  perfect.  The  correct  collation  of  this  is  [A]^  U^,  that  is  six 
leaves,  whose  contents  are  as  follows :  i,  blank  (?),  wanting  in  all  copies  seen  ; 
2,  title-page,  verso  blank ;  3,  commendatory  verses  by  Field  on  recto,  by 
Beaumont  on  verso ;  4,  verses  by  Jonson  on  recto,  by  Chapman  on  verso ; 
5,  dedicatory  verses  to  Aston  on  recto,  to  Scipwith  on  verso;  6,  verses  to 
Townesend  on  recto,  and  preface  *To  the  Reader*  on  verso.  The  text 
begins  on  Bi  and  ends  on  Li  verso ;  L2,  presumably  blank,  being  again 
wanting. 

Every  edition  seems  to  have  been  regularly  printed  from  its  immediate  pre- 
decessor. Copies  of  the  second  quarto,  which  appeared  in  1629,  also  vary 
among  themselves  in  certain  readings,  though  less  conspicuously  than  those  of 
the  first  quarto.  The  most  striking  instance  occurs  at  the  very  b^nning^  of 
the  play.  In  I.  I  8  the  first  quarto  reads  simply  '  and  games,'  thus  leaving 
the  line  short  by  two  syllables.  This  the  compositor  of  the  second  quarto 
copied,  but  while  the  sheets  were  being  printed  off  the  defect  was  noticed  and 
the  word  *  merry'  inserted  before  'games.'  The  third  quarto,  published  in 
1634,  was  printed  from  an  uncorrected  copy  of  the  second,  but  the  defect  was 
again  noticed,  and  this  time  the  word  *  jolly'  was  supplied,  and  it  was  this 
reading  which  was  copied  in  subsequent  editions.  These  appeared  in  1656  and 
1665,  and  the  play  was  included  in  the  second  folio  in  1679. 

Argument. — After  a  bucolic  festival  the  Priest  of  Pan  pronounces  a  bene- 
diction on  the  assembled  shepherds  and  shepherdesses,  who  join  in  a  hymn  to 
the  god.  When  the  ceremony  is  over  the  assembly  breaks  up,  and  Peridot 
takes  the  opportunity  of  pressing  his  love-suit  to  Amoret.  Convinced  of  his 
honest  purpose,  she  agrees  to  meet  him  in  the  woods  that  night.  Next 
Amarillis  declares  her  love  to  Perigot.  He,  whose  affection  is  fixed  elsewhere, 
pities  but  cannot  return  her  passion.  Amarillis,  finding  her  love  thus  repulsed, 
vows  vengeance,  and  determmes  to  cross  his  love  for  Amoret  by  the  help  of  the 
Sullen  Shepherd,  a  melancholy  and  lascivious  swain,  who  enters  opportunely. 
He  protests  his  love  to  her,  who  is  under  no  misapprehension  as  to  its  nature, 
and  she  agrees  to  yield  to  his  desire  on  condition  of  his  breaking  the  love 
between  Perigot  and  Amoret,  a  task  he  willingly  undertakes.  Lastly  enters 
Cloe,  lamenting  the  want  of  a  lover.  Thenot,  devoured  by  his  passion  for  the 
unapproachable  Clorin,  rejects  her  advances.  With  Daphnis,  m  spite  of  his 
coy  modesty,  she  has  somewhat  better  success,  and  he  promises  to  meet  her  that 
ni^ht  in  the  woods,  there  to  exchange  chaste  embraces.  Little  satisfied  with 
this  tryst,  she  eagerly  accedes  to  the  petition  of  Alexis,  who  now  enters  with  a 
fervent  suit,  and  agrees  with  him  upon  a  similar  assignation.  The  day  closes 
with  a  beautiful  evening  song  by  the  Priest. 

Meanwhile  the  cloistral  Clorin  has  been  vowing  virginity  at  the  tomb  of  her 
dead  lover,  which  is  situated  in  a  remote  portion  of  the  wood,  and  near  which 
she  has  built  herself  a  solitanr  bower.  Her  meditations  are  disturbed  by  the 
entrance  of  a  Satyr,  who  at  first  dismays  her  by  his  uncouth,  brutish  appear- 
ance, but  soon  manifests  a  gentle  and  amiable  disposition.  This  apparent 
transformation  Clorin  naively  attributes  to  her  supernatural  power  as  an  unstained 
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The  Stttyr  becomes  &  slave  to  her  beauty,  offers  her  the  fruits  be  i* 
carrying  to  his  master^  Pan,  and  his  master's  nnistress,  Syrinx,  and  promises  to 
bring  her  more.  We  next  find  her  sorting  the  herbs  and  simples  ^he  bas  been 
Alhericg  in  the  woods.  Suddenly  The  not  enters,  and  declares  to  her  the 
aeTouring  passion  which  binds  him  to  her  so  long  as  she  continues  Mtbfnl  to 
the  memory  of  her  former  lover.  The  angry  surprise  with  which  she  first 
meets  bis  declaration  soon  changes  to  a  tone  of  pity  as  she  realizes  his  hopeless 
pHght 

It  is  now  night »  and  the  various  couples  begin  to  assemble  in  the  forest 
AmarilUs  and  the  Sullen  Shepherd  plot  how  to  disturb  the  love  of  Ferigot  and 
Ainoret  Following  her  directions,  the  Sullen  Shepherd  lets  her  down  inlo  a 
magic  well,  from  which^  after  uttering  a  spell,  he  draws  her  forth  again  in  the 
shape  of  Amoret.  She  gives  him  a  charm,  wherewith  to  undo  the  spell  and 
restore  her  once  again  to  her  own  shape  if  necessary^  and  sets  off  to  find 
Perigot.  Mean  while  Am  Orel,  in  search  of  her  lover,  meets  the  Sullen  Shepherd, 
who  put*  her  on  a  false  track.  While  he  is  wondering  why  he  did  not  take 
advantage  of  her  anprotecled  state^  be  ii^  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  Cloe 
and  Alexia.  Cloe  L-is  already  met  Daphnis*  but,  eager  for  the  company  of  a 
less  bashful  lover»  has  sent  him  off  to  wait  for  her  in  another  part  of  the  forest. 
The  Sullen  Shepherd,  his  desires  now  aflame  and  indiilerent  with  whom  he 
gratifies  them,  determines  to  seize  Cloe^  and,  Alexis  objecting,  wounds  blm 
with  his  spear.  At  this  moment  the  Satyr  enters,  at  whose  appearance  Cloe 
and  the  Sullcu  Shepherd  fly  in  opposite  directions.  The  Satyr,  finding  Alexis 
wounded,  caTries  him  off  to  Clonn  to  be  healed,  Cloe  re-en tersj  lamenting 
equally  the  loss  of  Alexis  and  bis  would-be  murderer.  As  a  last  hope  she  goes 
wt  to  m^ei  Daphnis  again.  As  soon  as  she  is  gone  the  Sullen  Shepherd 
reappears  but  retires  at  the  approach  of  Fcrigot  and  Amarillis  in  the  shape  of 
Amoret.  They  be  dov^n,  and  Amarillis  seeks  to  lure  the  shepherd  to  her 
embraces.  At  first  he  does  not  understandp  supposing  that  she  £s  merely 
tiTij^  bis  faith,  but  when  at  lost  she  makes  her  meaning  plain,  be  rises,  and 
forswearing  love  for  ever,  seeks  to  fall  upon  his  spear*  Firsts  however,  she 
shall  die.  She  flies  from  the  wrath  which  follows  at  her  heels.  The  Sullen 
Shepherd  comes  forward,  and  uttering  the  required  charm,  breaks  the  spelL 
Amonllis  now  reappears  in  her  own  shape  and  makes  the  baJIed  Perigot  believe 
that  the  girl  he  was  pursuing  turned  down  a  aide  path  and  so  escaped  him  in 
the  dark.  Accepting  his  ai>ologies  she  departs,  while  Peri  got  promptly  meets 
the  real  Amoret,  whom  without  more  ado  he  wounds  with  his  spear  and  leaves 
for  dead  on  the  ground.  The  Sullen  Shepherd,  to  make  things  quite  safe, 
throws  the  wounded  nymph  into  the  well  and  goes  his  way.  From  the 
ibanlAtDi  however,  rises  the  God  of  the  Rtver^  bearing  in  his  arms  A  motet, 
wlioai  be  restores  and  heals.  He  seeks  her  love,  begging  her  to  come  and 
share  his  watery  realm,  but  learning  that  she  already  loves  a  young  shepherd, 
he  wishes  her  iciy  and  descends  a^n. 

Meanwhile  Perigot,  in  the  act  of  killing  himself,  is  prevented  by  Amarillis, 
who  earplains  how  Amoret  is  innocent  ol  the  designs  attributed  to  her,  and 
how  it  was  she  herself  who  tempted  him  in  the  disguise  of  her  rival.  To  prove 
which,  the  ofTen  to  re-transform  herself  into  Amoret 's  likeness.  While  he  is 
mldflg  the  rtal  Amoret  enters*  and  in  spite  of  his  former  cruelty  tries  to  regain 
his  love.  He,  snpposing  her  to  be  the  deceitful  Amarillis  in  dispuise*  rails  in 
answer  against  women,  and  ends  by  seeking  aga.in  to  kill  her  with  his  spear. 
He  then  fifes  in  alarm  at  the  sight  of  the  Satyr,  who  enters,  and  finding  Amoret 
wounded,  bears  her  too  off  to  Clorin*s  bower.  Meanwhile  Amarillis,  having 
prerionslyt  much  to  her  surprise,  met  Amoret  alive  and  well,  and  directed  her 
on  her  fateful  way  to  Perigot,  now  falls  in  with  the  Sullen  Shepherd,  who 
denunds  the  fulfilment  of  her  promise.  She  taunts  him  with  having  failed  in 
hk  pttft  ^r  the  bitgab,  aitd  bids  him  go  and  see  where  Perigot  and  Amorel 


6  THE  FAITHFUL  SHEPHERDESS 

are  even  now  meedog  in  the  wood  hard  hf.  He  natoimUj  replies  that  these 
are  unreasonable  ezcoses,  since  he  knows  Amoret  to  be  d^id,  and  endeavours 
to  seize  her  hf  force.  She  elodes  him,  and  the  two  begin  a  race  through  the 
forest. 

By  this  time  both  Alexis  and  Amoret  have  been  broogfat  bf  the  Satyr  to  the 
bower  where  Clorin  is  now  tendii^  their  woonds.  To  her  enters  ThenoC,  who 
can  find  no  solace  for  his  nnreasonable  passion.  Clorin  has,  however,  resolved 
to  core  him  by  pretending  to  yield  to  his  suit,  which  she  now,  therefore,  makes 
a  show  of  doing.  After  m  a  final  anguish  imploring  her  even  yet  to  remain 
constant  to  the  dead,  be  is  at  last  convinced  of  her  infidelity,  and  departs, 
having  lost  his  last  remnant  of  fiuth  in  woman.  Amoret's  woond  refiismg  to 
heal,  Clorin  now  suspects  the  neighbourhood  of  impuritj,  and  sends  the  Satyr 
to  find  it  oat.  He  soon  discovers  Daphnis  and  Qoe  hid  within  the  embraces 
of  a  hollow  tree.  Tested  by  a  holy  taper  the  youth  is  prononnced  dear,  bat 
Cloe,  who  laHs  to  stand  the  ordeal,  is  committed  to  the  custody  of  the  Satyr. 
Meanwhile  the  Priest  and  an  old  shepherd  have  been  seeking  to  roose  the 
swains  and  nymphs  to  the  labours  of  a  new  day,  but  finding  every  cottage 
deserted,  have  gone  in  search  of  the  truants.  Thenot,  who  represents  that  he 
has  passed  the  night  in  performance  of  a  vow,  knows  no  news  of  them. 
Daphnis,  however,  reports  how  Amoret  and  Alexis  are  lying  wounded  at 
Clorin's  bower.  Amarillis  enters  at  this  point,  and  seeks  protection  from  the 
Sullen  Shepherd,  who  follows  ea^er  and  unrepentant.  The  Priest  hales  them 
all  off  to  Clorin.  To  her,  too,  Perigot  resorts,  finding  that  the  blood>stain  on 
his  hand  refuses  to  wash  off.  He  is  naturally  surprised  at  finding  Amoret 
there  alive  and  well,  but  explanation  and  reconciliation  ensue.  ^  The  Priest 
then  approaches,  and  being  found  pure  by  the  ordeal  of  the  taper,  is  allowed  to 
lay  the  case  of  the  transgressors  before  the  wise  shepherdess.  Clorin  pro> 
nounces  sentence  of  banishment  on  the  culprits,  but  Amarillis  being  found 
repentant,  is  pardoned,  while  the  Sullen  Shepherd  departs  into  exile.  Then 
with  a  song  the  couples  depart,  leaving  Clorin  and  her  attendant  Satyr  alone 
by  the  forest  bower. 

Source.— No  source  in  the  proper  sense  of  the  word  has  yet  been  found 
for  Tk€  Faithful  Shepherdess^  nor  is  it  at  all  likely  that  any  will  be  discovered 
in  the  future.  While  belonging  to  a  literary  tradition  whose  chief  masterpieces 
were  undoubtedly  familiar  to  the  author,  Fletcher's  pastoral  shows  almost  com- 
plete independence  with  regard  to  the  details  of  incident  and  construction, 
byce's  statement  "  that  if  the  pastoral  dramas  of  Tasso  and  Guarini  had  never 
been  written,  we  should  never  have  possessed  The  Faithful  Shepherdess^^  will 
certainly  find  no  contradiction  among  those  competent  to  form  an  opinion  on 
the  matter ;  but  this  means  nothing  more  than  that  Fletcher's  play  beloi^  to 
a  literary  form  which  the  success  of  the  Aminta  and  Pastor  Ftdo  rendered 
fashionable,  and  it  may  be  added  that  the  English  play  shows  every  bit  as 
much  originality  as  its  Italian  predecessors.  Mr.  Fleav  is  undoubtedly  correct 
in  calling  it  **a  rival  rather  than  an  imitation  of  Tasso  s  Aminta  and  Guarini's 
Pastor  Fido"  These  plays  Fletcher  is  pretty  sure  to  have  known  either  in  the 
original  or  in  a  French  translation  (of  wnich  several  appeared  before  he  be^an 
writing),  and  there  is  no  reason  to  suppose  that  he  ever  devoted  his  attention 
to  such  poor  stuff  as  Fraunce's  translation  of  Tasso  (i59i)>  or  the  <  Dymocke ' 
translation  of  Guarini  (1602).  He  took,  however,  little  from  either  play  in  the 
way  of  language  or  incident.  A  few  parallels  of  no  particular  importance  were 
first  pointed  out  by  Seward.  These,  like  the  reminiscences  of  Theocritus  and 
Vergil,  are  no  more  than  pastoral  commonplaces.  On  the  whole  the  language 
is  based  on  that  of  Spenser  in  the  Shepherd* s  Calendar^  and  served  as  a  model 
for  that  of  Milton  in  Comus,    Almost  every  critic  who  has  touched  on  the 
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It 


subject  has  detected  in  Cloe  a  reminiscence  of  Corisctti  but  the  mstance  ii 
deci<tedly  tmfortunatej  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  cynical  courtesan  of  Guarini 
to  iugge$l  Flctchef^s  revolting  study  of  dise^ed  passtoei.  It  h  easy  to  indicate 
points  of  rtsemblance  between  Tke  Fai'ihfsil  Snepherdfss  and  yarious  Italian 
dr&mas,  but  the  significance  of  such  parallels  is  more  than  doubtfti!.  The  title, 
iu  which  F  letcher  challenged  comparison  with  Guatintr  is  practically  thai  of 
Contarini^s  Fida  Nm/at  of  which  he  may  or  may  not  have  known.  The 
ftbturd  character  of  Thenot  was  anticipated  in  Areenti's  play  Lo  S/brfUftaii}^ 
the  binevolent  Satyr  in  Epicuro's  Aftrtta,  which » like  714^  FaifA/uiSi^pkertieTs, 
fttsp  intf4!Kluces  a  ^itpematurai  agents  the  m^glc  well  suggesits  the  enchanted 
lake  of  Beccari*^  Siuri^zti?^  while  a  river-god,  of  course,  speaks  the  prologue 
lo  the  Pastor  Fidt^  But,  in  the  main,  having  decided  to  write  a  pastoral  play, 
Fletcher  worked  out  his  design  independently.  He  stole  nobody's  plot,  for 
his  own  play  has  none.  It  h  impossible  to  read  TA£  Faithful  Shephir(ku 
without  being  struck  by  the  almost  entire  want  of  dramatic  efifcct,  for  the 
slcuatioD  at  the  end  is  for  all  purposes  eicactly  what  it  was  at  the  beginning- 
On  the  other  hand^  any  one  who  takes  the  trouble  to  analyze  the  play  sicene 
by  scene  cannot  help  being  struck  by  the  astoundifig  ingeriuity  with  which  the 
web  of  intrigue  is  woven  and  opp  art  unity  afforded  for  striking  scenes  and 
situations  The  Faithftti  Shiphifdiss  stands  apart  in  this  from  all  its  prede- 
cessors.  The  aim  of  pa^ttoriHsts  had  invariably  been  the  construction  of  a  plot 
of  definite  sentimental  interest,  whereas  Fletcher  cared  for  nothing  but  a  scenic 
framtwotk  to  be  fvllcd  in  with  poetic  embroidery  of  marvellous  beauty.  And 
in  this  be  had  Milton  for  a  disciple. 


I 


ff  tsTOItY. — On  its  original  production  The  Frnthful  Shephsrdeij  proved  a 
&iittre,  fts  is  evident  from  the  preface  and  verses  prefaced  to  tne  original  quarto. 
Its  subsequent  fortunes  are  recorded  by  Dycc*  **  Several  years  after  the 
d^ease  of  Flctchert  this  long- neglected  pastoral  was  ejtbihited  at  Court.  Its 
revival  is  thus  noticed  in  the  MSS.  of  Sir  Henry  Herbert:  'On  Monday 
nighl,  the  lixth  of  January  [1655-4]  and  the  Twelfe  Night  was  presented  at 
Den  mark 'house,  before  the  King  and  Queene^  Fletcher's  pastorall  called  The 
Faithfull  Shepheardessei  in  the  clothes  the  Queene  had  given  Taylor  [i,  e, 

;oseph  Taylor,  of  King  Charles'  company]  the  year  before  of  her  own  pastorall 
/.  f,  Montagu's  Sktphtrds'  Paradh€^  acted  by  the  Queene  and  her  Indies  on 
8  Jan.  1 633-3],  The  scenes  were  fitted  to  the  pastorall,  and  made^  by  Mr. 
Inigo  Jone^,  in  the  great  chamber,  1633.' — Malone-g  Shakespeare  (by  Boswell)^ 
iiL  334.  Gerrardt  the  gossiping  correspondent  of  Lord  Stra^ord,  has  a  passage 
to  Ihe  same  effect  in  a  letter  dated  Jan.  9,  1633  ;  'I  never  knew  a  duller 
Ctirislmas  than  we  had  at  Court  this  year,  but  one  Play  all  the  time  at  White- 
hall, and  no  dancing  at  alh  The  Queen  had  some  little  Infirmity,  a  Bile,  or 
some  such  Thing;  which  made  her  keep  in,  only  on  Twelfth-night  she  feasted 
the  Ktng  at  Somerset- house,  and  presented  him  with  a  Play,  newly  studied, 
long  since  printed.  The  Faithful  Shiphfrdest^  which  the  King's  Players  acted 
in  tne  Kohcs  she  and  her  Indies  acted  their  Pastoral  in  the  last  year.' — The 
Mar/  pf  Straffardii  Letters  artd  Dispatches ^  i.  177.  '  Instead  of  a  Prologue, 
there  was  a  Song  in  Dialogue^  sung  between  a  Priest  and  a  Nympht  which  was 
writ  by  Sir  Wiiliam  D'Avenant ;  and  an  Epilogue  was  spoken  by  the  Lady 
Mary  Mordant,  which  the  Reader  may  read  in  Coveut-Garden  Drollery, 
p*  86.  *—  LangbaineV  Aammt  qf  En^.  Dram.  Pctts^  p*  208*  I  n  consequence, 
wc  may  presume,  of  the  favour  which  it  had  experienced  at  Court,  The  faith- 
fui  Shepherdess  was  again  brought  out  at  a  regular  theatre  [*  Query  with  the 
Irenes  ?  *— Fleay]  ;  from  the  third  quarto  we  learn  that  soon  after  its  revival 
before  the  King  and  Queen,  it  was  acted  'divers  times  with  great  applause  at 
the  Privale  House  In   Black  ^Friars,*     It  may  be  added  that  the  play  was 
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agun  lermd  after  the  Reitontiofi,  and  that  Pepji  records  a  wccgwfal  per- 
IbniiaDoe  in  1663,  adding  howerer,  that  it  was  '  mnch  thronged  after  for  the 
scene's  sake."*  Djce  concfaides :  "  In  1658,  Sir  Rkfaaid  Faufaaw  pablished  a 
tmslation  of  Tlu  FaitJ^  SJUpkenUss  into  Latin  Yrait^—La  Fida  PasUnu 
Camadia  PasUralis.  AtUart  F.  F.  Angta-BritoMMc.  Adtbtnhtr  nmumUa  varU 
orgmmtmH  Carmina  at  eodem,  8to  [wiUi  an  engraved  monogiam  of  Fandiaw's 
name  00  the  title-pagel — a  performance  of  considerable  merit  00  the  whole, 
diongh  containing  not  a  little  to  whidi  the  critical  sdiolar  m^t  objecL" 

As  mentioned  by  fjmghainr,  an  epikgae  to  T%€  Faithfld  Shepherdess  is 
foond  in  the  '  Covent  Qirden  Drolery,  or  a  CoOection,  of  all  the  Choise 
Songs,  Poems,  Prologues,  and  Eptlognes,  (Smig  and  Spoken  at  Courts  and 
Theatres)  never  in  Print  before.  Written  by  the  refined'st  Wits  of  the  Age, 
and  Collected  by  A.B.  London,  1672.'  It  is  headed :  '  Epilogue  qioken  by 
the  Lady  Mary  Mordant,  before  the  King  and  Queen,  at  Court,  to  the  fiuthftil 
Shepherdess ; '  and  nms : 


Wben  niooes  in  dutreat  would  peace  unplore. 
They  first  take  care  to  diooee  di  ambassador. 
And  think  him  fittest  for  a  charge  so  great 


charge  so  great 
Who  best  can  please  that  kmg  with  whom  they  treat. 
Oar  play  they  threaten'd  with  a  tragic  &te ; 
I,  sir.  am  choae  for  this  aiEur  of  state : 
And  iiope  whaxxms  erron  we  ooofoss 
YoaH  pardon  to  the  yoon^  ambassadress. 
If  not,  thoQ^  now  these  bttle  ladies  are 
In  no  condition  to  maintain  a  war. 
Their  beauties  will  in  time  grow  op  so  strong. 
That  on  yoor  ooort  they  may  revenge  the  wrong. 

The  volume  also  contains  a  number  of  other  prologues  and  epilogues  to 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  plays,  written  for  post>restoration  rerivals. 


COMMENDATORY  VERSES 

To  MY  LOVED  FRIEND,   MASTER  JOHN   FLETCHER,  ON 
HIS  PASTORAL. 

Can  my  approvement,  sir,  be  worth  your  thanks, 

Whose  unknown  name,  and  muse  in  swathing  clouts, 

Is  not  yet  grown  to  strength,  among  these  ranks 

To  have  a  room,  and  bear  off  the  sharp  flouts 

Of  this  our  pregnant  age,  that  does  despise  5 

All  innocent  verse  that  lets  alone  her  vice  ? 

But  I  must  justify  what  privately 

I  censured  to  you  :  my  ambition  is — 

Even  by  my  hopes  and  love  to  poesy — 

To  live  to  perfect  such  a  work  as  this,  10 

Clad  in  such  elegant  propriety 

Of  words,  including  a  morality 

So  sweet  and  profitable  ;  though  each  man  that  hears. 

And  learning  has  enough  to  clap  and  hiss, 

Arrives  not  to't,  so  misty  it  appears,  15 

And  to  their  filmfed  reasons  so  amiss  : 

But  let  Art  look  in  Truth,  she  like  a  mirror 

Reflects  her  comfort ;  Ignorance's  terror 


Prefatory  matter.    The  order  of  the  commendatory  verses,  etc.,  in  the 

different  editions  is  as  follows : — 

Field                       Field^ 

Q3,  etc. 

F 

Beaumont 

(at  the  end  of  the 

Beaumont                Beaumont 

Field 

play) 

Jonson                     Jonson 

JoDson 

Beaumont 

Chapman                 Chapman 

Chapman 

Jonson 
Dialogue 

Aston 
Skipworth 

Marmion 

Dialogue 

Townshend 

Preface 

Verses  by  Field,  in  Qo. 

Heading.  Master]  So  Dyce.     M.  Qi,  2.     M^  Q3,  etc. 

8  censured]  L  e.  expressed  as  my  judgement. 
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to  my  friend,  master  john  fletcher,  upon  his 
*  Faithful  Shepherdess/ 

I  KNOW  too  well  that,  no  more  than  the  man 
That  travels  through  the  borning  deserts  can, 
When  he  is  beaten  with  the  raging  sun, 
Half  smother'd  with  the  dust,  have  power  to  run 
From  a  cool  river,  which  himself  doth  find, 
Ere  he  be  slaked  ;  no  more  can  he  whose  mind 
rjoys  in  the  muses  hold  from  that  delight, 
When  nature  and  his  full  thoughts  bid  him  write  : 
Yet  wish  I  those*  whom  I  for  friends  have  known, 
To  sing  their  thoughts  to  no  ears  but  their  own. 
I  Why  should  the  man,  whose  wit  ne*er  had  a  stain. 
Upon  the  public  stage  present  his  vetn, 
And  make  a  thousand  men  in  judgement  sit, 
To  call  in  question  his  undoubted  wit, 
Scarce  two  of  which  can  understand  the  laws 
Which  they  should  judge  by,  nor  the  party's  cause? 
Among  the  rout  there  is  not  one  that  hath 
In  his  own  censure  an  explicit  faith  ; 
One  company,  knowing  they  judgement  lack, 
Ground  their  belief  on  the  next  man  in  black  ; 
Others,  on  him  that  makes  signs  and  is  mute ; 
Some  like,  as  he  does  in  the  fairest  suit : 
He,  as  his  mistress  doth  ;  and  she,  by  chance  ; 
Nor  wants  there  those  who,  as  the  boy  doth  dance 


Verset  by  Beaumontt  in  Qq  and  F, 

1 8  ftfumrt]  L  e*  judgement,  as  aJways* 

20  man  in  dlai:JSf]  Uie  habit  of  dressing  In  bkck*  a  fashion  which  had  passed 
from  Sj^n  to  Italy,  would  indicate  n  travelled  man» 

31  ]  The  e^dency  of  ihi$>  procedure^  as  calcukted  to  impre^  the  company 
wilh  the  profound  judgement  of  the  person  who  praclises  itf  is  constantly 
cmpliijixed  by  Jonson  ;  c»  g.  ^  when  any  thing's  propounded  aboue  your 
oi^p«£itie,  smile  at  it,  make  two  or  three  faceS|  and  'its  cxceUent,  tbey'le  thinke 
yoa  bane  tnuaird  :  though  you  argue,  a  whole  day,  in  silence  thus,  Si  discourse 
in  nothing  but  laughter,  'twill  pa^se '  {Evefy  Man  out  of  hh  Humour ^  ML  vL 
folio  1616,  p.  139), 

^4  wanti\  So  Qq.     want  F,  Dyce. 

14-5]  Music,  dancing  and  other  diver$Lons  were  often  introduced  between  the 
actj,  aa  well  as  m  so^caUcd  jig  at  the  end^  of  Elixabelban  ptay^. 
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Between  the  acts,  will  censure  the  whole  play  ;  25 

Some  like,  if  the  wax-lights  be  new  that  day ; 

But  multitudes  there  are  whose  judgement  goes 

Headlong  according  to  the  actors'  clothes. 

For  this,  these  public  things  and  I  agree 

So  ill,  that,  but  to  do  aright  to  thee,  30 

I  had  not  been  persuaded  to  have  hurl'd 

These  few  ill-spoken  lines  into  the  world, 

Both  to  be  read  and  censured  of  by  those 

Whose  very  reading  makes  verse  senseless  prose  ; 

Such  as  must  spend  above  an  hour  to  spell  35 

A  challenge  on  a  post,  to  know  it  well. 

But  since  it  was  thy  hap  to  throw  away 

Much  wit,  for  which  the  people  did  not  pay. 

Because  they  saw  it  not,  I  not  dislike 

This  second  publication,  which  may  strike  40 

Their  consciences,  to  see  the  thing  they  scorn'd, 

To  be  with  so  much  wit  and  art  adorn'd. 

Besides,  one  vantage  more  in  this  I  see  : 

Your  censurers  must  have  the  quality 

Of  reading,  which  I  am  afraid  is  more  45 

Than  half  your  shrewdest  judges  had  before. 

Francis  Beaumont. 


To  THE  V^ORTHY  AUTHOR,   MASTER  JOHN   FLETCHER. 

The  wise  and  many-headed  bench,  that  sits 
Upon  the  life  and  death  of  plays  and  wits — 
Composed  of  gamester,  captain,  knight,  knight's  man, 

26]  This  woiild  seem  to  suggest,  what  we  might  on  general  grounds  have 
conjectured,  that  the  pla^was  performed  at  one  of  the  so-called  private  houses, 
which  were  roofed  and  lit  by  artificial  light.  If,  as  seems  likely,  the  play  was 
acted  by  the  company  of  the  Queen's  Revels,  the  place  of  performance  was 
either  the  Blackfriars  or  Whitefnars  house  (see  Introd.)* 

27  juclgtment']  So  Q4,  etc.,  Dyce.    judgements  Q1-3. 

30  arighf]  See  Qi,  2.     aright  Q3,  etc.,  Dyce. 

Signature.  Francis]  So  Dyce.     Fr,  Qq  and  F. 

Verses  by  Jonson,  in  Qq  and  F. 

Heading.  Master]  So  Dyce.     M.  Qi,  2.     M^,  Q3,  etc. 
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Lady  or  pusill  that  wears  mask  or  fan, 

Velvet  or  taffata  cap,  rank'd  in  the  dark 

With  the  shop's  foreman,  or  some  such  brave  spark, 

That  may  judge  for  his  sixpence— had,  before 

They  saw  it  half,  damn'd  thy  whole  play  and  more : 

Their  motives  were,  since  it  had  not  to  do 

With  vices,  which  they  look'd  for  and  came  to, 

I,  that  am  glad  thy  innocence  was  thy  guilt, 

And  wish  that  all  the  muses'  blood  were  spilt 

In  such  a  martyrdom,  to  vex  their  eyes 

Do  crown  thy  murder'd  poem,  which  shall  rise 

A  glorified  work  to  time,  when  fire 

Or  moths  shall  eat  what  all  these  fools  admire, 

Ben  Jonson, 


S 


lO 


IS 


To   HIS  LOVING   FRIEND,    MASTER   JOHN    FLETCHER, 

CONCERNING   HIS  PASTORAL,  BEING 
BOTH   A   POEM   AND   A   PLAY* 

There  are  no  sureties,  good  friend,  will  be  taken 

For  works  that  vulgar  good-name  hath  forsaken  i 

A  poem  and  a  play  too !  why,  'tis  like 

A  scholar  that's  a  poet ;  their  names  strike 

Their  pestilence  inward,  when  they  take  the  air,  5 

And  kill  outright ;  one  cannot  both  fates  bear 

But  as  a  poet,  that's  no  scholar^  makes 

Vulgarity  his  whiffler,  and  so  takes 

^pusili\  L^,  mistress,  Lcidy  of  pleastire,  distinct) ished  by  th«  wearing  of 
HMttk  Of  fun  from  the  common  courtezan  :  *  one  who  pretends  to  be  a  vjtgin  * 
(Dyce).  The  word  which  la  somettmes  written /tfi^^?,  is  also  found  simply  in 
the  sense  of  wench,  drab,  and  a^  sach  used  In  contradiBtiDction  to  Fr.  fuctlk. 
This  h^  led  lo  the  supposition  that  the  words  are  distinct  and  to  the  connec- 
Hon  of  puiiet  with  It,  puizoleni^.  There  is  no  reason  to  suppose  that  this  is 
so.     Cf.  the  modem  Fr*  pmeik  dc  mar&lks, 

7  UM^mt}  *  \*  e.  the  lowest  sum  taken  at  the  theatre  on  the  representation  of 
The  Fiiiihfui  Shtph^nkss^  (DyM).  But  the  *  brave  ^park  '  who  was  with  a  lady 
•  in  the  dark  *  evidently  occupied  one  of  the  *  rocjms  or  boxes p  and  these  were 
certiunly  not  the  cheapest  places,  Jonson  is  not  wasting  his  scorn  upon  the 
groundlings.  On  theatre  pdces  see  Coilier^s  Htst,  Dram,  F&ei,  (lS3i)j  lit. 
p.  341,  but  the  whole  subject  is  difBcult  and  obscure. 

Verse*  by  Chapman^  in  Qq. 

Heading.  MasUr/ffAn]  So  Dyce.     M,/0,  Ql,  2*     M''.  J0.  Q3»  etc. 

8  ttivli^^]  ].  e<  uihcr  \  prop^ly  the  person    who  cleared  the  way  for  a 
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Passage  with  ease  and  state  through  both  sides'  prease 
Of  pageant-seers ;  or  as  scholars  please  lo 

That  are  no  poets  more  than  poets  learn'd, 
Since  their  art  solely  is  by  souls  discem'd  ; 
The  others'  falls  within  the  common  sense, 
And  sheds,  like  common  light,  her  influence ; 
So,  were  your  play  no  poem,  but  a  thing  1 5 

That  every  cobbler  to  his  patch  might  sing, 
A  rout  of  nifles,  like  the  multitude. 
With  no  one  limb  of  any  art  endued, 
Like  would  to  like,  and  praise  you.     But  because 
Your  poem  only  hath  by  us  applause,  20 

Renews  the  golden  world,  and  holds  through  all 
The  holy  laws  of  homely  pastoral, 
Where  flowers  and  founts,  and  nymphs  and  semi-gods, 
And  all  the  graces  find  their  old  abodes. 
Where  forests  flourish  but  in  endless  verse,  25 

And  meadows  nothing  fit  for  purchasers ; 
This  iron  age,  that  eats  itself,  will  never 
Bite  at  your  golden  world,  that  others  ever 
Loved  as  itself.     Then,  like  your  book,  do  you 
Live  in  old  peace,  and  that  for  praise  allow.  30 

G.  Chapman. 


9  prease]  i.  e.  press,  crowd. 

17  ni/les]  i.  e.  trifles. 

25  endless]  i.  e.  immortal. 

28  worldy  that  others  ever]  world;  that  others^  ever  Qq.  world ;  that  other's 
ever  Dyce,  who  however  did  not  say  bow  he  understood  the  passage.  I 
should  paraphrase  :  '  which  other,  later  ages  have  always  loved  as  much  as  it 
loved  itself,  or  possibly  Chapman  is  capable  of  having  meant '  as  much  as  they 
loved  themselves.' 

Signature  G]  So  Qq.     George  Dyce. 
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DEDICATORY  VERSES 

to  that  noble  and  true  lover  of  learning, 
Sir  Walter  Aston,  knight  of  the  bath. 

Sir,  I  must  ask  your  patience  and  be  true ; 

This  play  was  never  liked,  unless  by  few 

That  brought  their  judgements  with  'em  ;  for,  of  late, 

First  the  infection,  then  the  common  prate 

Of  common  people,  have  such  customs  got,  5 

Either  to  silence  plays  or  like  them  not : 

Under  the  last  of  which  this  interlude 

Had  fallen  for  ever,  pressed  down  by  the  rude, 

That  like  a  torrent,  which  the  moist  south  feeds, 

Drowns  both  before  him  the  ripe  corn  and  weeds,  10 

Had  not  the  saving  sense  of  better  men 

Redeem'd  it  from  corruption.     Dear  sir,  then. 

Among  the  better  souls,  be  you  the  best. 

In  whom,  as  in  a  centre,  I  take  rest 

And  proper  being  ;  from  whose  equal  eye  1 5 

And  judgement  nothing  grows  but  purity. 

Nor  do  I  flatter,  for,  by  all  those  dead. 

Great  in  the  Muses,  by  Apollo's  head, 

He  that  adds  anything  to  you,  'tis  done 

Like  his  that  lights  a  candle  to  the  sun :  20 

Then  be,  as  you  were  ever,  yourself  still, 

Moved  by  your  judgement,  not  by  love  or  will ; 

And  when  I  sing  again — as  who  can  tell 

My  next  devotion  to  that  holy  well  ? — 

Your  goodness  to  the  Muses  shall  be  all  25 

Able  to  make  a  work  heroical. 

Given  to  your  service, 
John  Fletcher. 

Dedicatory  verses,  in  Qi  only. 

Sir  Walter  Aston,  of  Tixall,  Staffordshire,  bom  15S4,  was  made  a  Knight  of 
the  Bath  on  James'  accession  in  1603  (24  July),  was  in  the  first  creation  of 
horonets  (22  May  161 1),  went  twice  as  Amba^ador  to  Spain,  1620-5  and 
1635-8,  and  was  raised  to  the  Scottish  peerage  in  1627  as  Baron  Aston  of 
Foinr.     He  was  a  patron  of  Drayton's,  and  died  in  1639. 

4  th€  iH/eciion\  i  e.  the  plague,  which  frequently  closed  the  theatres  in  the 
early  years  of  the  seventeenth  century. 
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to  the  inheritor  of  all  worthiness 
Sir  William  Scipwith. 

ODE. 

If,  from  servile  hope  or  love, 

I  may  prove 
But  so  happy  to  be  thought  for 
Such  a  one,  whose  greatest  ease 

Is  to  please,  5 

Worthy  sir,  I've  all  I  sought  for : 

For  no  itch  of  greater  name. 

Which  some  claim 
By  their  verses,  do  I  show  it 
To  the  world  ;  nor  to  protest  10 

'Tis  the  best — 
These  are  lean  faults  in  a  poet — 

Nor  to  make  it  serve  to  feed 

At  my  need, 
Nor  to  gain  acquaintance  by  it,  1 5 

Nor  to  ravish  kind  attomies 

In  their  joumies 
Nor  to  read  it  after  diet 

Far  from  me  are  all  these  aims. 

Fittest  frames  20 

To  build  weakness  on  and  pity. 
Only  to  yourself,  and  such 

Sir  William  Scipwith,  or  Skipwith,  of  Cotes  in  Leicestershire  (and  descended 
from  the  ancient  fiimily  of  the  Skipwithsof  Yorkshire),  was  high-sheriff  in  1597, 
and  was  knighted  by  James  at  Worksop,  30  April  1603.  His  first  wife  was 
Margaret,  daughter  of  Roger  Cave  of  Sunford  m  Leicestershire  ;  his  second, 
Jane,  daughter  and  heir  of  John  Roberts  of  Wollaston  in  Northamptonshire.  He 
died  3  May  16 10;  on  a  tablet  erected  to  his  memory  in  the  church  of  Prest- 
would,  where  he  was  buried,  are  lines  by  Sir  John  Beaumont.  He  was  a 
person  greatly  esteemed  and  respected,  and  was  celebrated  among  his  friends 
for  '  his  witty  conceits,'  says  Burton,  cited  by  Nichols,  *  in  making  fit  and  acute 
epigrams,  poesies,  mottos,  and  devices,  but  chiefly  in  devising  apt  and  fit 
impreses  agreeing  and  expressing  the  part/s  conceit  and  intendment.'  See 
Nichols'  iJicestershirey  Vol.  iii.  Part  i,  pp.  359,  366.  Some  verses  written  by 
Sir  William,  printed  from  a  MS. ,  may  be  found  ibid, ,  p.  367.  [ — Dyce.  ]  Fuller 
commends  his  selection  for  the  honour  of  knighthood.  He  was  Member  for 
Leicester^iire  in  James'  first  parliament.  His  son  Henry  was  knighted 
1609,  and  created  Baronet  in  1622. 
"So  Dyce.    I  have  Q^. 


19  July  16 
6  rve\ 
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Whose  true  touch 
Makes  all  good,  let  me  seem  witty. 

The  admirer  of  your  virtues, 

John  Fletcher. 

to  the  perfect  gentleman, 
Sir  Robert  Townesend. 

If  the  greatest  faults  may  crave 

Pardon  where  contrition  is, 

Noble  sir,  I  needs  must  have 

A  long  one  for  a  long  amiss. 

If  you  ask  me,  how  is  this  ?  5 

Upon  my  faith,  Til  tell  you  frankly. 
You  love  above  my  means  to  thank  ye. 

Yet,  according  to  my  talent, 

As  sour  fortune  loves  to  use  me, 

A  poor  shepherd  I  have  sent  10 

In  home-spun  gray  for  to  excuse  me ; 

And  may  all  my  hopes  refuse  me. 
But  when  better  comes  ashore. 
You  shall  have  better,  newer,  more ! 

Till  when,  like  our  desperate  debtors,  15 

Or  our  three-piled  sweet  protesters, 

I  must  please  you  in  bare  letters, 

And  so  pay  my  debts,  like  jesters ; 

Yet  I  oft  have  seen  good  feasters, 

Only  for  to  please  the  palate,  20 

Leave  great  meat  and  choose  a  sallet 

All  yours, 

John  Fletcher. 

Sir  Robert  Townesend,  or  Townshend,  was  the  youngest  son  of  Sir  Ro^^er 
Townshend,  who  served  against  the  Armada  and  was  knighted  at  sea  in  1588, 
and  brother  of  Sir  John,  who  was  knighted  at  the  siege  of  Cadis  in  1596-7, 
and  fell  in  a  duel  in  1603.  Sir  Robert  himself  was  knitted  by  James,  1 1  May 
1603,  and  married  Anne,  daughter  of  William  Lord  Spencer,  dving  without 
issue.  He  served  as  Member  for  Castle  Rising  and  Onord  in  all  parliaments 
from  42  Elifltbeth  to  the  last  of  Tames  I.     [—Weber.] 

16  tkru-piled\  L  e.  wearing  the  finest  velvet. 

20  paiaU\  Dyce  preserved  the  spelling  ^a/&/  for  the  sake  of  the  rime,  but  it 
hardly  indicates  any  difference  of  pronunciation. 

31  saUi(\  a  form  of  saUad  not  unusual  among  Elizabeth's  writers. 

VOL.  IIL  C 
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TO   THE   READER 

If  you  be  not  reasonably  assured  of  your  knowledge 
in  this  kind  of  poem,  lay  down  the  book,  or  read  this, 
which  I  would  wish  had  been  the  prologue.  It  is  a 
pastoral  tragi-comedy,  which  the  people  seeing  when  it 
was  played,  having  ever  had  a  singular  gift  in  defining,  5 
concluded  to  be  a  play  of  country  hired  shepherds  in 
gray  cloaks,  with  curtailed  dogs  in  strings,  sometimes 
laughing  together,  and  sometimes  killing  one  another ; 
and,  missing  Whitsun-ales,  cream,  wassail,  and  morris- 
dances,  began  to  be  angry.  In  their  error  I  would  not  10 
have  you  fall,  lest  you  incur  their  censure.  Under- 
stand, therefore,  a  pastoral  to  be  a  representation  of 
shepherds  and  shepherdesses  with  their  actions  and 
passions,  which  must  be  such  as  may  agree  with  their 
natures,  at  least  not  exceeding  former  fictions  and  15 
vulgar  traditions ;  they  are  not  to  be  adorned  with  any 
art,  but  such  improper  ones  as  nature  is  said  to  bestow, 
as  singing  and  poetry;  or  such  as  experience  may 
teach  them,  as  the  virtues  of  herbs  and  fountains,  the 
ordinary  course  of  the  sun,  moon,  and  stars,  and  such  20 
like.  But  you  are  ever  to  remember  shepherds  to  be 
such  as  all  the  ancient  poets,  and  modem  of  under- 
standing, have  received  them ;  that  is,  the  owners  of 
fiocks,  and  not  hirelings.  A  tragi-comedy  is  not  so 
called  in  respect  of  mirth  and  killing,  but  in  respect  25 
it  wants  deaths,  which  is  enough  to  make  it  no  tragedy, 
yet  brings  some  near  it,  which  is  enough  to  make  it 
no  comedy,  which  must  be  a  representation  of  familiar 
people,  with  such  kind  of  trouble  as  no  life  be  ques- 
tioned ;  so  that  a  god  is  as  lawful  in  this  as  in  a  30 
tragedy,  and  mean  people  as  in  a  comedy.  Thus 
much  I  hope  will  serve  to  justify  my  poem,  and  make 
you  understand  it ;  to  teach  you  more  for  nothing,  I 
do  not  know  that  I  am  in  conscience  bound. 

John  Fletcher. 

To  the  Reader,  in  Qi  only. 

17  improper]  i.  e.  common,  not  confined  to  particular  ages,  classes,  or  persons. 
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VERSES   FIRST   PRINTED   IN   THE 
QUARTO   OF    1634 

Unto  his  worthy  friend,  Master  Joseph  Taylor, 
upon  his  presentment  of  'the  faithful 
Shepherdess'  before  the  King  and  Queen, 
AT  White-hall,  on  Twelfth-night  last,  1633, 

When  this  smooth  pastoral  was  first  brought  forth, 

The  age  'twas  born  in  did  not  know  its  worth. 

Since,  by  thy  cost  and  industry  revived, 

It  hath  a  new  fame  and  new  birth  achived, 

Happy  in  that  she  found  in  her  distress  5 

A  friend  as  faithful  as  her  Shepherdess  ; 

For  having  cur'd  her  from  her  coarser  rents, 

And  deckt  her  new  with  fresh  habiliments, 

Thou  brought^st  her  to  the  court,  and  made  her  be 

A  fitting  spectacle  for  majesty,  10 

So  have  I  seen  a  clouded  beauty,  drest 

In  a  rich  vesture,  shine  above  the  rest ; 

Yet  did  it  not  receive  more  honour  from 

The  glorious  pomp  than  thine  own  action* 

Expect  no  satisfaction  for  the  same ;  ij 

Poets  can  render  no  reward  but  fame. 

Yet  this  Vl\  prophesy  :  when  thou  shalt  come 

Into  the  confines  of  Elysium, 

Amidst  the  choir  of  muses,  and  the  lists 

Of  famous  actors  and  quick  dramatists,  20 

Vers^  to  Taylor,  in  Q  j.  cic 

Joseph  Taylor,  an  actar  of  importance,  wiia  born  Feb.  15S5.  He  is  firti 
hoird  of  as  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  York's  men  m  i6to,  m  whicli  year  he 
alao  married.  After  this  he  was  attached  to  several  companies  before  he  fini^Hy 
joiDed  tbe  King's  men  in  1619,  with  whom  he  remained  till  the  closing  of  the 
theatres.  He  is  mentioned  as  one  of  the  prtndpal  members  of  the  company  in  the 
Shakcipeare  folio  of  1625,  was  one  of  the  ten  players  who  si^ed  Ihe  dedica- 
tion to  Pembroke  in  the  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  folio  of  1647,  and  together 
with  Lowin  published  the  l-Vt/d  Goose  Chase  iu  1652.  Some  commendatory 
verses  by  him  are  prefixed  to  ^iassinf^er's  Raman  Ari&r»  He  died  in  1653, 
See  the  *  Variorum*  Ska^At^ars,  iSai,  HI.  pp,  217,  512,  and  Colliers 
M*mmrs  qf  Act&rt^  p»  249, 

4  «r4iwr«/)  A  not  uncommon  variant  of  achutitdy  used  for  the  sake  of  the 
time. 
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So  much  admired  for  gesture  and  for  wit, 

That  there  on  seats  of  living  marble  sit, 

The  blessed  consort  of  that  numerous  train 

Shall  rise  with  an  applause  to  entertain 

Thy  happy  welcome,  causing  thee  sit  down,  2$ 

And  with  a  laurel-wreath  thy  temples  crown  : 

And  meantime,  while  this  poem  shall  be  read, 

Taylor,  thy  name  shall  be  eterniz^ ; 

For  it  is  just  that  thou,  who  first  didst  give 

Unto  this  book  a  life,  by  it  shouldst  live.  30 

Shakerley  Marmion. 


This  Dialogue,  newly  added,  was  spoken  by  way 
OF  Prologue,  to   both   Their   Majesties,   at 

THE  first  acting  OF  THIS  PASTORAL  AT    SOMER- 

set-house,  on  Twelfth-night,  1633. 

Priest. 

A  BROILING  lamb  on  Pan's  chief  altar  lies. 
My  wreath,  my  censer,  verge,  and  incense  by ; 
But  I  delay'd  the  precious  sacrifice 
To  show  thee  here  a  gentler  deity. 

Signature.  SAakerley  Marmion]  So  Dyce.  Shack,  Marmyon  Q3,  etc 
Descended  from  the  ancient  family  of  the  Marmions  of  Scrirelsby,  Shakerley 
was  bom  in  1602  at  Aynho  in  Northamptonshire.  He  was  at  school  at  Tluime 
in  Oxfordshire,  was  entered  as  a  gentleman-commoner  at  Wadham  College, 
Oxford,  and  took  the  degree  of  M.  A.  in  1624.  Either  in  consequence  of  his 
own  or  his  father's  extravagance— probably  the  latter,  since  A3mho  was  sold  in 
16 18— he  was  forced  to  seek  his  fortune  as  a  soldier  in  the  Low  Countries.  He 
soon,  however,  returned  to  England,  and  seems  to  have  had  recourse  to  his 
pen  for  support.  He^  became  one  of  Jonson's  literary  sons,  and  contributed 
to  the  volume  of  elegies  on  his  masters  death  entitled  Jonsotms  Virhius  in 
1638.  In  1629  he  had  been  convicted  of  stabbing.  In  1638  he  joined  his 
friend  Sir  John  Suckling's  troop  of  horse,  raised  in  uie  service  of  the  king,  and 
set  out  for  Scotland.  He  was  taken  ill  at  York,  and  being  removed  to  London 
died  there  in  1639.  His  '  Moral  Poem  entitled  the  Legend  of  Cttpid  and 
Psyche'  was  presented  to  the  Prince  Palatine  in  1637.  He  also  left  three 
comedies,  which  have  been  printed,  Hollands  Leaguer  (1632),  A  Fine  Com' 
/anion  (1633),  and  Tke  Antiquary  (1641).  Thc^  have  been  collected  in 
Maidment  and  Logan's  '  Dramatists  of  the  Restoration' — of  all  places. 

Dialogue,  in  Q3,  etc  It  was  written  by  Sir  William  Davenant,  in  whose  col- 
lected worki  (1673,  ^*  Q^l^t  P*  305)  i^  was  reprinted  with  numerous  variations. 

2  vergil  i.  e.  rod. 
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Nymph. 

Nor  was  I  to  thy  sacred  summons  slow ;  5 

Hither  I  came  as  swift  as  th'  eagle's  wing, 
Or  threatening  shaft  from  vex'd  Diana's  bow, 
To  see  this  island's  god,  the  world's  best  king. 

Priest 

Bless,  then,  that  queen  that  doth  his  eyes  invite 

And  ears  t'  obey  her  sceptre  half  this  night.  10 

Nymph. 

Let's  sing  such  welcomes  as  shall  make  her  sway 
Seem  easy  to  him,  though  it  last  till  day. 

Both. 

Welcome  as  peace  t'  unwall^d  cities  when 

Famine  and  sword  leave  them  more  graves  than  men  ; 

As  spring  to  birds,  or  noon-day's  sun  to  th'  old  1 5 

Poor  mountain  Muscovite  congeal'd  with  cold ; 

As  shore  to  th'  pilot  in  a  safe-known  coast, 

When's  card  is  broken  and  his  rudder  lost. 

6  came  .  .  .  eagles]  came  swift  as  the  eagles  Dav.  1673. 
8  Pan  sends  his  offering  to  this  IslancPs  King  Dav.  1673. 
9-10  BUss  then  that  Queen  whose  Eies  have  brought  that  tight 
Which  hither  led  and  stays  him  here  ; 
He  new  doth  shine  within  her  Sphear, 
And  must  obey  her  Scepter  half  this  night,  Dav.  1673. 
1 1  Lifs  sing\  Sing  we  Dav.  167J. 
13  (heading)  Both'\  So  Dyce.     Q3,  etc.   omit.     Chorus  of  both.  Dav.  1673. 

13  funwall}d\  to  wealthy  Dav.  1673. 

14  leave  them]  have  left  Dav.  1673. 

1$  or  noon-day s  sun  to  th^  old]  or  Phebus  to  the  old  Dav.  1673. 

17  to  th'  pilot]  to  pilots  Dzy.  1673. 

18  Their  Cards  being  broken  and  their  Rudders  lost  Dav.  1673.     Card^  01 
coarse,  means  compass,  or  more  properly  the  disk  of  the  mariner's  compass. 
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Prrigot. 

Thenot. 

Daphnis. 

Albxis. 

Sullen  Shepherd. 

Old  Shepherd. 

Priest  of  Pan. 

Shepherds. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE 


God  01  the  River. 
Satyr. 

Clorin. 

Amor£T. 

Amarillis. 

Cloe. 

Shepherdesses. 


Scene. — Thessaly, 


Dramatis  PsRSONiC,  from  Dyce ;  not  in  Qq  or  F. 
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THE  FAITHFUL  SHEPHERDESS 


ACT   I. 

Scene  I. 

The  Wood  before  Clorin's  Bower. 

Enter  Clorin. 

Clorin,  Hail,  holy  earth,  whose  cold  arms  do  embrace 
The  truest  man  that  ever  fed  his  flocks 
By  the  fat  plains  of  fruitful  Thessaly  ! 
Thus  I  salute  thy  grave  ;  thus  do  I  pay 
My  early  vows  and  tribute  of  mine  eyes  5 

To  thy  still  \ovhd  ashes ;  thus  I  free 
Myself  from  all  ensuing  heats  and  fires 
Of  love  ;  all  sports,  delights,  and  merry  games, 
That  shepherds  hold  full  dear,  thus  put  I  ofT. 
Now  no  more  shall  these  smooth  brows  be  girt  lo 

With  youthful  coronals,  and  lead  the  dance ; 
No  more  the  company  of  fresh  fair  maids 
And  wanton  shepherds  be  to  me  delightful. 
Nor  the  shrill  pleasing  sound  of  merry  pipes 
Under  some  shady  dell,  when  the  cool  wind  1 5 

Plays  on  the  leaves  :  all  be  far  away, 

I.  i.]  The  locality  was  added  by  Dyce. 

Enter  Clorin]  a  Shepherdess  having  buried  her  Icve  in  an  Arbour  add  Qi, 
etc  She  does  not  enter  from  barying  her  love  as  this  might  seem  to  imply  : 
she  had  done  so  '  long  since/  cf.  I.  iii.  62. 

8  merry]  So  Q2  (B.M.  copy).  Omit  Qi  and  Q2  (Dyce  copy),  hlly  Q3, 
etc.,  Dyce. 

10  be  giri]  be  begirt  Q4,  etc.,  Dyce.  The  alteration  b  unnecessary ;  the 
line  wants  the  anacrusis. 
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Since  thou  art  far  away,  by  whose  dear  side 

How  often  have  I  sat  crown'd  with  fresh  flowers 

For  summer's  queen,  whilst  every  shepherd's  boy 

Puts  on  his  lusty  green,  with  gaudy  hook,  20 

And  hanging  scrip  of  finest  cordevan  I 

But  thou  art  gone,  and  these  are  gone  with  thee. 

And  all  are  dead  but  thy  dear  memory ; 

That  shall  outlive  thee,  and  shall  ever  spring, 

Whilst  there  are  pipes  or  jolly  shepherds  sing.  25 

And  here  will  I,  in  honour  of  thy  love. 

Dwell  by  thy  grave,  forgetting  all  those  joys 

That  former  times  made  precious  to  mine  eyes  ; 

Only  remembering  what  my  youth  did  gain 

In  the  dark,  hidden  virtuous  use  of  herbs  :  30 

That  will  I  practise,  and  as  freely  give 

All  my  endeavours  as  I  gain'd  them  free. 

Of  all  green  wounds  I  know  the  remedies 

In  men  or  cattle,  be  they  stung  with  snakes. 

Or  charm'd  with  powerful  words  of  wicked  art,  35 

Or  be  they  love-sick,  or  through  too  much  heat 

Grown  wild  or  lunatic,  their  eyes  or  ears 

Thicken'd  with  misty  film  of  dulling  rheum  ; 

These  I  can  cure,  such  secret  virtue  lies 

In  herbs  applied  by  a  virgin's  hand.  40 

My  meat  shall  be  what  these  wild  woods  afford, 

Berries  and  chesnuts,  plantains,  on  whose  cheeks 

The  sun  sits  smiling,  and  the  lofty  fruit 

PuU'd  from  the  fair  head  of  the  straight-grown  pine  ; 

On  these  TU  feed  with  free  content,  and  rest,  45 

When  night  shall  blind  the  world,  by  thy  side  blest 

Enter  a  Satyr  bearing  fruits^  etc. 

Sat.  Thorough  yon  same  bending  plain. 
That  flings  his  arms  down  to  the  main, 
And  through  these  thick  woods,  have  I  run, 

21  cordevaH\  i.  e.  Cordova  leaUier. 

31  wiUr\  So  Q2,  etc,  Dyce.     Iun7/IQi, 

46  s,d.   bearing  fruits,  etc.]  Not  in  Qq  or  F.    itfi/k  a  basket  of  fruit  Dyce. 

47  Tkoraugh]  So  Seward,  *and  perhaps  rightly,'  says  Dyce,  *  though  not 
warranted  by  the  old  eds.'  Through  Qq,  F,  Dyce.  I  cannot  believe  that 
Fletcher  meant  to  begin  with  a  three-beat  line.  Seward  also  compared  Mids, 
N,  Dreamt  II.  i.  2,  the  song  *  Over  hill,  over  dale.' 
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Whose  bottom  never  kiss'd  the  sun  50 

Since  the  lusty  spring  began  ; 

All  to  please  my  master  Pan, 

Have  I  trotted  without  rest 

To  get  him  fruit ;  for  at  a  feast 

He  entertains,  this  coming  night,  $5 

His  paramour,  the  Syrinx  bright — 

But,  behold,  a  fairer  sight ! 

[Seein£^  Clorin,  Ae  stands  amazed. 
By  that  heavenly  form  of  thine, 
Brightest  fair,  thou  art  divine, 

Sprong  from  great  immortal  race  .   60 

Of  the  gods  ;  for  in  thy  face 
Shines  more  awful  majesty 
Than  dull  weak  mortality 
Dare  with  misty  eyes  behold. 

And  live  :  therefore  on  this  mould  65 

Lowly  do  I  bend  my  knee 
In  worship  of  thy  deity. 
Deign  it,  goddess,  from  my  hand 
To  receive  whatever  this  land 

From  her  fertile  womb  doth  send  70 

Or  her  choice  fruits ;  and  but  lend 
Belief  to  that  the  Satyr  tells  : 
Fairer  by  the  famous  wells 
To  this  present  day  ne'er  grew. 

Never  better  nor  more  true.  75 

Here  be  grapes,  whose  lusty  blood 
Is  the  learned  poet's  good, 
Sweeter  yet  did  never  crown 
The  head  of  Bacchus  ;  nuts  more  brown 
Than  the  squirrel's  teeth  that  crack  them ;  80 

Deign,  O  fairest  fair,  to  tak'  them  ! 

57  s.d.  He  stands  amazed.  Qi,  etc. 
60  Sprong]  Sprung  (ii,  etc.,  Dyce. 

So  '  But  the  teeth  of  the  squirrel  is  the  only  risible  part  that  is  not  brown  ' 
is  Seward's  pertinent  remark.     Weber  cited  Herrick,  OberoWs  Feast: 

the  Red-capt  worme,  that's  shut 
Within  the  concave  of  a  Nut, 
Browne  as  his  Tooth  ;  (ed.  Grosart,  1876,  ii  p.  26) 

which,  however,  is  clearly  a  reminiscence  of  the  present  passage.  Dyce 
retained  the  text  as  it  stands  but  did  not  explain  it.  Seward  wanted  to  read 
'  Than  the  squirrel  whose  teeth  crack  them,  but  this  is  both  clumsy  and  point- 
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For  these  black-eyed  Dryope 

Hath  oftentimes  commanded  me 

With  my  claspM  knee  to  climb : 

See  how  well  the  lusty  time  85 

Hath  deck'd  their  rising  cheeks  in  red, 

Such  as  on  your  lips  is  spread ! 

Here  be  berries  for  a  queen, 

Some  be  red,  some  be  green  ; 

These  are  of  that  luscious  meat,  90 

The  great  god  Pan  himself  doth  eat : 

All  these,  and  what  the  woods  can  yield. 

The  hanging  mountain,  or  the  field, 

I  freely  offer,  and  ere  long 

Will  bring  you  more,  more  sweet  and  strong ;  95 

Till  when,  humbly  leave  I  take. 

Lest  the  great  Pan  do  awake, 

That  sleeping  lies  in  a  deep  glade. 

Under  a  broad  beech's  shade. 

I  must  go,  I  must  run  100 

Swifter  than  the  fiery  sun.  [Exit. 

Clo.  And  all  my  fears  go  with  thee ! 
What  greatness,  or  what  private  hidden  power 
Is  there  in  me,  to  draw  submission 

From  this  rude  man  and  beast  ?     Sure  I  am  mortal,       105 
The  daughter  of  a  shepherd  ;  he  was  mortal. 
And  she  that  bore  me  mortal :  prick  my  hand, 
And  it  will  bleed ;  a  fever  shakes  me,  and 
The  self-same  wind  that  makes  the  young  lambs  shrink 


less.  K.  Deighton  {Conjectural Readings^  1896,  p.  37)  thinks  that  the  text  as 
it  stands  can  mean  this,  but  the  inversion  is  an  impossible  one.  The  difficulty 
may  be  solved  by  supposing  a  sort  of  pun :  the  nuts  are  as  brown  (in  colour)  as 
the  squirrel's  teeth  are  brown  (bright,  polished,  as  in  '  brown  sword ') ;  but  this 
is  far  from  satis&ctory.  The  simple  explanation  seems  to  be  that  Fletcher's 
expression  is  confused,  and  that  while  meaning  nuts  as  brown  as  the  squirrel,  he 
has  said,  as  brown  as  the  squirrel's  teeth.  '  Seward  remarks  that  in  these  pre- 
sents Fletcher  had  undoubtedly  both  Verp:il  and  Theocritus  in  hb  eye,  Ed.  III. 
70,  Els.  7'  10.  Perhaps  so  :  but  I  may  just  notice  that  the  Satyr  in  Tasso's 
Aminta  [I.  iL]  speaks  of  the  fruit  which  he  had  offered  to  Silvia.' — Dyce. 

82  black-eyed]  black  e/dQi,  etc.  blcuk-eyid  Dyce.  Dyce's  reading,  which 
is  directly  opposed  to  that  of  the  old  eds.,  is  singularly  cacophonous  and  quite 
unnecessary.  CI  1.  10  ;  the  licence  is,  of  course,  particularly  frequent  in  the 
four-beat  line. 

97-9  Seward  compares  Theocritus,  Id,  I.  15. 

108-9  Division  as  in  Dyce.     Qq  and  F  divide  after  me. 
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Makes  me  a-cold  :  my  fear  says  I  am  mortal.  1 10 

Yet  I  have  heard — ^my  mother  told  it  me, 

And  now  I  do  believe  it — if  I  keep 

My  virgin  flower  uncropt,  pure,  chaste,  and  fair, 

No  goblin,  wood-god,  fairy,  elf,  or  fiend, 

Satyr,  or  other  power  than  haunts  these  groves,  115 

Shall  hurt  my  body,  or  by  vain  illusion 

Draw  me  to  wander  after  idle  fires ; 

Or  voices  calling  me  in  dead  of  night, 

To  make  me  follow,  and  so  tole  me  on, 

Through  mire  and  standing  pools,  to  find  my  ruin.         120 

Else  why  should  this  rough  thing,  who  never  knew 

Manners  nor  smooth  humanity,  whose  heats 

Are  rougher  than  himself  and  more  mis-shapen. 

Thus  mildly  kneel  to  me  ?     Sure  there  is  a  power 

In  that  great  name  of  virgin,  that  binds  fast  125 

All  rude  uncivil  bloods,  all  appetites 

That  break  their  confines  :  then,  strong  chastity, 

Be  thou  my  strongest  guard,  for  here  Til  dwell 

In  opposition  against  fate  and  hell !  [Exit. 


Scene  II. 

In  the  neighbourhood  of  a  village. 

Enter  an  Old  Shepherd,  with  him  four  couples  of  Sh&gh&xA^ 
and  Shepherdesses,  among  whom  are  Perigot  and 
Amoret. 

Old  Shep.  Now  we  have  done  this  holy  festival 
In  honour  of  our  great  god,  and  his  rites 

114,  etc  Seward  compares  Comus^  11.  205,  etc.,  and  432,  etc.,  and  Paradise 
Lost,  IX.  639. 

115  these\  the  Q2,  etc.,  Dyce. 

119  tole\  or  tolly  i.  e.  draw,  entice. 

120  So  Q2,  etc.,  Dyce.     Through  mires  and  standing pooles :  Qi. 
129  s.d.  Omit  Qq,  F.     Retires  into  the  bower.  Dyce. 

Scene  II.]  The  scenes  are  not  marked  in  the  old  eds.,  nor,  of  coarse,  the 
localities. 

t.d.  amon^  .  .  .  Amoret,  Added  by  Dyce. 
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Performed,  prepare  yourselves  for  chaste 
And  uncomipted  fires  ;  that  as  the  priest 
With  powerful  hand  shall  sprinkle  on  your  brows  5 

His  pure  and  holy  water,  ye  may  be 
From  all  hot  flames  of  lust  and  loose  thoughts  free. 
Kneel,  shepherds,  kneel ;  here  comes  the  priest  of  Pan. 

[TAey  kneel 

Enter  Priest. 

Priest.  Shepherds,  thus  I  purge  away 

[Sprinkling  theni  with  water. 
Whatsoever  this  great  day,  10 

Or  the  past  hours,  gave  not  good, 
To  corrupt  your  maiden  blood. 
From  the  high  rebellious  heat 
Of  the  grapes,  and  strength  of  meat, 
From  the  wanton  quick  desires  15 

They  do  kindle  by  their  fires 
I  do  wash  you  with  this  water  ; 
Be  you  pure  and  fair  hereafter  ! 
From  your  livers  and  your  veins 

Thus  I  take  away  the  stains :  20 

All  your  thoughts  be  smooth  and  fair  ; 
Be  ye  fresh  and  free  as  air ! 
Never  more  let  lustful  heat 
Through  your  purged  conduits  beat, 

Or  a  plighted  troth  be  broken,  25 

Or  a  wanton  verse  be  spoken 
In  a  shepherdess's  ear : 
Go  your  ways,  ye  are  all  clear. 

[  They  rise  and  sing  in  praise  of  Pan. 

THE  SONG. 

Sing  his  praises  that  doth  keep 

Our  flocks  from  harm,  30 

PaD,  the  &ther  of  our  sheep  ; 

And  arm  in  arm 


3]  •  Some  word  seems  to  have  dropt  out :  qu,  "  Duly  performed  "  ?  * — Dyce. 
I  have  little  doubt  that  we  have  the  text  as  Fletcher  wrote  it. 
8  and  9  s.d.  Added  by  Dyce. 
19  livers\  Supposed  to  be  the  seat  of  desire. 
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Tr^d  we  softly  m  a  round, 

Whilst  the  hollow  neighbouring  ground 

Fills  the  music  with  her  sonnd. 

Paxi,  0  great  god  Pan,  to  thee 

Thns  do  we  sing  ! 
Thou  that  keep*&t  us  chaste  &nd  free 

As  the  yojiOg  spring  ; 
Ever  be  thy  honour  spoke, 
From  that  place  the  Slom  is  broke 
To  thuE  pbce  Day  doth  unyoke  I 

[Exetint  omnes  but  PERIGOT  and  AmORET, 

PerL  Stay^  gentle  Amoret,  thou  fair-brow'd  maid ; 
Thy  shepherd  prays  thee  stay,  that  holds  thee  dear^ 
Equal  with  his  soul's  good. 

A  mo.  Speak  ;  I  give 

Thee  freedom,  shepherd,  and  thy  tongue  be  still 
The  same  it  ever  was,  as  free  from  UI 
As  he  whose  conversation  never  knew 
The  court  or  city ;  be  thou  ever  true  1 

PtrL  When  I  fall  off  from  my  affection, 
Or  mingle  my  clean  thoughts  with  foul  desires, 
First,  let  our  great  god  cease  to  keep  my  flocks, 
That,  being  left  alone  without  a  guard. 
The  wolf,  or  winter  s  rage,  summers  great  heat 
And  want  of  water,  rots,  or  what  to  us 
Of  Ul  is  yet  unknown,  fall  speedily, 
And  in  their  general  ruin  let  me  go  I 

A  mo,  I  pray  thee,  gentle  shepherd,  wish  not  so  : 
I  do  believe  thee  ;  'tis  as  hard  for  me 
To  think  thee  false,  and  harder,  than  for  thee 
To  hold  me  foul. 

Peri,  Oh,  you  are  fairer  far 

Than  the  chaste  blushing  morn,  or  that  fair  star 
That  guides  the  wandering  seaman  through  the  deep  ; 
Straighter  than  the  straightest  pine  upon  the  steep 
Head  of  an  agM  mountain,  and  more  white 
Than  the  new  milk  we  strip  before  day-light 
From  the  full-freighted  bags  of  our  fair  flocks ; 
Your  hair  more  beauteous  than  those  hanging  locks 
Of  young  Apollo ! 

46  ihephtrdf  and\  So  Qt,  etc     skiph^rd;  and  Dyce^     But   I   fancy   thai 
&md  \s  conditional  {am\  L  e»  0), 

64  ikan  ih0\  ih£H  iAsQu     tA^m  Qt,     /*aw  Qj,  etc,,  Dycc, 
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Amo.  Shepherd,  be  not  lost ; 

Ye  are  saiFd  too  far  already  from  the  coast  70 

Of  our  discourse. 

Peri,  Did  you  not  tell  me  once 

I  should  not  love  alone,  I  should  not  lose 
Those  many  passions,  vows,  and  holy  oaths, 
I  have  sent  to  heaven  ?  did  you  not  g^ve  your  hand, 
Even  that  fair  hand,  in  hostage  ?     Do  not,  then,  75. 

Give  back  again  those  sweets  to  other  men. 
You  yourself  vow*d  were  mine. 

Amo.  Shepherd,  so  far  as  maiden's  modesty 
May  give  assurance,  I  am  once  more  thine. 
Once  more  I  give  my  hand  :  be  ever  free  8a 

From  that  great  foe  to  faith,  foul  jealousy ! 

Peri,  I  take  it  as  my  best  good  ;  and  desire, 
For  stronger  confirmation  of  our  love, 
To  meet  this  happy  night  in  that  fair  grove. 
Where  all  true  shepherds  have  rewarded  been  85 

For  their  long  service :  say,  sweet,  shall  it  hold  ? 

Amo,  Dear  friend,  you  must  not  blame  me,  if  I  make 
A  doubt  of  what  the  silent  night  may  do. 
Coupled  with  this  day's  heat,  to  move  your  blood  : 
Maids  must  be  fearful.     Sure  you  have  not  been  9a 

Wash'd  white  enough,  for  yet  I  see  a  stain 
Stick  in  your  liver :  go  and  purge  again. 

Peri.  Oh,  do  not  wrong  my  honest  simple  truth ! 
Myself  and  my  affections  are  as  pure 
As  those  chaste  flames  that  bum  before  the  shrine  95 

Of  the  great  Dian  :  only  my  intent 
To  draw  you  thither  was  to  plight  our  troths, 
With  interchange  of  mutual  chaste  embraces, 
And  ceremonious  tying  of  our  souls. 

For  to  that  holy  wood  is  consecrate  lOO 

A  virtuous  well,  about  whose  flowery  banks 
The  nimble-footed  fairies  dance  their  rounds 
By  the  pale  moonshine,  dipping  oftentimes 

70  Ye  are\  You  are  Dycc,  and  so  frequently. 

102-4]  ^^^  Jonson  must  have  had  these  lines  in  mind  when  he  wrote  the 
passage  in  the  Sctd  Shepherd  about  the  '  white  Faies ' : 

And  span-lone  Elves,  that  dance  about  a  poole  1 
With  each  a  little  Changeling,  in  their  armes  1 

(L  976,  II.  viiL,  ed.  1640,  p.  I5<x> 
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^ 


Their  stolen  children,  so  to  make  them  free 

From  dying  flesh  and  dull  mortality  :  10$ 

By  this  fair  fount  hath  many  a  shepherd  swornj 

And  given  away  his  freedom,  many  a  troth 

Been  plight,  which  neither  €^nvy  nor  old  time 

Could  ever  break,  with  many  a  chaste  kiss  given, 

In  hope  of  coming  happiness  ;  no 

By  this  fresh  fountain  many  a  blushing  maid 

Hath  crowned  the  head  of  her  long-lovM  shepherd 

With  gaudy  flowers,  whilst  he  happy  sung 

Lays  of  his  love  and  dear  captivity  ; 

There  grows  all  herbs  fit  to  cool  looser  flames  1 15 

Our  sensual  parts  provoke,  chiding  our  bloods, 

And  quenching  by  their  power  those  hidden  sparks 

That  else  would  break  out,  and  provoke  our  sense 

To  open  fires ;  so  virtuous  is  that  place. 

Then,  gentle  shepherdess,  believe,  and  grant :  120 

In  troth,  it  fits  not  with  that  face  to  scant 

Your  faithful  shepherd  of  those  chaste  desires 

He  ever  aimy  at,  and 

Amo,  Thou  hast  prevailed  :  farewell*    This  coming  night 
Shall  crown  thy  chaste  hopes  with  long- wished  delight.  1 25 

Peri.  Our  great  god  Pan  reward  thee  for  that  good 
Thou  hast  given  thy  poor  shepherd  !     Fairest  bud 
Of  maiden  virtues,  when  I  leave  to  be 
The  true  admirer  of  thy  chastity, 

Let  me  deserve  the  hot  polluted  name  130 

Of  a  wild  woodman,  or  affect  some  dame 
Whose  often  prostitution  hath  begot 
More  foul  diseases  than  ever  yet  the  hot 
Sun  bred  through  his  burnings,  whilst  the  Dog 


Q^,  F  divide  after  t^is. 
t  Dyce.     For  a  slngulAi  vesh  pTcceding  a  plural 


ilo-l]  Divided  as  in  Dyce. 
115  ^rffws]  So  Qq,  F.    ^mv  J 
subject^  cL  PAiiasUri  I.  L  t, 

131  d  miid]  So  Qi,  Dycc,     Mrf  wild,  Q2,  etc 
1 13  rtvr]  So  Qq,  F.     f*^  Dyce- 

134,  etc  Evidently,  as   Seward  observed,  suggested  by  the  lines   in     he 
Sht^A^rd's  Cakndar  (VI L  25 )  describing  the  sun  in  July  : 
The  mm  pant  Lyon  hunts  be  fast, 
with  Dogge  of  uoysome  breath , 
Whose  balefull  barking  bringes  in  hast 
pyne,  plague^,  and  dreery  death. 
Seward  also  compares  Vergil^  A^tmd^  X.  273. 
134  thrm^hl  So  Qq,  F,     tkioy&ugh  Dyce,     Cf.  I,  i*  10* 
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Psfsoes  the  ragsog  lioo,  ttwamiag  fog  135 

And  deadly  rzfoar  bom  his  angrj  farexA, 
FfUfog  the  lower  world  with  piagoe  and  death! 

[^xxfAMQUBT. 

/yjrfjy  AwAttTT  T  r; 

Amar.  Shepherd,  may  I  desire  to  be  bdieved. 
What  I  shaU  bhishiiig  teU  ? 

Peri.  Fair  maid,  ytxk  may. 

Amar.  Then,  softly  thus :  I  love  thee,  Per^ot ;  140 

And  would  be  gladder  to  be  loved  again 
Than  the  cold  earth  is  in  his  frozen  arms 
To  clip  the  wanton  spring.    Nay,  do  not  start. 
Nor  wonder  that  I  woo  thee,  thou  that  art 
The  prime  of  our  young  grooms,  even  the  top  145 

Of  2ul  our  lusty  sheph^ds.    What  dull  eye. 
That  never  was  acquainted  with  desire. 
Hath  seen  thee  wnistle,  run,  or  cast  the  stcxie. 
With  nimble  strength  and  fair  delivery. 
And  hath  not  sparkled  fire,  and  speedily  150 

Sent  secret  heat  to  all  the  neighbouring  veins  ? 
Who  ever  heard  thee  sing,  that  brought  again 
That  freedom  back  was  lent  unto  thy  voice  ? 
Then,  do  not  blame  me,  shepherd,  if  I  be 
One  to  be  numbered  in  this  company,  155 

Since  none  that  ever  saw  thee  yet  were  free. 

Peri.  Fair  shepherdess,  much  pity  I  can  lend 
To  your  complaints  ;  but  sure  I  shall  not  love : 
All  that  is  mine,  myself  and  my  best  hopes, 
Are  given  already.    Do  not  love  him,  then,  160 

That  cannot  love  again  ;  on  other  men 
Bestow  those  heats,  more  free  that  may  return 
You  fire  for  fire,  and  in  one  flame  equal  bum. 

Amar.  Shall  I  rewarded  be  so  slenderly 
For  my  affection,  most  unkind  of  men  ?  165 

If  I  were  old,  or  had  agreed  with  art 


137  i.d.  So  Qa,  etc.,  Dyce.    Enter  another  ShepheaxdesBe  that  is  in  love 
with  Perkot.    Qi. 

I  (lipl  i.  e.  embrace. 
wraitU\  So  Qqi  F.    wnsiU  Dyct. 


m 
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^ 


To  give  another  nature  to  my  checks, 

Of  were  I  common  mistress  to  the  love 

Of  every  swain,  or  could  I  with  such  ease 

Call  back  my  love  as  many  a  wanton  doth,  170 

Thou  mightst  refuse  me,  shepherd  ;  but  to  thee 

1  am  only  fix^d  and  set ;  let  it  not  be 

A  sport,  thou  gentle  shepherd,  to  abuse 

The  love  of  silly  maid. 

P^H,  Fair  soul^  you  use 

These  words  to  little  end  :  for  know,  I  may  175 

Better  call  back  that  time  was  yesterday. 
Or  stay  the  coming  night,  than  bring  my  love 
Home  to  myself  again,  or  recreant  prove, 
I  will  no  longer  hold  you  with  delays ; 
This  present  night  I  have  appointed  been  i8q 

To  meet  that  chaste  fair  that  enjoys  my  soul, 
In  yonder  grove,  there  to  make  up  our  loves. 
Be  not  deceived  no  longer,  choose  again  : 
These  neighbouring  plains  have  many  a  comely  swain, 
Fresher  and  freer  far  than  I  e'er  was  ;  1 85 

Bestow  that  love  on  them,  and  let  me  pass. 
Farewell :  be  happy  in  a  better  choice !  [Exit 

Amar.  Cruel,  thou  hast  struck  me  deader  with  thy 
voice 
Than  if  the  angry  heavens  with  their  quick  flames 
Had  shot  me  through.     I  must  not  leave  to  love,  19a 

I  cannot ;  no,  I  must  enjoy  thee,  boy. 
Though  the  great  dangers  'twixt  my  hopes  and  that 
Be  infinite.     There  is  a  shepherd  dwells 
Down  by  the  moor,  whose  life  hath  ever  shown 
More  sullen  discontent  than  Saturn's  brow  195 

When  he  sits  frowning  on  the  births  of  men  ; 
One  that  doth  wear  himself  away  in  1  oneness, 
And  never  joys,  unless  it  be  in  breaking 
The  holy  plighted  troths  of  mutual  souls ; 
One  that  lusts  after  every  several  beauty,  20O 

But  never  yet  was  known  to  love  or  like. 
Were  the  face  fairer  or  more  full  of  truth 
Than  Phcebe  in  her  fulness,  or  the  youth 
Of  smooth  Lyaeus ;  whose  nigh-starved  flocks 


304  Lymus]  i.  e.  Bsuxhtis. 


VOL,  in. 
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Are  always  scabby,  and  infect  all  sheep  205 

They  feed  withal ;  whose  lambs  are  ever  last, 

And  die  before  their  weaning ;  and  whose  dog 

Looks,  like  his  master,  lean  and  full  of  scurf. 

Not  caring  for  the  pipe  or  whistle.    This  man  may, 

If  he  be  well  wrought,  do  a  deed  of  wonder,  210 

Forcing  me  passage  to  my  long  desires : 

And  here  he  comes,  as  fitly  to  my  purpose 

As  my  quick  thoughts  could  wish  for. 

Enter  Sullen  Shepherd. 

SulL  Shep.  Fresh  beauty,  let  me   not  be  thought 
uncivil, 
Thus  to  be  partner  of  your  loneness :  'twas  215 

My  love,  that  ever-working  passion,  drew 
Me  to  this  place,  to  seek  some  remedy 
For  my  sick  soul.     Be  not  unkind  and  fair, 
For  such  the  mighty  Cupid  in  his  doom 
Hath  sworn  to  be  avenged  on  ;  then,  give  room  220 

To  my  consuming  fires,  that  so  I  may 
Enjoy  my  long  desires,  and  so  allay 
Those  flames  that  else  would  burn  my  life  away. 

Atnar,  Shepherd,  were  I  but  sure  thy  heart  were 
sound 
As  thy  words  seem  to  be,  means  might  be  found  225 

To  cure  thee  of  thy  long  pains ;  for  to  me 
That  heavy  youth-consuming  misery 
The  love-sick  soul  endures  never  was  pleasing : 
I  could  be  well  content  with  the  quick  easing 
Of  thee  and  thy  hot  fires,  might  it  procure  230 

Thy  faith  and  farther  service  to  be  sure. 

Sull,  Shep.  Name  but  that  great  work,  danger,  or 
what  can 
Be  compass'd  by  the  wit  or  art  of  man. 
And,  if  I  fail  in  my  performance,  may 
I  never  more  kneel  to  the  rising  day !  235 

Amar.  Then,   thus    I    try   thee,    shepherd.      This 
same  night 
That  now  comes  stealing  on,  a  gentle  pair 
Have  promised  equal  love,  and  do  appoint 

232  SttlL  Shep.]  So  Dycew    Omit  Qx.    Soli.  Q2-5.    Shep.  F. 
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To  make  yon  wood  the  place  where  hands  and  hearts 
Are  to  be  tied  for  ever  i  break  their  meeting  240 

And  their  strong  faith,  and  I  am  ever  thine, 

SuiL  Shep.  Tell  me  their  names,  and    if  I  do  not 
move. 
By  my  great  power,  the  centre  of  their  love 
From  his  fix'd  being,  let  me  never  more 
Warm  me  by  those  fair  eyes  I  thus  adore*  245 

A  mar.  Come  ;  as  we  go,  V\\  tell  thee  what  they  are, 
And  give  thee  fit  directions  for  thy  work.         \^ExeunL 


¥ 


Scene  IIL 
Enter  Cloe, 

Che.  How  have  I  wrong'd  the  times  or  men,  that 
thus, 
After  this  holy  feast,  I  pass  unknown 
And  unsaluted  ?    'Twas  not  wont  to  be 
Thus  frozen  with  the  younger  company 
Of  jolly  shepherds  ;  'twas  not  then  held  good  5 

For  lusty  grooms  to  mix  their  quicker  blood 
With  that  dull  humour,  most  unfit  to  be 
The  friend  of  man,  cold  and  dull  chastity. 
Sure  I  am  held  not  fair,  or  am  too  old, 
Or  else  not  free  enough,  or  from  my  fold  10 

Drive  not  a  flock  sufficient  great  to  gain 
The  greedy  eyes  of  wealth-alluring  swain. 
Yet,  if  I  may  believe  what  others  say, 
My  face  has  foil  enough ;  nor  can  they  lay 
Justly  too  strict  a  coyness  to  my  charge ;  15 

ScENR  IIL]  Not  marked  in  Qq,  F,  Dyce  adds  Amfi her  part  efthe  W&&d^ 
but  there  is  no  reasoD  to  suppose  a  change  of  scene* 

Similar  refleadons,  as  Wrber  nemarks*  are  to  be  found  in  the  soliloquy  of 
Corbca  in  the  Fast&r  Fide  (L  Xi\.),  Seward,  as  usual,  compares  Theocrilijs 
and  Vergil  \Id.  VI.  34,  EcL  IL  tg). 

12  we^th^ailuting]  'The  true  reading  is  tmdoabtedly  weaitk-allured.^ — 
Heath,  MS*  Notes.  *  I  believe  the  tczt  is  as  Fletcher  gave  it/— Dyce.  The 
licence  by  which  an  active  take*  the  pj^ce  of  a  passive  participle  iS  not 
nDcommon  in  Elizabethan  writers.     Cf.  Franz,  SAak^  GruTfi.,  %  $04. 

UJ^^SoQi,  Dyce.  j^t^,  Q2»  etc.  ^  F^uiile  ,  *  .  the  foyic  of  precious 
stoneit  or  looking-glasses  ;  and  hence  a  grace,  beautief  or  glorie  given  unto/ 
— CotgTBvc,  quoted  hy  Dyee, 
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My  flocks  are  many,  and  the  downs  as  large 
They  feed  upon  :  then,  let  it  ever  be 
Their  coldness,  not  my  virgin-modesty 
Makes  me  complain. 

Enter  Thenot. 

The.  Was  ever  man  but  I 

Thus  truly  taken  with  uncertainty  ?  20 

Where  shall  that  man  be  found  that  loves  a  mind 
Made  up  in  constancy,  and  dares  not  find 
His  love  rewarded  ?     Here,  let  all  men  know, 
A  wretch  that  lives  to  love  his  mistress  so. 

Cloe.  Shepherd,   I   pray    thee    stay.      Where   hast 

thou  been  ?  25 

Or  whither  goest  thou  ?   Here  be  woods  as  green 
As  any ;  air  as  fresh  and  sweet 
As  where  smooth  Zephyrus  plays  on  the  fleet 
Face  of  the  curled  streams ;  with  flowers  as  many 
As  the  young  spring  gives,  and  as  choice  as  any ;  30 

Here  be  all  new  delights,  cool  streams  and  wells. 
Arbours  overgrown  with  woodbines,  caves,  and  dells ; 
Choose  where  thou  wilt,  whilst  I  sit  by  and  sing, 
Or  gather  rushes,  to  make  many  a  ring 
For  thy  long  fingers ;  tell  thee  tales  of  love,  35 

How  the  pale  Phoebe,  hunting  in  a  grove. 
First  saw  the  boy  Endymion,  from  whose  ^y^s 
She  took  eternal  fire  that  never  dies ; 
How  she  convey'd  him  softly  in  a  sleep, 
His  temples  bound  with  poppy,  to  the  steep  40 

Head  of  old  Latmus,  where  she  stoops  each  night. 
Gilding  the  mountain  with  her  brother's  light. 
To  kiss  her  sweetest 

The,  Far  from  me  are  these 

Hot  flashes,  bred  from  wanton  heat  and  ease ; 
I  have  forgot  what  love  and  loving  meant ;  45 

Rimes,  songs,  and  merry  rounds,  that  oft  are  sent 

20  uncertaitUy\  i.  e.  inconsistencyi  the  desire  of  things  incompatible  (cf.  II. 

iii.  157). 

26,  etc  Seward  compares  Theocritus  {Id,  V.  45)  and  Vergil  {EcL  IX.  40). 

27  air  as/resh'\  So  Qi,  3.     air  is  fresh  Q  2.    air  likewise  as  fresh  Q4,  etc., 
Dyce. 

32  (^ergrowfii  So  Q3,  etc.,  Dyce.     are  grown  Qi,  2. 

46  rounds']  i.  e.  roundelays. 
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IP 


To  the  soft  ear  of  maid,  are  strange  to  me : 

Only  I  live  t'  admire  a  chastity, 

That  neither  pleasing  age,  smooth  tongue,  or  gold, 

Could  ever  break  upon,  so  sure  a  mould  ^o 

Is  that  her  mind  was  cast  in  ;  'tis  to  her 

I  only  am  reserved  ;  she  is  my  form  I  stir 

By,  breathe  and  move  ;  'tis  she,  and  only  she, 

Can  make  me  happy,  or  give  misery* 

CUt\  Good  shepherd,  may  a  stranger  crave  to  know      55 
To  whom  this  dear  observance  you  do  owe  ? 

T/i€,  You  may,  and  by  her  virtue  learn  to  square 
And  level  out  your  life  ;  for  to  be  fair, 
And  nothing  virtuous,  only  fits  the  eye 
Of  gaudy  youth  and  swelling  vanity*  60 

Then,  know,  she's  called  the  Virgin  of  the  Grove, 
She  that  hath  long  since  buried  her  chaste  love, 
And  now  lives  by  his  grave,  for  whose  dear  soul 
She  hath  vow'd  herself  into  the  holy  roll 
Of  strict  virginity :  *tis  her  I  so  admire,  65 

Not  any  looser  blood  or  new  desire.  [Exit 

Cloe.  Farewell,  poor  swain !   thou  art  not  for   my 
bend ; 
I  must  have  quicker  souls,  whose  words  may  tend 
To  some  free  action  :  give  me  him  dare  love 
At  first  encounter,  and  as  soon  dare  prove  t  70 

THE  SONG, 

Cotne,  shq>herds,  come  I 
Come  away  wiLhaut  delay, 
Whilst  the  gentle  time  doib  fitay* 

Green  woods  are  dumb, 
And  will  never  tell  to  mny  75 

Those  dear  kisses,  and  those  many 
Sweet  embraces  that  are  given  ; 
Dainty  pleasures,  that  would  even 
R^ise  in  coldest  nge  a  fire, 
And  give  vii^in- blood  desire*  So 


49  f  leasing  <tgt\  L  e.  youth. 

50  ^reaJ^  u^an]  i.  e.  break  in  opor^. 

tp  ntre  «  mould]  So   Qi.     jo  mn  ihi  Mpldi  Q2-5,    Dyce.     SQ  pun  n 

66  s.d*  Added  by  Dyee. 

67  difufU.  e.  bent,  pitrpose* 
70  f^d.  Siitgf,     Dyce. 

7a  Pnnted  as  two  lines  ift  Dycc, 
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Then,  if  everj 

Now  or  never, 

Come  and  have  it : 

Think  not  Z 

DEixe  deny,  85 

If  you  crave  iL 

Enter  Daphnis. 

[Aside.]  Here  comes  another.    Better  be  my  speed. 

Thou  god  of  blood  I    But  certain^  if  I  read 

Not  false,  this  is  that  modest  shepherd,  he 

That  only  dare  salute,  but  ne'er  could  be  9a 

Brought  to  kiss  any^  hold  discourse,  or  sing, 

Whisper,  or  boldly  ask  that  wishW  thing 

We  all  are  born  for ;  one  that  makes  loving  faces, 

And  could  be  weU  content  to  covet  graces, 

Were  they  not  got  by  boldness.     In  this  thing  95 

My  hopes  are  frozen  ;  and,  but  fate  doth  bring 

Him  hither,  I  would  sooner  choose 

A  man  made  out  of  snow,  and  freer  use 

An  eunuch  to  my  ends  ;  but  since  he  *s  here, 

Thus  I  attempt  him.— Thou,  of  men  most  dear,  100 

Welcome  to  her  that  only  for  thy  sake 

Hath  been  content  to  live  1    Here,  boldly  take 

My  hand  in  pledge,  this  hand,  that  never  yet 

Was  given  away  to  any ;  and  but  sit 

Down  on  this  rushy  bank,  whilst  I  go  pull  105 

Fresh  blossoms  from  the  boughs,  or  quickly  cull 

The  choicest  delicates  from  yonder  mead, 

To  make  thee  chains  or  chaplets,  or  to  spread 

Under  our  fainting  bodies,  when  delight 

Shall  lock  up  all  our  senses.     How  the  sight  no 

Of  those  smooth  rising  cheeks  renew  the  story 

Of  young  Adonis,  when  in  pride  and  glory 

He  lay  infolded  Wixt  the  beating  arms 

Of  willing  Venus  \     Methinks  stronger  charms 

Dwell  in  those  speaking  eyes,  and  on  that  brow  1 1 5 

More  sweetness  than  the  painters  can  allo^v 

To  their  best  pieces,     Not  Narcissus^  he 

That  wept  himself  away  in  memory 

97  'A  word  probably  has  diopt  out* — Dyce*     Perhaps. 

^  he^sl  So  Qii  etc,  Dyce.     A«  is,  Qi,  3. 

112  Seward  again  compares  TheocrUuSj  Id^  III» 


» 
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Of  his  own  beauty,  nor  Silvanus'  boy, 

Nor  the  twice- ravish'd  maid,  for  whom  old  Troy  120 

Fell  by  the  hand  of  PyrrhuSj  may  to  thee 

Be  otherwise  compared,  than  some  dead  tree 

To  a  young  fruitful  olive. 

Diipk.  I  can  lovCj 

But  I  am  loath  to  say  so,  lest  I  prove 
Too  soon  unhappy. 

Cloe,  Happy,  thou  wouldst  say.  125 

My  dearest  Dapbnis,  blush  not ;  if  the  day 
To  thee  and  thy  soft  heats  be  enemy, 
Then  take  the  coming  night ;  fair  youth,  'tis  free 
To  all  the  world*     Shepherd,  Ml  meet  thee  then 
When  darkness  hath  shut  up  the  eyes  of  men,  13a 

In  yonder  grove  :  speak,  shall  our  meeting  hold? 
Indeed  ye  are  too  bashful ;  be  more  bold, 
And  tell  me  ay, 

DapL  I  am  content  to  say  so. 

And  would  be  glad  to  meet,  might  I  but  pray  so 
Much  from  your  fairness,  that  you  would  be  true*  135 

doe.  Shepherd,  thou  hast  thy  wish. 

DapL  Fresh  maid,  adieu. 

Yet  one  word  more :  since  you  have  drawn  me  on 
To  come  this  night,  fear  not  to  meet  alone 
That  man  that  will  not  offer  to  be  ill 

Though  your  bright  self  would  ask  it,  for  his  fill  140 

Of  this  world's  goodness  ;  do  not  fear  him,  then, 
But  keep  your  pointed  time.     Let  other  men 
Set  up  their  bloods  to  sale,  mine  shall  be  ever 
Fair  as  the  soul  it  carries,  and  unchaste  never,     [ExiL 

Clm.  Yet  am  I  poorer  than  I  was  before.  145 

Is  it  not  strange,  among  so  many  a  score 
Of  lusty  bloods,  I  should  pick  out  these  things, 
Whose  veins,  like  a  dull  river  far  from  springs » 
Is  still  the  same,  slow,  heavy,  and  unfit 
For  stream  or  motion,  though  the  strong  winds  hit  15a 

With  their  continual  power  upon  his  sides  ? 
Oh,  happy  be  your  names  that  have  been  brides, 

119  Siivanus^  h^\  i.  e#  Cyparissus,  beloved  of  Sllvaaus,  met&morphosed  uitc> 
A  cypress,  because  he  slew  §ih"anus*  favourite  slag, 

lao  twiu*ratns}i d  maid\  Helen  was  aLrrledon  a&  a  child  by  Theseus* 
123^4]  Divided  as  in  Q2j  etc.,  and  Dyce,     Qi  dhides  after  Qtiv€* 
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And  tasted  those  rare  sweets  for  which  I  pine  I 

And  far  more  heavy  be  thy  grief  and  tine, 

Thou  lazy  swain,  that  mayst  relieve  my  needs,  155 

Than  his,  upon  whose  liver  always  feeds 

A  hungry  vulture! 

Enter  ALEXIS. 

Alex.  Can  such  beauty  be 

Safe  in  his  own  guard,  and  not  draw  the  eye 
Of  him  that  passeth  on,  to  greedy  gaze 
Or  covetous  desire,  whilst  in  a  maze  160 

The  better  part  contemplates,  giving  rein. 
And  wishW  freedom  to  the  labouring  vein  ? 
Fairest  and  whitest,  may  I  crave  to  know 
The  cause  of  your  retirement,  why  ye  go 
Thus  all  alone  ?    Methinks  the  downs  are  sweeter,  165 

And  the  young  company  of  swains  more  meeter. 
Than  these  forsaken  and  untrodden  places. 
Give  not  yourself  to  loneness,  and  those  graces 
Hide  from  the  eyes  of  men,  that  were  intended 
To  live  amongst  us  swains. 

Cloe,  Thou  art  befriended,  170 

Shepherd  :  in  all  my  life  I  have  not  seen 
A  man,  in  whom  greater  contents  have  been. 
Than  thou  thyself  art.     I  could  tell  thee  more, 
Were  there  but  any  hope  left  to  restore 
My  freedom  lost     Oh,  lend  me  all  thy  red,  175 

Thou  shamefast  Morning,  when  from  Tithon's  bed 
Thou  risest  ever  maiden  ! 

Alex.  If  for  me. 

Thou  sweetest  of  all  sweets,  these  flashes  be, 

154  tinel  i*  c.  sorrow,     time^  Q2,  etc. 

156  This  naturallv  suggests  to  our  minds  Prometheus,  but  Fletcher  is  quite 
as  likely  to  have  had  the  giant  Tityos  in  mind,  who  was  condemned  to  the  same 
torment.  Greene  frequently  alludes  to  him,  classing  him  among  the  other 
worthies  of  Hades;  but  the  two  characters  may  very  likely  have  been 
confused. 

167,  etc.  Weber  compares  Comus,  1.  393.  *  The  resemblance  between  these 
rassages,  which  after  all  is  but  a  faint  one,  had  been  already  pointed  out  by 
Warton.'— Dyce. 

166  ntifre]  far,  Q4,  etc     The  double  comparative,  however,  was  common. 

167  these]  those  Q2,  etc. 

172  have]  So  Q4,  Dyce.     hath  Q1-3. 

176  shamefasi]  So  Qq,  F.    shame/ac'd'Dyct. 


I 


Ha- 


ck. 


1^6 


Om. 

Moet  ae  in  dK  ii%  ^wol,  wta*  11  «Mi» 

That  as  be  p^seA  bf  4Mai  «p  tllft  IlliilH 
Of  lUiiDe  or  Vclga«  lAibt  tlie  wm!%  W  bi^^m 
Beats  back  again,  smwt  me,  an4  let  mt  tiirn 
To  coldDess  more  than  ice  I    Oh,  hem  I  butn  1^0 

And  rise  io  youth  and  fire!     1  d«rft  not  iMl]^ 
I3b€.  My  iMune  shall  be  >'oiir  woi\l 
Aii^.  Fly,  fly,  ihcsu  tky  I  [Hfit 

CUe.  My  grief  is  great,  if  boUt  Ihtii  bwi  mwM 
fail: 
He  that  will  use  all  winds  mmt  ahirt  hfN  iiill       \fif4i, 

xftt  1  am  mo/L  cvre  wbethei  ii  h  nfc«iMiry  io  rt|fiivi1  \h»  %|k»«vh  Mi  illiAHUt^ili 
:19s  &.£.  be  Q3,  ftc^     Muked  iit  linv  J<jl  in  (/t|  i. 


ttfli 
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ACT  n. 

Scene  I. 

A  Pasture. 

Enter  an  Old  Shepherd  ringing  a  bell,  and  the  Priest 
of  Yzxi  following. 

Priest.  Shepherds  all,  and  maidens  fair, 
Fold  your  flocks  up,  for  the  air 
'Gins  to  thicken,  and  the  sun 
Already  his  great  course  hath  run. 

See  the  dew-drops  how  they  kiss  5 

Every  little  flower  that  is  ; 
Hanging  on  their  velvet  heads. 
Like  a  rope  of  crystal  beads : 
See  the  heavy  clouds  low  falling, 

And  bright  Hesperus  down  calling  la 

The  dead  Night  from  under  ground  ; 
At  whose  rising  mists  unsound, 
Damps  and  vapours  fly  apace. 
Hovering  o'er  the  wanton  face 

Of  these  pastures,  where  they  come,  15 

Striking  dead  both  bud  and  bloom  : 
Therefore,  from  such  danger  lock 
Every  one  his  lovid  flock ; 
And  let  your  dogs  lie  loose  without, 

Lest  the  wolf  come  as  a  scout  2a 

From  the  mountain,  and,  ere  day, 
Bear  a  lamb  or  kid  away ; 
Or  the  crafty  thievish  fox 
Break  upon  your  simple  flocks. 

II.  i.  Locality  added  by  Dyce. 

ringing  a  bell]  So  Dyce.     with  a  bell  ringing  Qq,  F. 

9  £w]  So  Q4,  etc.,  Dyce.  Unvdc,  Qi-3-  Dyce  queries  whether  lorwde  and 
dcnim  in  L  10  have  not  got  transposed.  The  passage  is  certainly  suspicious  for 
the  construction  of  IL  lo-i  is  very  unusual,  and  I  should  be  indined  to  adopt 
Dyce's  suggestion,  except  that  one  would  hardly  lay  stress  on  a  star  calling, 
loudly — the  metaphor  is  daring  enough  without  that 
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To  secure  yourselves  from  these.  2$ 

Be  not  too  secure  in  ease  ; 

Let  one  eye  his  watches  keep, 

Whilst  the  tother  eye  doth  sleep  ; 

So  you  shall  good  shepherds  prove, 

And  for  ever  hold  the  love  3^ 

Of  our  great  god.     Sweetest  slumberSj 

And  soft  silence,  fall  in  numbers 

On  your  eyelids  I    So,  farewell : 

Thus  I  end  my  evening's  knell  [Exsunt. 


Scene  IL 

The  Wood  before  Clorin's  Bower. 

Enter  ClorIN,  sorting  kerbs. 

Cio.  Now  let  me  know  what  my  best  art  hath  done, 
Helped  by  the  great  power  of  the  virtuous  moon 
In  her  full  light.    Oh,  you  sons  of  earth, 
You  only  brood,  unto  whose  happy  birth 
Virtue  was  given,  holding  more  of  nature  5 

Than  man,  her  first-born  and  most  perfect  creature, 
Let  me  adore  you  !  yon,  that  only  can 
Help  or  kill  nature,  drawing  out  that  span 
Of  life  and  breath  even  to  the  end  of  time  ; 
You,  that  these  hands  did  crop  long  before  prime  ro 

Of  day,  give  me  your  names»  and,  next,  your  hidden 

power- 
This  is  the  dote,  bearing  a  yellow  flower  ; 
And  this,  black  hoarhound  ;  both  are  very  good 
For  sheep  or  shepherd  bitten  by  a  wood 

SCE?rE  IL)  Not  marked  in  Qq,  F,     Localit)^  udded  hy  Dyce, 

i^d,]  So  Dyce.  Enter  CUnttt  the  Shepherdess^  sorting  of  herbs,  ind  telling 
t^  aiuiires  of  ihem.     Qq,  F. 

II  €ioit\  i.  e.  burdock  \  tbc  aame  is  &lso  dialectally  applied  to  the  yellow 
wmter  liJy. 

I J  Moick  h&arAaund]  This  is  a  better  form  than  k&reh^nd,  as  printed  in  the 
old  cds*  and  Dyce,  but  hmrhmtm  would  be  better  still  (M.E,  hdrk^mni). 
Hoarbooiid  i%Miirrubi£UHvuig^i^  but  BlAcki  Fetid  or  Stinkiiig  Ho^rboundts 

14  wm\  l  e.  mftd. 


M         THE  FAITHFUL  SHEPHERDESS    [ACT  ll 

Dog's  venomed  tooth :  these  rhamnus'  branches  are,        15 

Which,  stuck  in  entries,  or  about  the  bar 

That  holds  the  door  fast,  kill  all  enchantments,  charms — 

Were  they  Medea's  verses — that  do  harms 

To  men  or  cattle  :  these  for  frenzy  be 

A  speedy  and  a  sovereign  remedy,  20 

The  bitter  wormwood,  sage,  and  marigold. 

Such  sympathy  with  man's  good  they  do  hold : 

This  tormentil,  whose  virtue  is  to  part 

All  deadly  killing  poison  from  the  heart : 

And,  here,  narcissus  root,  for  swellings  best :  25 

Yellow  lysimachus,  to  give  sweet  rest 

To  the  faint  shepherd,  killing,  where  it  comes. 

All  busy  gnats,  and  every  fly  that  hums  : 

For  leprosy,  darnel  and  celandine, 

With  calamint,  whose  virtues  do  refine  30 

The  blood  of  man,  making  it  free  and  fair 

As  the  first  hour  it  breathed,  or  the  best  air : 

Here,  other  two ;  but  your  rebellious  use 

Is  not  for  me,  whose  goodness  is  abuse ; 

Therefore,  foul  standergrass,  from  me  and  mine  35 

I  banish  thee,  with  lustful  turpentine ; 

You  that  entice  the  veins  and  stir  the  heat 

To  civil  mutiny,  scaling  the  seat 

Our  reason  moves  in,  and  deluding  it 

With  dreams  and  wanton  fancies,  till  the  fit  40 

15  rAamnus^']  So  Dyce.  Ramuus  Qi  (Dyce  &  Bodl.  copies).  Ramuns  Qi 
<B.  M.  copy),  etc     Rkamnus  catharticus  is  buckthorn. 

i7/flj/]SoQi(B.M.  copy), etc.  Omit  Qi  (Dyce &  Bodl.  copies) and  Dyce.  It 
is  clear  from  the  readings  of  the  Dyce  copy  (only  a  few  of  which  are  here  dted) 
that  it  contains  an  uncorrected  sheet.  Those  of  the  B.M.  copy  are  therefore  to 
be  preferred.  In  the  present  case  fast  is  undoubtedly  right,  but  the  corrector 
may  have  intended  and  omitted  to  strike  out  all  in  the  second  half  of  the  line, 
which  as  it  stands  is  h3^rmetrical. 

26  fystmachus]  i.  e.  *  willow-herb  or  loose-strife,'  according  to  Gerarde's 
Herbal  2S  cited  by  Dyce.  The  name  loose-strifi  is  now  applied  to  various 
species  of  Lystmachia  which  have  yellow  flowers ;  but  by  willow-herb  we 
understand  the  Epilobium  (usually  spicaium  or  longifoltum),  which  has  bright 
purple-pink  flowers.  29  celandine]  Sellondine  Qi,  etc 

30  calamint']  I  e.  an  aromatic  plant'  of  the  family  of  labiates. 

30,  etc.  Weber  compares  Comus,  1.  668,  etc.,  which  seems  hardly  to  the 
purpose. 

35  standergreus]  i.  e.  satyrion  (Weber),  cynosorchis  or  hounds-cod  (Gerarde's 
Herbal\  modem  Orchis  mascula — presumably  all  meaning  the  same. 

36  turpentine]  i.  e.  the  terebinth,  a  tree  growing  about  the  Mediterranean, 
from  which  turpentine  was  originally  obtained. 
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I 


Of  burning  lust  be  qucnch'd,  by  appetite 

Robbing  the  soul  of  blessedness  and  lig^ht : 

And  thou,  light  varvin,  too,  thou  must  go  after* 

Provoking  easy  souls  to  mirth  and  laughter ; 

No  more  shall  I  dip  thee  in  water  now,  45 

And  sprinkle  every  post  and  every  bough 

With  thy  we  11- pleasing  juice^  to  make  the  grooms 

Swell  with  high  mirth,  as  with  Joy  all  the  rooms. 

Enter  TliENOT. 
T^*  This  is  the  cabin  where  the  best  of  all 
Her  sex  that  ever  breathed,  or  ever  shall  50 

Give  heat  or  happiness  to  the  shepherd's  side, 
Doth  only  to  her  worthy  self  abide. 
Thou  blessM  star,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  light, 
Thou  by  whose  power  the  darkness  of  sad  night 
Is  banished  from  the  earth,  in  whose  dull  place  55 

Thy  chaster  beams  play  on  the  heavy  face 
Of  alt  the  world,  making  the  blue  sea  smile, 
To  see  how  cunningly  thou  dost  beguile 
Thy  brother  of  his  brightness,  giving  day 
Again  from  chaos  ;  whiter  than  that  way  60 

That  leads  to  Jove's  high  court,  and  chaster  far 
Than  chastity  itself,  yon  blessed  star 
That  nightly  shines !  thou,  all  the  constancy 
That  in  all  women  was  or  e'er  shall  be ; 
From  whose  fair  eye-balls  flies  that  holy  fire  65 

That  poets  style  the  mother  of  desire^ 
Infusing  into  every  gentle  breast 
A  soul  of  greater  price,  and  far  more  blest. 
Than  that  quick  power  which  gives  a  difference 
'Twixt  man  and  creatures  of  a  lower  sense  !  70 

43  voF'fiiH}  L  e.  vervain  (as  Dyce  pritiLs}. 

4S  Of]  So  Qt  (B.M.  copy),  etc*     undQt  (Dyce  &  Bodl,  copies)  and  Dyce, 

61  C£  Cifmui,  1.  I, 

62  >'£?»]  So  Qi  (B.M*  copyJi  Q2,  etc*  y(m  Qi  (Dyce  &  BodL  copies)  2,  Dyce. 
The  fact  that  the  reading  was  corrected  iti  the  B.M*  quarto  places  it  beyond 
doubL  lines  53  to  6q,  *  Thou  blcsjsed  star  ,  .  ,  Again  from  chaos  '  are  addressed 
to  llie  moon,  Thenot  thca  addresses  Clonn  ^  *  whiter  than  Ihat  [milky |  way/ 
iillfffiig  back  again  to  the  moon  as  *  chastity  itsetf,'  which  he  explains  by  the 
ippositionaJ  phrase  'yon  hless^d  star  that  nightly  shines.*  K.  Deighton 
{C^t/e*fura/  keadingi^  1896,  p.  38)  proposes  the  violcat  and  very  miaatisfac- 
tety  emendation^  'Thou  blessed  star  That  brightly  outshia'st  all  theconstacicy.* 

66  TM/  /ixts  styk]  So  Q2,  etc-  Thai  p^is  ffUe  Qi  (B,M*  copy),  Tkaf 
itiledis  the  Qi  (Dyce  A  Bodl  copies)* 
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Clo,  Shepherd,  how  cam'st  thou  hither  to  this  place  ? 
No  way  is  trodden  ;  all  the  verdant  grass 
The  spring  shot  up  stands  yet  unbruisM  here 
Of  any  foot ;  only  the  dappled  deer, 

Far  from  the  feared  sound  of  crooked  horn,  75 

Dwells  in  this  fastness. 

The,  Chaster  than  the  morn, 

I  have  not  wander'd,  or  by  strong  illusion 
Into  this  virtuous  place  have  made  intrusion  : 
But  hither  am  I  come,  believe  me,  fair, 
To  seek  you  out,  of  whose  great  good  the  air  80 

Is  full,  and  strongly  labours,  whilst  the  sound 
Breaks  against  heaven,  and  drives  into  a  stound 
The  amazed  shepherd,  that  such  virtue  can 
Be  resident  in  lesser  than  a  man. 

Clo,  If  any  art  I  have,  or  hidden  skill,  85 

May  cure  thee  of  disease  or  festered  ill. 
Whose  grief  or  greenness  to  another's  eye 
May  seem  unpossible  of  remedy, 
I  dare  yet  undertake  it. 

The,  Tis  no  pain 

I  suffer  through  disease,  no  beating  vein  9c 

Conveys  infection  dangerous  to  the  heart. 
No  part  impostumed,  to  be  cured  by  art. 
This  body  holds  ;  and  yet  a  feller  grief 
Than  ever  skilful  hand  did  give  relief 
Dwells  on  my  soul,  and  may  be  heal'd  by  you,  95 

Fair,  beauteous  virgin. 

Clo,  Then,  shepherd,  let  me  sue 

To  know  thy  grief:  that  man  yet  never  knew 
The  way  to  health  that  durst  not  show  his  sore. 

The.  Then,  fairest,  know,  I  love  you. 

Clo,  Swain,  no  more ! 

71,  etc.  Warton  and  Weber  compare  Comus,  1.  497,  etc. 

82  stound]  So  Q3,  etc,  Dyce.     s/nmnd Qi,  2, 

87  gruf  or  greenness]  The  usual  meaDing  of  grief  is  pain,  but  it  here  seems 
to  have  the  unusual  sense  of  gravity.  Greenness  should  mean  freshness,  but 
4ippears  to  be  used  for  morttficiUion,  Possibly  Fletcher  had  some  popular 
ct3rmology  of  gangrene  in  mmd.  The  phrase,  however,  was  not  uncommon 
in  this  connection,  meaning  a  recent  and  painful  wound,  and  Fletcher  may  have 
applied  it  without  pausing  to  consider  whether  it  was  appropriate  to  the  case 
in  nand. 

92  impostumed]  So  Qq,  F.  imposthun^d  Dyce  (a  very  undesirable  alteration). 
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Thou  hast  abused  the  strictness  of  this  place,  100 

And  oRer'd  sacrilegious  foul  disgrace 

To  the  sweet  rest  of  these  interrM  bones  ; 

For  fear  of  whose  ascend  ing,  fly  at  once, 

Thou  and  thy  idle  passions,  that  the  sight 

Of  death  and  speedy  vengeance  may  not  fright  105 

Thy  very  soul  with  horron 

Th£.  Let  me  not, 

Thou  all  perfection,  merit  such  a  blot 
For  my  true,  zealous  faith* 

Oo,  Dar'st  thou  abide 

To  see  this  holy  earth  at  once  divide, 

And  give  her  body  up?  for  sure  it  ^vill,  IIO 

If  thou  pursu^st  with  wanton  flames  to  fill 
This  hallow'd  place :  therefore  repent  and  go, 
Whilst  I  with  prayers  appease  his  ghost  below, 
That  else  would  tell  thee  what  it  were  to  be 
A  rival  in  that  virtuous  love  that  he  115 

Embraces  yet. 

T/tt\  'Tts  not  the  white  or  red 

Inhabits  in  your  cheek  that  thus  can  wed 
My  mind  to  adoration  ;  nor  your  eye, 
Though  it  be  full  and  fair,  your  forehead  high 
And  smooth  as  Pelops*  shoulder;  not  the  smile  120 

Lies  watching  in  those  dimples  to  beguile 
The  easy  soul ;  your  hands  and  fingers  long, 
With  veins  enamelled  richly  ;  nor  your  tongue. 
Though  it  spoke  sweeter  than  Arion's  harp. 
Your  hair  woven  into  many  a  curious  warp,  125 

Able  in  endless  error  to  infold 
The  wandering  soul ;  not  the  true  perfect  mould 
Of  all  your  body,  which  as  pure  doth  show 

I IQ  ker  body}  L  t*  the  body  she  holdst 

113  pra/^rs^  So  I>yc€»  pram  Qi  (*a  misprint  for  pmyers/— Dyce)*  fraiie 

I     ISO  Pelops,  son  of  Tantalus,  was  as  a  cMid  cut  up  by  his  father  and  boH&d 
^MA  food  for  the  gods.     Of  these  all  abstained  except  E>emeterr  who  ab&e&l- 
iTiirKledly  ate  a  shotdder'.     At  the  command  of  l^u-s  the  remaining  frngmetits 
were  replaced  by  Hermes  in  checauI<!roD,  whence  Clotho  drew  out  the  restored 
boy  I  whose  mksiii^  shoulder  Demetei  replaced  by  one  of  tvory. 
124  Arum's]  The  Dyce  &  Bodl.  copies  of  Ql  misprint  Orum'f. 
J  36  m/^fd}  So  Q3,  etc     un/iHtidQlj  2.     en/oLi  Dyce. 
137  wmid^ring]  So  Qi  (B.M,  copy},  etc*,  Dyce*     trnint  Qi  (Dyoe  &  Bodl. 
copies^,  *  objectionable  on  account  oitrrar  in  the  preceding  Line,'  as  Dyce  saysi 
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In  maiden-whiteness  as  the  Alpsian  snow : 

AH  these,  were  but  your  constancy  away,  130 

Would  please  me  less  than  a  black  stormy  day 

The  wretched  seaman  toiling  through  the  deep. 

But,  whilst  this  honoured  strictness  you  dare  keep, 

Though  all  the  plagues  that  e'er  begotten  were 

In  the  great  womb  of  air  were  settled  here,  135 

In  opposition,  I  would,  like  the  tree, 

Shake  off  those  drops  of  weakness,  and  be  free 

Even  in  the  arm  of  danger. 

Clo.  Wouldst  thou  have 

Me  raise  again,  fond  man,  from  silent  grave 
Those  sparks,  that  long  ago  were  buried  here  140 

With  my  dead  friend's  cold  ashes  ? 

The,  Dearest  dear, 

I  dare  not  ask  it,  nor  you  must  not  grant : 
Stand  strongly  to  your  vow,  and  do  not  faint. 
Remember  how  he  loved  ye,  and  be  still 
The  same  opinion  speaks  ye  :  let  not  will,  145 

And  that  great  god  of  women,  appetite. 
Set  up  your  blood  again  ;  do  not  invite 
Desire  and  fancy  from  their  long  exile. 
To  seat  them  once  more  in  a  pleasing  smile  : 
Be,  like  a  rock,  made  firmly  up  'gainst  all  150 

The  power  of  angry  heaven,  or  the  strong  fall 
Of  Neptune's  battery.     If  ye  yield,  I  die 
To  all  affection ;  'tis  that  loyalty 
Ye  tie  unto  this  grave  I  so  admire : 

And  yet  there's  something  else  I  would  desire,  155 

If  you  would  hear  me,  but  withal  deny. 
Oh,  Pan,  what  an  uncertain  destiny 
Hangs  over  all  my  hopes !  I  will  retire ; 
For,  if  I  longer  stay,  this  double  fire 
Will  lick  my  life  up. 

129  Alpsian]  So  Qi  (B.M.  copy),  etc.   Alpen  Qi  (Dyce &  BodL  copy),  Dyce, 
The  form  Alpian  is  also  found ;  both  meaning  Alpine. 

133  <^^']  So  Qi  (B.M.  copy),  etc.    do  Qi  (Dyce  &  Bodl.  copy),  Dyce. 

\Z^fond\  L  e.  foolish. 

146  women\  So  Q2,  etc.,  Dyce.     wowen  Qi. 

148  fancy\  i.  c.  love. 

from\  So  Q3,  etc.,  I^ce.    for  Qi,  2. 

149  sta^  So  Qi,  2,  Dyce.     ut  Q3,  etc 
157  uncertcdt^  Cf.  I.  iii.  20. 
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Ch.  Do ;  and  let  time  wear  out  i6d 

What  art  and  nature  cannot  bring  about 

Tfu,  Farewell,  thou  soul  of  virtue,  and  be  blest 
For  ever,  whilst  I  wretched  rest 
Thus  to  myself!    Yet  g^rant  me  leave  to  dwell 
In  kenning  of  this  arbour ;  yon  same  dell,  165 

O'ertopp'd  with  mourning  cypress  and  sad  yew. 
Shall  be  my  cabin,  where  1  '11  early  rue, 
Before  the  sun  hath  kiss*d  this  dew  away, 
The  hard  uncertain  chance  which  fate  doth  lay 
Upon  this  head. 

Clo.  The  gods  give  quick  release  170 

And  happy  cure  unto  thy  hard  disease  t  [^Exeunt. 


Scene  II L 
Another  part  of  the  WoodL 

Enter  Sullen  Shepherd, 

SnlL  Sh^p.  I  do  not  love  this  wench  that  I  should  meet ; 
For  never  did  my  unconstant  eye  yet  greet 
That  beauty,  were  it  sweeter  or  more  fair 
Than  the  new  blossoms  when  the  morning  air 
Blows  gently  on  them,  or  the  breaking  lights  5 

When  many  maiden -blushes  to  our  sight 
Shoot  from  his  early  face  i  were  all  these  set 
In  some  neat  form  before  me,  'twould  not  get 
The  least  love  from  me  ;  some  desire  it  might. 
And  present  burning     All  to  me  in  sight  10 

Are  equal ;  be  they  fair,  or  black,  or  brown, 
Virgin,  or  careless  wanton,  I  can  crown 


wkikt  ken  /  Qj-     t^hUsi  ikat  hen  I  Q4i  etc*. 


160  amf\  omit  Q4,  clc. 
163  ttfkilst  /]  So  Qi,   2. 

166  jfrtpj  So  F,  Dycc     Ewe^  (^» 

171  s,<l  Ewt  Tkcn&ti  C/^nn  retiring  mto  the  Bower,     Dyee, 

Scene  II  L]  Not  marked  in  old  cds,     Localily  added  hj  Dyce* 

i  ftev£r]  So  Qi,  2,  3p     ne^r  Q4,  etc     n^er  Dycc 

f  SJh0f]  So  y4i  etc*,  Dyce*    54i)^/^x  Qi-3» 

to  And]  So  Qi.     Or  Qa,  etc.*  Dycc. 

vou  ni. 
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My  appetite  with  any  ;  swear  as  oft, 

And  weep,  as  any  ;  melt  my  words  as  soft 

Into  a  maiden's  ears,  and  tell  how  long  15  j 

My  heart  has  been  her  servant,  and  how  strong 

My  passions  are  ;  call  her  unkind  and  cruel ; 

Offer  her  all  I  have  to  gain  the  jewel 

Maidens  so  highly  praise  ;  then  loathe,  and  fly  : 

This  do  I  hold  a  blessed  destiny. 

Enter  AMARlLLia 

Amur,  Hail,  shepherd !     Pan  bless  both  thy  flock 

and  thee> 
For  being  mindful  of  thy  word  to  me  I 

SuU.  S/iep.  Welcome,  fair  shepherdess  1     Thy  loving 

swain 
Gives  thee  the  self-same  wishes  back  again  ; 
Who  till  this  present  hour  ne'er  knew  that  eye 
Could  make  me  cross  mine  arms,  or  daily  die 
With  fresh  consumings.     Boldly  tell  me,  then, 
How  shall  we  part  their  faithful  loves,  and  when  ? 
Shall  I  belie  hirn  to  her  ?  shall  I  swear 
His  faith  is  false  and  he  loves  every  where? 
ril  say  he  mocked  her  the  other  day  to  you  ; 
Which  will  by  your  confirming  show  as  true, 
For  she  U  of  so  pure  an  honesty, 
To  think,  because  she  will  not,  none  will  lie. 
Or  else  to  him  1 11  slander  Amoret,  3f ' 

And  say,  she  but  seems  chaste  ;  1  Ul  swear  she  met 
Me  'mongst  the  shady  sycamores  last  nighty 
And  loosely  offered  up  her  flame  and  sprite 
Into  my  bosom ;  made  a  wanton  bed 
Of  leaves  and  many  flowers,  where  she  spread 
Her  willing  body  to  be  pressed  by  me  ; 
There  have  I  carved  her  name  on  many  a  tree, 
Together  with  mine  own.     To  make  this  show 
More  full  of  seeming,  Hobinal,  you  know. 
Son  to  the  aged  shepherd  of  the  glen,  4$] 

Him  I  have  sorted  out  of  many  men» 

ig  prat  St]  So  Q 1-3.    f>rtse  Q4.    prr$^  Qs,  Fi  Dyce.     The  reading  of  Q4 
thows  thit  of  the  latrr  td^  is  d\it  to  corruption,  not  correction. 
j|-4  jAe  .  .  .  ji^]  So  Dyce  (after  Seward),     i^  ,  ,  *  ^  Qq,  F, 
38  sprite]  L  e*  spirit,     sprigki  Qq,  F. 
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N 


To  say  he  found  us  at  our  private  sport, 

And  roused  us  fore  our  time  by  his  resort : 

This  to  confirm,  I've  promised  to  the  boy 

Many  a  pretty  knack  and  many  a  toy;  JO 

As  grins  to  catch  him  birds^  with  bow  and  bolt 

To  shoot  at  nimble  squirrels  in  the  holt ; 

A  pair  of  painted  buskins^  and  a  lamb 

Soft  as  his  own  locks  or  the  down  of  swan. 

This  1  have  done  to  win  ye  ;  which  doth  give  5S 

Me  double  pleasure  :  discord  makes  me  live* 

Atnan  Loved  swain,  I  thank  ye.    These  tricks  might 
prevail 
With  other  rustic  shepherds^  but  will  fail 
Even  once  to  stir^  much  more  to  overthrow, 
H  is  fixM  love  from  judgement,  who  doth  know  60 

Your  nature,  my  end,  and  his  chosen's  merit ; 
Therefore  some  stronger  way  must  force  his  spirit, 
Which  I  have  found  :  give  second,  and  my  love 
Is  everlasting  thine* 

Su//,  Ship.  Try  me,  and  prove. 

A  mar.  These  happy  pair  of  lovers  meet  straightway,    65 
Soon  as  they  fold  their  flocks  up  with  the  day. 
In  the  thick  grove  bordering  upon  yon  hill, 
In  whose  hard  side  nature  hath  carved  a  well. 
And,  but  that  matchless  spring  which  poets  know, 
Was  ne'er  the  like  to  this  :  by  it  doth  grow,  70 

About  the  sides,  all  herbs  which  witches  use, 
All  simples  good  for  medicine  or  abuse, 
All  sweets  that  crown  the  happy  nuptial  day, 
With  all  their  colours;  there  the  month  of  May 
Is  ever  dwelling,  all  is  young  and  green  ;  75 

There 's  not  a  grass  on  which  was  ever  seen 
The  falling  autumn  or  cold  winter's  hand ; 
So  full  of  heat  and  virtue  is  the  land 
About  this  fountain,  which  doth  slowly  break. 
Below  yon  mountain's  foot,  into  a  creek  80 

51  grinsl  i.e.  snares,    ^nms  Qq»   gim  F,  Dyce,  a  distmct  word  with  the 

52  MtmiU  ifmrreh^  Sci  Ql  (B-M.  copy^  etc,  Dyce.     Cgmeif  sptirrth  Qi 
IDyc^  &  BodL  copies), 

63  let^nd]  1 1,  support,  more  common  as  a  Terb  than  a  substantive. 
69  /Jo/  maifkless  ^ring\  u  e*  Heliccm. 
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That  waters  all  the  valley,  giving  fish 

Of  many  sorts  to  fill  the  shepherd's  dish. 

This  holy  well,  my  gran  da  me  that  is  dead, 

Right  wise  in  charms,  hath  often  to  me  said. 

Hath  power  to  change  the  form  of  any  creature, 

Being  thrice  dipped  over  the  head,  into  what  feature 

Or  shape  'twould  please  the  letter-down  to  crave, 

Who  must  pronounce  this  charm  too,  which  she  gave 

Me  on  her  death-bed  ;  told  me  what,  and  how, 

I  should  apply  unto  the  patient's  brow 

That  would  be  changed,  casting  them  thrice  asleep. 

Before  I  trusted  them  into  this  deep  : 

All  this  she  show'd  me»  and  did  charge  me  prove 

Thb  secret  of  her  art,  if  crost  in  love, 

I  '11  this  attempt  now,  shepherd  ;  I  have  here 

All  her  prescriptions,  and  I  will  not  fear 

To  be  myself  dipp'd.     Come,  my  temples  bind 

With  these  sad  herbs,  and  when  I  sleep,  you  find, 

As  you  do  speak  your  charm,  thrice  down  me  let, 

And  bid  the  water  raise  me  Amoret ;  lOO 

Which  being  done,  leave  me  to  my  affain 

And  ere  the  day  shall  quite  itself  outwear, 

I  will  return  unto  my  shepherd's  arm  ; 

Dip  me  again,  and  then  repeat  this  charm. 

And  pluck  me  up  myself,  whom  freely  take,  105 

And  the  hott'st  fire  of  thine  affection  slake. 

Sail  Shep.  And  if  I  fit  thee  not,  then  fit  not  me* 
I  long  the  truth  of  this  well's  power  to  see.      [^Exmnt, 


86  ^ver]  So  Qi,    <^re  Q2,  etc»  Dyce, 

88  Dyce  added  the  direction  Shewing  a  scfvll, 

90  patients]  Dyc^e  printed  patidnis\  Brmv  aeecns  ta  oecessibite  the  singulur^ 
ftnd  ih^m  m  IL  9 1 -2  b  easily  accounted  for  as  the  indefinite  nse  of  the  pliird 
where  the  gender  is  doubtful.  QL  Jonson's  tisc  in  the  Sad  SAephenl  as  quoted 
above,  I.  ii.  t02^ 

91  iAn'cf}  K^  Dcighton  ( G^Vr/wm/  EmdmgSt  1896,  p.  S9)  points  out  that 
this  is  pretty  nearly  if  not  quite  nonsense.  He  proposes  to  read  '  That  tvoqM 
be  changed,  casting  them  asleep '  j  but  this  does  not  explain  how  the  error 
arose^  I  am  a  little  suspicious,  tnyself,  of  the  phrase  '  casting  asleep,^  but  have 
no  emendation  to  oifer, 

toa  day^  Ought  we  not  to  nead  nightl 
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Scene  IV. 
A  notfter  pari  of  the  Wood. 

Enter  Daphnis. 

Daph,  Here  will  I  stay,  for  this  the  covert  is 
Where  I  appointed  Cloe.     Do  not  miss, 
Thou  bright-eyed  virgin ;  come,  oh  come,  my  fair  1 
Be  not  abused  with  fear,  or  let  cold  care 
Of  honour  stay  thee  from  thy  shepherd's  arm  5 

Who  would  as  hard  be  won  to  offer  harm 
To  thy  chaste  thoughts,  as  whiteness  from  the  day, 
Or  yon  great  round  to  move  another  way : 
My  language  shall  be  honest,  full  of  truth. 
My  flame  as  smooth  and  spotless  as  my  youth  ;  ID 

I  will  not  entertain  that  wandering  thought, 
Whose  easy  current  may  at  length  be  brought 
To  a  loose  vastness, 

AlexiS.  [witAin.]  Cloe  1 

Dapk.  'Tis  her  voice, 

And  I  must  answer.^ — Cloe ! — Oh,  the  choice 
Of  dear  embraces,  chaste  and  holy  strains  1 5 

Our  hands  shall  give !     I  charge  you,  all  my  veins, 
Through  which  the  blood  and  spirit  take  their  way, 
Lock  up  your  disobedient  heats,  and  stay 
Those  mutinous  desires  that  else  would  grow 
To  strong  rebellion  ;  do  not  wilder  show  20 

Than  blushing  modesty  may  entertain. 

Akxi$.  \within^  Cloe  [ 

DapL  There  sounds  that  blessed  name  again, 

And  I  will  meet  it 

Entir  Alexis, 

Let  me  not  mistake ; 
This  is  some  shepherd     Sure,  I  am  awake : 
What  may  this  riddle  mean  ?     I  will  retire,  25 

To  give  myself  more  knowledge.  \R€ tires. 

Scene  IV,)  Marked  in  Qi  only  of  the  odd  eds,     Locality  added  by  Dyce* 
10  fia$ni\  So  Qi.    fiam^s  Q2,  etc.,  D)Te. 
.  ^3  i,d,  Qg  plflce  this  at  the  end  of  K  2i,  F  and  Dyce  at  the  cod  of  L  33. 
i  vd.  nMoed  by  Dycc. 


54         THE  FAITHFUL  SHEPHERDESS     [act  ii 

Alexis.  Oh,  my  fire, 

How  thou  consum'st  me ! — Cloe,  answer  me ! 
Alexis,  strong  Alexis,  high  and  free, 
Calls  upon  Cloe.    See,  mine  arms  are  full 
Of  entertainment,  ready  for  to  pull  30 

That  golden  fruit  which  too  too  long  hath  hung 
Tempting  the  greedy  eye.    Thou  stayest  too  long ; 
I  am  impatient  of  these  mad  dela}^  : 
I  must  not  leave  unsought  those  many  ways 
That  lead  into  this  centre,  till  I  find  35 

Quench  for  my  burning  lust     I  come,  unkind !      [Exit, 

Dapk.  Can  my  imagination  work  me  so  much  ill. 
That  I  may  credit  this  for  truth,  and  still 
Believe  mine  eyes  ?  or  shall  I  firmly  hold 
Her  yet  untainted,  and  these  sights  but  bold  4a 

Illusion  ?    Sure,  such  fancies  oft  have  been 
Sent  to  abuse  true  love,  and  yet  are  seen 
Daring  to  blind  the  virtuous  thought  with  error  ; 
But  be  they  far  from  me  with  their  fond  terror ! 
I  am  resolved  my  Cloe  yet  is  true.  45 

Cloe.  [within.l  Cloe ! 

Daph.  Hark  !   Cloe  !      Sure,  this 

voice  is  new, 
Whose  shrillness,  like  the  sounding  of  a  bell, 
Tells  me  it  is  a  woman. — Cloe,  tell 
Thy  blessM  name  again. 

Cloe.  [within.']  Here! 

Daph.  Oh,  what  a  grief  is  this,  to  be  so  near,  50 

And  not  encounter ! 

Enter  Cloe. 

Cloe.  Shepherd,  we  are  met : 

Draw  close  into  the  covert,  lest  the  wet, 
Which  falls  like  lazy  mists  upon  the  ground, 
Soak  through  your  startups. 

39-40  hold  Her\  So  Q2,  etc. ,  Dyce.     hold  her  Her  Qi. 

43  though(\  So  03,  etc,  Dyce.    though  Qi,  2. 

44  fona\  i.  e.  foolish. 

49  Here  /]  So  Qq,  F.     Cloe  I  here  I  Dyce. 

54  startups]  L  e.  '  a  sort  of  rustic  shoes  with  high  tops,  galoches,  6r  haif» 
gaiters.' — Dyce. 


^ 


^ 
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Dapk,  Fairest,  are  you  found  ? 

How  have  we  wander'd,  that  the  better  part  55 

Of  this  good  night  is  perished  ?     Oh,  my  heart ! 
How  have  I  long'd  to  meet  ye,  how  to  kiss 
Those  lily  hands,  how  to  receive  the  bliss 
That  charming  tongue  gives  to  the  happy  ear 
Of  him  that  drinks  your  language  !     But  l  fear  60 

I  am  too  much  unmanner'd,  far  too  rude, 
And  almost  grown  lascivious,  to  intrude 
These  hot  behaviours  ;  where  regard  of  fame^ 
Honour  and  modesty,  a  virtuous  name, 
And  such  discourse  as  one  fair  sister  may  65 

Without  offence  unto  the  tot  her  say, 
Should  rather  have  been  tender'd     But*  believe^ 
Here  dwells  a  better  temper:  do  not  grieve, 
Then,  ever- kindest,  that  my  first  salute 
Seasons  so  much  of  fancy  ;  I  am  mute  JO 

Henceforth  to  all  discourses  but  shall  be 
Suiting  to  your  sweet  thoughts  and  modesty. 
Indeed,  I  will  not  ask  a  kiss  of  you, 
No,  not  to  wring  your  fingers,  nor  to  sue 
To  those  blest  pair  of  fixed  stars  for  smiles  j  75 

All  a  young  lover  s  cunning,  all  his  wiles, 
And  pretty  wanton  dyings,  shall  to  me 
Be  strangers;  only  to  your  chastity 
I  am  devoted  ever, 

Cioi^  Honest  swain. 

First  let  me  thank  you,  then  return  again  80 

As  much  of  my  love* — \Asid£!\  No,  thou  art  too  cold, 
Unhappy  boy,  not  tempered  to  my  mould  ; 
Thy  blood  falls  heavy  downward.     'Tts  not  fear 
To  offend  in  boldness  wins;  they  never  wxar 
Deserved  favours  that  deny  to  take  85 

When  they  are  offered  freely.     Do  I  wake. 
To  see  a  man  of  his  youth,  years,  and  feature, 
And  such  a  one  as  we  call  goodly  creature, 
Thus  backward  ?     What  a  world  of  precious  art 
Were  merely  lost,  to  make  him  do  his  part  I  90 

66  Uiker}  br&ih€r  Qq^  F,  D)fce(  who,  howerer,  conjectured  otfur, 
70  ^^##0^]  i*  e«  amorousness. 
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But  I  will  shake  him  off,  that  dares  not  hold : 

Let  men  that  hope  to  be  beloved  be  bold. — 

Daphnis,  I  do  desire,  since  we  are  met 

So  happily,  our  lives  and  fortunes  set 

Upon  one  stake,  to  give  assurance  now,  95 

By  interchange  of  hands  and  holy  vow, 

Never  to  break  again.     Walk  you  that  way, 

Whilst  I  in  zealous  meditation  stray 

A  little  this  way :  when  we  both  have  ended 

These  rites  and  duties,  by  the  woods  befriended  100 

And  secrecy  of  night,  retire  and  find 

An  Bghd  oak,  whose  hoUowness  may  bind 

Us  both  within  his  body ;  thither  go  ; 

It  stands  within  yon  bottom. 

DapA.  Be  it  so.  [Exit, 

C/oe.  And  I  will  meet  there  never  more  with  thee,      105 
Thou  idle  shamefastness ! 

A  lexis.  \witkin.'\  Cloe ! 

Cloe.  Tis  he ! 

That  dare,  I  hope,  be  bolder. 

Alexis.  [wilAin.]  Cloe ! 

Cloe.  Now, 

Great  Pan,  for  Syrinx'  sake,  bid  speed  our  plough  !  [Exit. 

100  ri/es]  So  F,  Dyce.    rtgA/s  Qq. 

106  shamefastness]  So  Qqi  F.    shamefacedness  Dyce.     C£  I.  iii.  176. 
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ACT  in. 

Scene  I. 

Part  of  the  wood  with  the  holy  well. 

Enter  the  Sullen  Shepherd,  with  Amarillis  in  a  sleep. 

SulL  Skep.  From  thy  forehead  thus  I  take 
These  herbs,  and  charge  thee  not  awake 
Till  in  yonder  holy  well 
Thrice,  with  powerful  magic  spell 

Fill'd  with  many  a  baleful  word,  5 

Thou  hast  been  dipp'd.     Thus,  with  my  cord 
Of  blasted  hemp,  by  moonlight  twined, 
I  do  thy  sleepy  body  bind. 
I  turn  thy  head  into  the  east, 

And  thy  feet  into  the  west,  lO 

Thy  left  arm  to  the  south  put  forth, 
And  thy  right  unto  the  north. 
I  take  thy  body  from  the  ground, 
In  this  deep  and  deadly  sound, 

And  into  this  holy  spring  15 

I  let  thee  slide  down  by  my  string. — 

[Lets  her  down  into  the  well. 
Take  this  maid,  thou  holy  pit. 
To  thy  bottom  ;  nearer  yet ; 
In  thy  water  pure  and  sweet 

By  thy  leave  I  dip  her  feet ;  20 

Thus  I  let  her  lower  yet. 
That  her  ankles  may  be  wet ; 

III.  i.]  Locality  added  by  Dyce. 

8.d.  with]  So  Qq,  F.  carrying  Dyce,  but  they  were  more  probably 
discovered. 

9-10  into  .  .  .  into]  So  Qq,  F.  unto  .  .  •  unto  Dyce,  but  I  do  not  think 
the  change  is  necessary,  in  spite  of  the  reading  of  1.  12. 

14  soufuT]  So  Qi,  2.  swound  Q3,  4,  5,  F,  Dyce.  Both  are  common  forms 
<3i  swoon. 

j6  s.d.  Added  by  Dyce. 
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Yet  down  lower,  let  her  knee 

In  thy  waters  washM  be. 

There  stop. — Fly  away,  25 

Every  thing  that  loves  the  day ! 

Truth,  that  hath  but  one  face, 

Thus  I  charm  thee  from  this  place. 

Snakes  that  cast  your  coats  for  new. 

Chameleons  that  alter  hue,  30 

Hares  that  yearly  sexes  change, 

Proteus  altering  oft  and  strange, 

Hecatfe  with  shapes  three, 

Let  this  maiden  changed  be, 

With  this  holy  water  wet,  35 

To  the  shape  of  Amoret ! 

Cynthia,  work  thou  with  my  charm  ! — 

Thus  I  draw  thee,  free  from  harm, 

[Draws  her  out  of  the  welly  in  the  shape  ^  Amoret. 
Up  out  of  this  blessed  lake  : 
Rise  both  like  her  and  awake !  \She  awaketh.      40 

Atnar.  Speak,  shepherd,  am  I  Amoret  to  sight  ? 
Or  hast  thou  miss'd  in  any  magic  rite. 
For  want  of  which  any  defect  in  me 
May  make  our  practices  discovered  be  ? 

Sull.  Shep.  By  yonder  moon,  but  that  I   here  do 

stand,  45 

Whose  breath  hath  thus  re-form'd  thee,  and  whose 

hand 
Let  thee  down  dry,  and  pluck'd  thee  up  thus  wet, 
I  should  myself  take  thee  for  Amoret ! 
Thou  art,  in  clothes,  in  feature,  voice  and  hue. 
So  like,  that  sense  can  not  distinguish  you.  5a 

A  mar.  Then,  this  deceit,  which  cannot  crossM  be, 

25-6  Printed  as  one  line  in  Qi. 

31  A  common  belief,  supported  by  the  old  writers  on  natural  history,  and 
no  doubt  favoured  by  iheir  supposed  connection  with  witches.  Upon  the 
question  see  Sir  Thomas  Browne's  Vulgar  Errors^  Bk.  III.  ch.  17. 

33  shapes]  Apparently  a  dissyllable. 

35-6  Printed  as  one  line  in  Qi. 

38  s.d.  Added  by  Dyce. 

40  s.d.  Omitted  by  Dyce. 

42  rite\  So  F,  Dyce.     right  Qq. 

46  re-fomCd\  reformed  Qi.  transfortned  Q2,  etc,  Dyce.  But  re-fomCd  in 
the  sense  of  *  re-fsishioned '  has  practically  the  same  meaning  as  transformed^ 
and  there  seems  no  reason  why  Uie  original, reading  should  not  be  retamed. 
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^ 


At  once  shall  lose  her  him,  and  gain  thee  me. 

Hither  she  needs  must  come^  by  promise  made  ; 

And,  sure,  his  nature  never  was  so  bad, 

To  bid  a  virgin  meet  him  in  the  wood,  55 

When  night  aod  fear  are  up,  but  understood 

*Twas  his  part  to  come  first     Being  come,  I  '11  say. 

My  constant  love  made  me  come  first  and  stay ; 

Then  will  I  lead  him  further  to  the  grove  : 

But  stay  you  here,  and,  if  his  own  true  love  60 

Shall  seek  him  here,  set  her  in  some  wrong  path, 

Which  say  her  lover  lately  trodden  hath  ; 

1 11  not  be  far  from  hence,     I  f  need  there  be. 

Here  is  another  charm,  whose  power  will  free 

The  dazzled  sense,  read  by  the  moonbeams  clear,  65 

And  in  my  own  true  shape  make  me  appear. 

Enier  Perigot^ 

Sull  Sfiep.  Stand  close  :  here 's  Perigot  ;  whose  con- 
stant heart 
Longs  to  behold  her  in  whose  shape  thou  art 

[Retirds  with  AMARILLrS, 

Pen  This  is  the  place,  fair  Amoret ;  the  hour 
Is  yet  scarce  come.     Here  every  sylvan  power  70 

Delights  to  be,  about  yon  sacred  well, 
Which  they  have  bless'd  with  many  a  powerful  spell ; 
For  never  traveller  in  dead  of  night. 
Nor  strayed  beasts  have  faifn  in  ;  but  when  sight 
Hath   faird   them,  then   their   right  way   they   have     75 

found 
By  help  of  them,  so  holy  is  the  ground. 
But  I  will  farther  seek,  lest  Amoret 
Should  be  first  come,  and  so  stray  long  unmet ^ — 
My  Amoret,  Amoret !  [^ExiL 

Atnar,  Perigot ! 

Per,  [within^  My  love ! 

Amar.  I  come,  my  love  !     \Exit. 

SulL  Shep.  Now  she  hath  got    80 

Her  own  desires,  and  I  shall  gainer  be 

64  Dyce  jidds  the  direcdon  Givit  a  ^cr^/i 

65  m^rt&rams]  So  Qi,  2,  l>yce»    AU^ms  keaittts  Qj,  etc. 
i,d.  Added  by  Dyce, 
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Of  my  long-Iook'd-for  hopes,  as  well  as  she* 
How  bright  the  moon  shines  here,  as  if  she  strove 
To  show  her  glory  in  this  little  grove 
To  some  new-loved  shepherd  1 


Eniir  Amoret. 

[Aside.}  Yonder  is         85" 
Another  Amoret     Where  differs  this 
From  that  ?  but  that  she  Perigot  hath  met, 
I  should  have  ta'en  this  for  the  counterfeit 
Herbs,  woods,  and  springs,  the  power  that  in  you  lies. 
If  mortal  men  could  know  your  properties!  90 

Amo,  Methinks  it  is  not  night ;   I  have  no  fear, 
Walking  this  wood,  of  lion  or  of  bear, 
Whose  names  at  other  times  have  made  roc  quake, 
When  any  shepherdess  in  her  tale  spake 
Of  some  of  them,  that  underneath  a  wood  95 

Have  torn  true  lovers  that  together  stood; 
Methinks  there  are  no  goblins,  and  men's  talk, 
That  in  these  woods  the  nimble  fairies  walk* 
Are  fables  :  such  a  strong  heart  I  have  got, 
Because  I  come  to  meet  with  Perigot —  100 

My  Perigot  I     Who's  that  ?  my  Perigot  ? 

SulL  Skep.  Fair  maid  I 

Am4^.  Aye  me,  thou  art  not  Perigot  ?  ^ 

SulL  Skep,  But  I  can  tell  ye  news  of  Perigot : 
An  hour  together  under  yonder  tree 
He  sat  with  wreathed  arms,  and  called  on  thee,  loS 

And  said,  *  Why,  Amoret,  stayest  thou  so  long  ? ' 
Then  starting  up,  down  yonder  path  he  flung, 
Lest  thou  hadst  miss'd  thy  way*    Were  it  daylight 
He  could  not  yet  have  borne  him  out  of  sight  _ 

Ama,  Thanks,  gentle  shepherd  ;  and   beshrew  my  1 10 
stay, 
That  made  him  fearful  I  had  lost  my  way  I 
As  fast  as  my  weak  legs,  that  cannot  be 
Weary  with  seeking  him,  will  carry  me, 

S5  s.d.    Placed  hy  Qq,  F,  Dyce  at  Che  end  of  L  84, 
92  a/Uar^  So  Qr,  Dyce.     ike  Bear  Qa,  etc* 
1 1  ]  html  Ma^oQ's  conjecture,    nu  Qq^  F,  Dyce.    But  the  emendatiQn  seetns 
to  me  necessary. 
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1 11  follow  ;  and,  for  this  thy  care  of  me, 
Pray  Pan  thy  love  may  ever  follow  thee  !  [Exil     1 1  j 

Sull  Shep.  How  bright  she  was,  how  lovely  did  she 
show ! 
Was  it  not  pity  to  deceive  her  so  ? 
She  pluck*d  her  garments  up,  and  trippy  away. 
And  with  a  virgin -innocence  did  pray 
For  me  that  perjured  hen     Whilst  she  was  here,  t2D 

Methought  the  beams  of  light  that  did  appear 
Were  shot  from  her  ;  methought  the  moon  gave  none 
But  what  it  had  from  her.     She  was  alone 
With  me  ;  if  then  her  presence  did  so  move. 
Why  did  not  I  assay  to  win  her  love  ?  125 

She  would  not  sure  have  yielded  unto  me — 
Women  love  only  opportunity, 
And  not  the  man  ;  or  if  she  had  denied, 
Alone,  I  might  have  forced  her  to  have  tried 
Who  had  been  stronger :  oh,  vain  fool,  to  let  1 30 

Such  bless* d  occasion  pass  !     I'll  follow  yet ; 
My  blood  is  up ;  I  cannot  now  forbean 
I  come,  sweet  Amoret ! 

Enter  ALEXIS  and  Cloe. 

[AsideJ]  Softj  who  is  here  ? 
A  pair  of  lovers  ?     He  shall  yield  her  me : 
Now  lust  is  up,  alike  all  women  be,  [Retires,   135 

Alexis.  Where  shall  we  rest  ?    But  for  the  love  of  me, 
Cloe,  I  know*  ere  this  would  weary  be* 

Ci^e,  Alexis,  let  us  rest  here,  if  the  place 
Be  private,  and  out  of  the  common  trace 
Of  every  shepherd  ;  for,  I  understood,  140 

This  night  a  number  are  about  the  wood  : 
Then,  let  us  choose  some  place,  where,  out  of  sights 
We  freely  may  enjoy  our  storn  delight 

tH]  So  Qi,  Dycc    Line  omitted  Q2.   rUsetk  him  aui;  andfiriky  C&ur 

1 30  ^rptr§d  ker\  i.  e.  swore  false  to  her. 

126  ni>i^  I  have  left  the  text  as  it  stands,  since  k  gives  a  sense  if  we  suppose 
the  S^len  Shepherd  to  be  dcbatmg  the  various  possibilities  ;  but  I  have  very 
IJuJe  doubt  that  the  conect  reading  ^/&r^  ¥L  Deightoa  {C^nJ^tiurai  Rtadingif 
1^5^  p>  40)  suggests  fTi&ti. 

JJ3  iLd*  Placed  by  Qq,  F,  &nd  Dyce  at  the  end  of  I.  132. 

l;j  j  i.<i.  Added  bj  Dyce* 


62        THE  FAITHFUL  SHEPHERDESS     [act  ui 

AliJcis,  Then,  boldly  here^  where  we  shall  ne'er  be  found  : 
No  shepherd's  way  lies  here,  'tis  hallowed  ground  ;  145 

No  niaid  seeks  here  her  strayed  cow  or  sheep  ; 
Fairies  and  fauns  and  satyrs  do  it  keep. 
Then,  carelessly  rest  here,  and  clip  and  kiss^ 
And  let  no  fear  make  us  our  pleasures  miss. 

Chi.  Then,  lie  by  nae :  the  sooner  we  begin,  1 50 

The  longer  ere  the  day  descry  our  sin. 

SulL  S/iep.  Forbear  to  touch  my  love  ;  or,  by  yon  flanie, 
The  greatest  power  that  shepherds  dare  to  name. 
Here  where  thou  sit'st,  under  this  holy  tree, 
Her  to  dishonour,  thou  shalt  buried  be  I  155 

AiextX  If  Pan  himself  should  come  out  of  the  lawns. 
With  all  his  troops  of  satyrs  and  of  fauns. 
And  bid  me  leave,  1  swear  by  her  two  eyes,^ — 
A  greater  oath  than  thine^l  would  not  rise ! 

Suli,  Sk^p.  Then,  from  the  cold  earth  never  thou  shalt 

move,  160 

But  lose  at  one  stroke  both  thy  life  and  love. 

[  Wounds  kirn  wiih  his  spmr. 

Cloe,  Hold,  gentle  shepherd  ! 

SuiL  Shrp,  Fairest  shepherdess, 

Come  you  with  me ;  I  do  not  love  ye  less 
Than  that  fond  man,  that  would  have  kept  you  there 
From  me  of  more  desert* 

Akxis.  Oh,  yet  forbear  165 

To  take  her  from  me  !     Give  me  leave  to  die 
By  her! 

Enter  the  Satyr ;  the  Sullen  Shepherd  mns  one  way^ 
and  CloE  another. 

Sat,       Now,  whilst  the  moon  doth  rule  the  sky, 
And  the  stars,  whose  feeble  light 
Give  a  pale  shadow  to  the  night, 

147  keep]  u  e.   '  frequent,  tiaunt,*  according  to  Dycc.     But  there  does  not ' 
«c«m  to  be  atiy  authority  for  the  transitive  use  of  the  word  m  this  sense* 
Fktcher  must  mean  that  Ikans  and  salTrs  look  after  or  possess  it.      Djce 
^nnls  fa'wns  (and  again  in  J.  I57)>  he  presumably  mean^ /ju»^. 

148  ^Hpl  i.  e.  embrace. 
l^^ime]  i.  e,  the  moon. 
l6t  i.d.  Added  by  Dyce. 

167  s^d.  The  Satyr  enters,  he  runs  (me  way^  and  skt  anther,  Qq,  F. 
169  Give]  So  Qq,  F.     Gives  Dyce,  but  such  Uccuce  is  very  common* 


Kkene  I]    THE  FAITHFUL  SHEPHERDESS       63             ^^| 

^^  Are  up,  great  Pan  commanded  me 

"^^1 

To  walk  this  grove  about,  whilst  he. 

^^^H 

In  a  corner  of  the  wood, 

^^^H 

Where  never  mortal  foot  hath  stood, 

^^^^^1 

Keeps  dancing,  music,  and  a  feast. 

^^^^^1 

To  entertain  a  lovely  guest ; 

^^^H 

Where  he  gives  her  many  a  rose. 

Sweeter  than  the  breath  that  blows 

^^^^1 

The  leaves,  grapes,  berries  of  the  best ; 

^^^1 

I  never  saw  so  great  a  feast* 

^^^^1 

^    But,  to  my  charge.     Here  must  I  stay, 

^^H 

^m    To  see  what  mortals  lose  their  way, 

^^^^1 

t        And  by  a  false  fire,  seeming-bright, 

^^^1 

Train  them  in  and  leave  them  right. 

^^^^1 

Then  must  I  watch  if  any  be 

^^^H 

L    Forcing  of  a  chastity  ; 

^H 

^m    I  f  I  find  it,  then  in  haste 

^^    Give  my  wreathed  horn  a  blast, 

^^^H 

And  the  fairies  all  will  run. 

^^^^1 

Wildly  dancing  by  the  moon, 

^^^1 

^    And  will  pinch  him  to  the  bone. 

^^^^1 

H    Till  his  lustful  thoughts  be  gone. 

■       A/exis,  Oh,  death  I 

^^^^^^H 

^M       Sat  Back  again  about  this  ground  \ 

^^^H 

^^   Sure,  I  hear  a  mortal  sound* — 

^^^H 

I  bind  thee  by  this  powerful  spell, 

^^^1 

H    By  the  waters  of  this  well, 

^^H 

H    By  the  glimmering  moonbeams  bright, 

Speak  again,  thou  mortal  wight ! 

-  ^^^^1 

^       Alexis,  Oh ! 

^^^^1 

H        Sat  Here  the  foolish  mortal  lies, 

^^^H 

^^    Sleeping  on  the  ground.^ — Arise  I — 

^^^H 

The  poor  wight  is  almost  dead  ; 

^^^H 

On  the  ground  his  wounds  have  bled, 

^^^H 

^^    And  his  clothes  foul'd  with  his  bloods 

^^^^1 

^m    To  my  goddess  in  the  wood 

^H 

^B         tSo]  Warton  md  Weber  compure  C^mu$^  1.   78,  etc. 

a  passage  evidently                ^^^^H 

^^      imitated  from  the  above. 

^^^^^^H 

191  and  197]  Alexis*  exclamations  being  extm  metrical 

are  not  reckoned  in                  ^^^^^| 

the  line  numbering. 

^^^^^1 

197]  Q  t  repeats  L  197  in  one  line  after  Oh  /,  and  prefixes  Sat.  here  iitstead                 ^^^^| 

^^^10  I  198- 

1 
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Will  I  lead  him,  whose  hands  pure 
Will  help  this  mortal  wight  to  cure. 


[ExtiwM  Alexis. 


205 


Re-enier  Cloe, 


Cim.  Since  I  beheld  yon  shaggy  man,  my  breast 
Doth  pant ;  each  bush,  methinks,  should  hide  a  beast 
Yet  my  desire  keeps  still  above  my  fear  : 
I  would  fain  meet  some  shepherd,  knew  I  where ; 
For  from  one  cause  of  fear  1  am  most  free,  2 id 

It  is  impossible  to  ravish  me, 
I  am  so  willing.     Here  upon  this  ground 
I  left  my  love,  all  bloody  with  his  wound  ; 
Yet,  till  that  fearful  shape  made  me  begone. 
Though  he  were  hurt,  I  furnished  %vas  of  one  ;  215 

But  now  both  lost.— ^Alexis,  speak  or  move, 
If  thou  hast  any  life  j  thou  art  yet  my  love  !^ — 
He's  dead,  or  else  is  with  his  little  might 
Crept  from  the  bank  for  fear  of  that  ill  sprite, — 
Then,  where  art  thou  that  struck'st  my  love  ?   Oh,  stay!    220 
Bring  me  thyself  in  change,  and  then  I  'II  say 
Thou  hast  some  justice :  I  will  make  thee  trim 
With  flowers  and  garlands  that  were  meant  for  him  ; 
I  '11  clip  thee  round  with  both  mine  arms,  as  fast 
As  I  did  mean  he  should  have  been  embraced. 
But  thou  art  fled, — What  hope  is  left  for  me  ? 
1 11  run  to  Daphnis  in  the  hollow  tree, 
Who  I  did  mean  to  mock  ;  though  hope  be  small 
To  make  him  bold,  rather  than  none  at  alL 
I  *11  try  him  ;  his  heart,  and  my  behaviour  too,  23Q 

Perhaps  may  teach  him  what  he  ought  to  do*       [Exit. 

Reenter  the  Sullen  Shepherd. 

Suii,  Ship,  This  was  the  place.     'Twas  but  my  feeble 
sight. 
Mix'd  with  the  horror  of  my  deed,  and  night. 
That  shaped  these  fears,  and  made  me  run  away, 
And  lose  my  beauteous  hardly -gotten  prey, —  235 

ao6  jwf]  So  Q3t  «tc,,  Dyce.    y&u  Qi,  2, 
220  stay]  So  Qa,  etc.,  Dyoe,     stray  Q'- 

22S  }Vki>\  So  Qq.     Wk&m  Fj  Dyce,     The  licence,  however,  is  coinmon. 
See  Fmn£,  ShaL  Grant. ^  f  3/01* 


^ 
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Speak,  gentle  shepherdess  \     I  am  alone, 

And  tender  love  for  love, — But  she  is  gone 

From  me,  that,  having  struck  her  lover  dead, 

For  silly  fear  left  her  alone,  and  fled 

And  see,  the  wounded  body  is  removed  240 

By  her  of  whom  it  was  so  well  beloved, 

Enfer  Perigot»  and  Amarillis  tn  tk^  simpe  0/  AmORET. 

But  all  these  fancies  must  be  quite  forgot, 

I  must  lie  close  ;  here  comes  young  Perigot, 

With  subtle  AmarilHs  in  the  shape 

Of  Amoret.      Pray  love,  he  may  not  scape  !     {ReHres.'\  245 

A  mar.  Beloved  Perigot,  show  me  some  place, 
Where  1  may  rest  my  limbs,  weak  with  the  chase 
Of  thee,  an  hour  before  thou  cam'st  at  least. 

Peri,  Beshrew  my  tardy  steps !     Here  shalt  thou  rest 
Upon  this  holy  bank  :  no  deadly  snake  250 

Upon  this  turf  herself  in  folds  doth  make ; 
Here  is  no  poison  for  the  toad  to  feed  ; 
Here  boldly  spread  thy  hands  ;  no  venom*d  weed 
Dares  blister  them  ;  no  slimy  snail  dare  creep 
Over  thy  face  when  thou  art  fast  asleep ;  255 

Here  never  durst  the  babbling  cuckoo  spit ; 
No  slough  of  falling  star  did  ever  hit 
Upon  this  bank  :  let  this  thy  cabin  be  ; 
This  other,  set  with  violets,  for  me, 

Aman  Thou  dost  not  love  me,  Perigot, 

You  only  love  to  hear  it  often  said  ; 
You  do  not  doubt, 

A  mar.  Believe  me,  but  I  do, 

P^ri,  What,  shall  we  now  begin  again  to  woo? 
*Tis  the  best  way  to  make  your  lover  last^ 
To  play  with  him  when  you  have  caught  him  fast 

A  mar.  By  Pan  I  swear,  beloved  Perigot, 
And  by  yon  moon,  I  think  thou  lov  st  me  not 

Peri.  By  Pan  I  swear — and^  if  I  falsely  swear, 
Let  him  not  guard  my  flocks  ;  let  foxes  tear 

341  i,d.  Dyce  removed  this  to  after  U  245, 

342  all]  So  Qi,  Dyce,     Omit  Qa,  etc. 
245  s,d*  Added  by  Dycc* 
266  hei&i^d]  So  Qi,  Dyce*     /  Immi  Q2,  etc, 

VOL.  IIL 
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My  earliest  lambs,  and  wolves,  whilst  I  do  sleep,  270 

Fall  on  the  rest ;  a  rot  among  my  sheep — 

I  love  thee  better  than  the  careful  ewe 

The  new-yean'd  lamb  that  is  of  her  own  hue  ; 

I  dote  upon  thee  more  than  that  young  lamb 

Doth  on  the  bag  that  feeds  him  from  his  dam  1  275 

Were  there  a  sort  of  wolves  got  in  my  fold. 

And  one  ran  after  thee,  both  young  and  old 

Should  be  devour'd,  and  it  should  be  my  strife 

To  save  thee,  whom  I  love  above  my  life. 

Atnar.  How  should  I  trust  thee,  when  I  see  thee  280 
choose 
Another  bed,  and  dost  my  side  refuse  ? 

Peri.  'Twas  only  that  the  chaste  thoughts  might  be  shown 
'Twixt  thee  and  me,  although  we  were  alone. 

Amur.  Come,  Perigot  will  show  his  power,  that  he 
Can  make  his  Amoret,  though  she  weary  be,  285 

Rise  nimbly  from  her  couch,  and  come  to  his. 
Here,  take  thy  Amoret ;  embrace  and  kiss. 

Pert.  What  means  my  love  ? 

Amar.  To  do  as  lovers  should, 

That  are  to  be  enjo/d,  not  to  be  woo'd. 
There's  ne'er  a  shepherdess  in  all  the  plain  290 

Can  kiss  thee  with  more  art ;  there's  none  can  feign 
More  wanton  tricks. 

Peri.  Forbear,  dear  soul,  to  try 

Whether  my  heart  be  pure  ;  Til  rather  die 
Than  nourish  one  thought  to  dishonour  thee. 

Amur.  Still  think'st  thou  such  a  thing  as  chastity      295 
Is  amongst  women  ?    Perigot,  there's  none 
That  with  her  love  is  in  a  wood  alone, 
And  would  come  home  a  maid  :  be  not  abused 
With  thy  fond  first  belief;  let  time  be  used. — 
Why  dost  thou  rise  ? 

Peri.  My  true  heart  thou  hast  slain  I    300 

Atnar.  Faith,  Perigot,  I'll  pluck  thee  down  again. 

Peri.  Let  go,  thou  serpen^  that  into  my  breast 
Hast  with  thy  cunning  dived ! — Art  not  in  jest  ? 

Atnar.  Sweet  love,  lie  down. 

276  sort"]  i.  e.  pack,  lot 

280  should]  So  Qi,  Dyce.    shall  Q2,  etc 

303  dived!  Art  not]  dii/d;  art  not  Q2,  etc.    dit^dart^  art  not  Qi. 
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Peri,  Since  this  I  live  to  see, 

Some  bitter  north  wind  blast  my  flocks  and  me  I  305 

A  mar.  You  swore  you  loved,  yet  will  not  do  my  will. 

Peri,  Oh,  be  as  thou  wert  once,  1*11  love  thee  still  t 

Amar.  I  am  as  still  I  was,  and  all  my  kind  ; 
Though  other  shows  we  have,  poor  men  to  blind, 

Peri^  Then,  here  I  end  all  love  ;  and,  lest  my  vain     310 
Belief  should  ever  draw  me  in  again. 
Before  thy  face,  that  hast  my  youth  misled, 
I  end  my  life  !  my  blood  be  on  thy  head  1 

{Offers  to  kill  himself, 

Amar,  Oh,  hold  thy  hands,  thy  Amorct  doth  cry  1 

Peri,  Thou  counselst  well;  first,  Amoret  shall  die^    315 
That  is  the  cause  of  my  eternal  smart ! 

A  man  Oh,  hold  ! 

Pen\  This  steel  shall  pierce  thy  lustful  heart  I 

{Exeunt  I  Feri,  running  after  Am AU.   The  Su\l 
Shep,  steps  out  and  unckarms  iter, 

SulL  Ship,  up  and  down,  every  where, 
I  strew  the  herbs,  to  purge  the  air  : 

Let  your  odour  drive  hence  330 

All  mists  that  dazzle  sense* 
Herbs  and  springs,  whose  hidden  might 
Alters  shapes,  and  mocks  the  sight, 
Thus  I  charge  ye  to  undo 

All  before  1  brought  ye  to  !  325 

Let  her  fly,  let  her  scape  ; 
Give  again  her  own  shape !  {Retires, 

Ri-enter  AMARILLIS  in  h^r  own  shape^  and  Perigot 
following, 

Amar,  Forbear,  thou  gentle  swain  !  thou  dost  mistake; 
She  whom  thou  foUow'dst  fled  into  the  brake ; 
And  as  1  crossed  thy  way,  I  met  thy  wrath  ;  330 

The  only  fear  of  which  near  slain  me  hath. 

Peri.  Pardon,  fair  shepherdess:  my  rage  and  night 
Were  both  upon  me,  and  beguiled  my  sight ; 

J13  s.d.  Not  in  Qq,  F. 

517  s.tl*  Qq,  F  pl^ce  ihe  directioD  He  runs  after  her  at  the  end  of  L  316 
Ai)d  mark  t)o  Exits. 
327  i.d.  Retires]  Added  hy  Dyce, 
:  foUowing]  T 


Fciigot  I 


iQq,F. 
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But  far  be  it  from  me  to  spill  the  blood 
Of  harmless  maids  that  wander  in  the  wood !  335 

[Exit  Amarillis. 

Enter  Amoret. 

Amo.  Many  a  weary  step,  in  yonder  path, 
Poor  hopeless  Amoret  twice  trodden  hath. 
To  seek  her  Perigot;  yet  cannot*  hear 
His  voice. — My  Perigot !     She  loves  thee  dear 
That  calls. 

Peri.         See  yonder  where  she  is !  how  fair  340 

She  shows !  and  yet  her  breath  infects  the  air. 

Amo.  My  Perigot ! 

Peri.  Here. 

Amo.  Happy  I 

Peri.  Hapless !  first 

It  lights  on  thee :  the  next  blow  is  the  worst 

[  Wounds  her. 

Amo.  Stay,  Perigot !  my  love,  thou  art  unjust. 

Peri,  Death  is  the  best  reward  that's  due  to  lust        345 

\Exit. 

Suit.  Shep.  [Aside.]  Now  shall  their  love  be  crossed  ; 
for,  being  struck, 
I  *11  throw  her  in  the  fount,  lest  being  took 
By  some  night-traveller,  whose  honest  care 
May  help  to  cure  her — Shepherdess,  prepare 
Yourself  to  die ! 

Amo.  No  mercy  I  do  crave  ;  350 

Thou  canst  not  give  a  worse  blow  than  I  have. 
Tell  him  that  gave  me  this,  who  loved  him  too. 
He  struck  my  soul,  and  not  my  body  through; 
Tell  him,  when  I  am  dead,  my  soul  shall  be 
At  peace,  if  he  but  think  he  injured  me.  355 

Su//.  Shep.  In  this  fount  be  thy  grave.    Thou  wert 
not  meant 
Sure  for  a  woman,  thou  art  so  innocent — 

[Flings  her  into  the  well. 

335  s.d.  Amarillis]  Omit  Qi. 

342  ffapUssl  firsi]  So  Dyce.     Hapless  first :  Qq,F. 

343  s.d.  Added  by  Dyce. 

346  struck]  Probably,  as  Dyce  remarks,  Fletcher  wrote  strook, 
349  her — ]  As  it  stands  the  sentence  is  incomplete,  but  Fletcher  may  haTe 
intended  to  write  his  in  place  oi  whose  in  the  line  before. 
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She  cannot  scape,  for,  underneath  the  ground, 

In  a  long  hollow  the  clear  spring  Is  bound, 

TUl  on  yon  side,  where  the  morn's  sun  doth  look,  360 

The  struggling  water  breaks  out  in  a  brook,        [Exit 

The  God  of  the  River  riseih  with  Amoret  in  his  arms, 

God.  What  powerful  charms  my  streams  do  bring 
Back  again  unto  their  springj 
With  such  force  that  I  their  god, 

Three  times  striking  with  my  rod,  365 

Could  not  keep  them  in  their  ranks? 
My  fishes  shoot  into  the  banks  ; 
There's  not  one  that  stays  and  feeds, 
All  have  hid  them  in  the  weeds. 

Here's  a  mortal  almost  dead,  370 

FaU'n  into  my  river-head, 
Hallow'd  so  with  many  a  spell. 
That  till  now  none  ever  fell, 
*Tis  a  female  young  and  clear, 

Cast  in  by  some  ravisher ;  375 

See^  upon  her  breast  a  wound, 
On  which  there  is  no  plaster  bound. 
Yet,  she's  warm,  her  pulses  beat, 
'Tis  a  sign  of  life  and  heat. — 

If  thou  be*st  a  virgin  pure,  380 

I  can  give  a  present  cure  : 
Take  a  drop  into  thy  wound. 
From  my  watery  locks,  more  round 
Than  orient  pearl,  and  far  more  pure 
Than  unchaste  flesh  may  endure.-^  385 

See,  she  pants,  and  from  her  flesh 
The  warm  blood  gusheth  out  afresh. 
She  is  an  unpolluted  maid  ; 
I  must  have  this  bleeding  stayed. 
From  my  banks  I  pluck  this  flower  390 

362  This  speech  of  ihe  River  God's  was  used  as  a  model  by  William  Browne 
for  the  episode  m  Kf^  Btitannid 2  Pasf&rals  (J  I.  i,  ii),  where  Manna  having 
throne  herself  inlo  the  river  b  rescued  by  I  he  god»  The  parallels  first 
meDtJoQed  by  Warton  were  pointed  ool  in  detail  by  F»  W.  Moorman  in  his 
work  on  Browne  [Qnttkn  Ufui F&rsikungtnt  81 »  Stmsftbur^,  1897,  p-  21,  etc), 

567,  etc.   CL  EHL  Fait,  L  \l  15I1  elc, 

382,  etc.   Seward  compares  CQmus\  L  911,  etc. 

jSj  lacks']  So  Qa,  etc ,  Dyce,     hcke  Qi. 
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With  holy  hand,  whose  virtuous  power 

Is  at  once  to  heal  and  draw. 

The  blood  returns.    I  never  saw 

A  fairer  mortal    Now  doth  break 

Her  deadly  slumber. — Virgin,  speak.  395 

Amo.  Who  hath  restored  my  sense,  given  me  new 
breath. 
And  brought  me  back  out  of  the  arms  of  death  ? 

God,  I  have  heal'd  thy  wounds. 

Amo.  Aye,  me  I 

God,  Fear  not  him  that  succour'd  thee. 
I  am  this  fountain's  god  :  below,  400 

My  waters  to  a  river  grow. 
And  'twixt  two  banks  with  osiers  set, 
That  only  prosper  in  the  wet. 
Through  the  meadows  do  they  glide, 
Wheeling  still  on  every  side,  405 

Sometimes  winding  round  about, 
To  find  the  evenest  channel  out 
And  if  thou  wilt  go  with  me. 
Leaving  mortal  company, 

In  the  cool  streams  shalt  thou  lie,  410 

Free  from  harm  as  well  as  I : 
I  will  give  thee  for  thy  food 
No  fish  that  useth  in  the  mud  ; 
But  trout  and  pike,  that  love  to  swim 
Where  the  gravel  from  the  brim  415 

Through  the  pure  streams  may  be  seen  ; 
Orient  pearl  fit  for  a  queen. 
Will  I  give,  thy  love  to  win, 
And  a  shell  to  keep  them  in  ; 

Not  a  fish  in  all  my  brook  420 

That  shall  disobey  thy  look. 
But,  when  thou  wilt,  come  sliding  by. 
And  from  thy  white  hand  take  a  fly  : 
And,  to  make  thee  understand 
How  I  can  my  waves  command,  425 

392  dSn8w]Le.*  to  cause  a  flow  of  (blood,  matter,  "hnmoan'')  to  a  particular 
part ;  to  promote  sapporation.'    N,E,D, 
400,  etc.  Seward  compares  Comus^  L  Sgo^etc 
412,  etc.  C£  Brit,  Past.,  I.  iL  53,  etc 
417,  etc  CI  Brit,  Past.,  I.  iL  39,  etc. 
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They  shall  bubble,  whilst  I  sing, 
Sweeter  than  the  silver  string. 


THE  SONG, 

Do  not  fear  to  put  thy  fefrl, 
Naked  m  the  river  sweet  ; 
Think  not  leech,  or  newt,  or  load, 
Will  bite  thy  foot,  when  tho^  h&st  tiod ; 
Nor  let  the  water  rising  high, 
As  thou  wad' St  in,  make  thee  ciy 
And  sob  ■  but  ever  live  with  me, 
And  not  ^  wave  shall  trouble  the& 


^    Sweete 

^J        Anw.  Immortal  power,  that  rul*st  this  holy  flood, 
H     I  know  myself  unworthy  to  be  woo'd 

By  thee,  a  god  ;  for  ere  this,  but  for  thee, 

■     I  should  have  shown  my  weak  mortality  : 
Besides,  by  holy  oath  betwixt  us  twain, 

I  am  betroth/d  unto  a  shepherd-swain , 

Whose  comely  face,  I  know,  the  gods  above 

May  make  me  leave  to  see,  but  not  to  love. 
God.  May  he  prove  to  thee  as  true ! 

Fairest  virgin,  now  adieu  : 

I  must  make  my  waters  fly, 

Lest  they  leave  their  channels  dry. 

And  beasts  that  come  unto  the  spring 

Miss  their  momiog^s  watering; 

Which  I  would  not ;  for  of  late 

All  the  neighbour*people  sate 

On  my  banks,  and  from  the  fold 

Two  white  lambs  of  three  weeks  old 

Offer'd  to  my  deity  ; 

For  which  this  year  they  shall  be  free 

From  raging  floods,  that  as  they  pass 

Leave  their  gravel  in  the  grass ; 

Nor  shall  their  meads  be  overflown 

When  their  grass  is  newly  mown, 
1h        Anw,  For  thy  kindness  to  me  shown, 
^1    Never  from  thy  banks  be  blown 
^     Any  tree,  with  windy  force, 

Cross  thy  streams,  to  stop  thy  course ; 

437  ttn'ng]  So  Qlj  2,  Dyce*  TprtHi  Qj,  etc.    An  ingemious  but  unnecessary 
emendation. 
i,d.  Sings,  Dyce. 
4461  etc  Seward  compares  Cffrntts^  k  E42,  etc,  and  L  923,  etc 
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May  no  beast  that  comes  to  drink, 

With  his  horns  cast  down  thy  brink  ;  465 

May  none  that  for  thy  fish  do  look, 

Cut  thy  banks  to  dam  thy  brook  ; 

Barefoot  may  no  neighbour  wade 

In  thy  cool  streams,  wife  nor  maid. 

When  the  spawns  on  stones  do  lie,  470 

To  wash  their  hemp,  and  spoil  the  fry ! 

God,  Thanks,  virgin.     I  must  down  again. 
Thy  wound  will  put  thee  to  no  pain  : 
Wonder  not  so  soon  *tis  gone  ; 
A  holy  hand  was  laid  upon.  {Descends.  475 

Amo,  And  I,  unhappy  born  to  be, 
Must  follow  him  that  flies  from  me.  \ExiU 

475  s.d.  So  Dyce.     Exit  Qq.     Omit  F. 
477  s.cL  Added  by  Dycc 
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ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. 

Another  part  of  the  Wood, 

Enter  Perigot. 

Peri.  She  is  untrue,  unconstant,  and  unkind  ; 
She's  gone,  she's  gone !      Blow  high,  thou  north-west 

wind. 
And  raise  the  sea  to  mountains  ;  let  the  trees 
That  dare  oppose  thy  raging  fury  leese 
Their  firm  foundation  ;  creep  into  the  earth,  5 

And  shake  the  world,  as  at  the  monstrous  birth 
Of  some  new  prodigy  ;  whilst  I  constant  stand, 
Holding  this  trusty  boar-spear  in  my  hand, 
And  falling  thus  upon  it ! 

Enter  Amarillis,  running. 

Amar.  Stay  thy  dead-doing  hand  !  thou  art  too  hot     10 
Against  thyself.     Believe  me,  comely  swain. 
If  that  thou  diest,  not  all  the  showers  of  rain 
The  heavy  clouds  send  down  can  wash  away 
That  foul  unmanly  guilt  the  world  will  lay 
Upon  thee.    Yet  thy  love  untainted  stands  :  1 5 

Believe  me,  she  is  constant ;  not  the  sands 
Can  be  so  hardly  number'd  as  she  won. 
I  do  not  trifle,  shepherd  ;  by  the  moon. 
And  all  those  lesser  lights  our  eyes  do  view. 
All  that  I  told  thee,  Perigot,  is  true  :  20 

Then,  be  a  free  man  ;  put  away  despair 
And  will  to  die  ;  smooth  gently  up  that  fair. 
Dejected  forehead  ;  be  as  when  those  eyes 

4  Uesel  i.  e.  lose. 

9  s.d.    So    Q2,  etc.,   Dyce.     Perigot  to  Enter,  Amaryllis,  running.  Qi, 
evidently  a  mispriot  for  Enter  to  Perigot,  Amaryllis,  running. 
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Took  the  first  heat. 

Peri,  Alas,  he  double  dies 

That  would  believe,  but  cannot !    'Tis  not  well  25 

Ye  keep  me  thus  from  dying,  here  to  dwell 
With  many  worse  companions.     But,  oh,  death ! 
I  am  not  yet  enamour'd  of  this  breath 
So  much  but  I  dare  leave  it ;  'tis  not  pain 
In  forcing  of  a  wound,  nor  after-gain  30 

Of  many  days,  can  hold  me  from  my  will : 
Tis  not  myself,  but  Amoret,  bids  kill. 

Amar.  Stay  but  a  little  little  ;  but  one  hour ; 
And  if  I  do  not  show  thee,  through  the  power 
Of  herbs  and  words  I  have,  as  dark  as  night,  35 

Myself  turn'd  to  thy  Amoret,  in  sight, 
Her  very  figure,  and  the  robe  she  wears. 
With  tawny  buskins,  and  the  hook  she  bears 
Of  thine  own  carving,  where  your  names  are  set, 
Wrought  underneath  with  many  a  curious  fret,  40 

The  primrose-chaplet,  tawdry-lace,  and  ring, 
Thou  gav'st  her  for  her  singing,  with  each  thing 
Else  that  she  wears  about  her,  let  me  feel 
The  first  fell  stroke  of  that  revenging  steel ! 

Peri.  I  am  contented,  if  there  be  a  hope,  45 

To  give  it  entertainment  for  the  scope 
Of  one  poor  hour.    Go  ;  you  shall  find  me  next 
Under  yon  shady  beech,  even  thus  perplext. 
And  thus  believing. 

Amur.  Bind,  before  I  go, 

Thy  soul  by  Pan  unto  me,  not  to  do  50 

Harm  or  outrageous  wrong  upon  thy  life, 
Till  my  return. 

Peri.  By  Pan,  and  by  the  strife 

He  had  with  Phoebus  for  the  mastery, 
When  golden  Midas  judged  their  minstrelsy, 
I  will  not  I  [Exeunt.     55 

28  this]  S0Q3,  etc,  Dyce.     his  Qi,  2. 

41  tawdry 'lace\  i.e.   a  necklace — ^bought  at  the  lair  of  St   Audrey  or 
Ethelred. 
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Scene  II. 

The  Wood  before  Clorin'S  Bower. 

EnUr  Satyr  with  ALEXIS,  hurt. 

Sat.  Softly  gliding  as  I  go, 
With  this  burthen  full  of  woe, 
ThroUgh  still  silence  of  the  night, 
Guided  by  the  glow-worm's  light, 

Hither  am  I  come  at  last.  5 

Many  a  thicket  have  I  past ; 
Not  a  twig  that  durst  deny  me, 
Not  a  bush  that  durst  descry  me 
To  the  little  bird  that  sleeps 

On  the  tender  spray  ;  nor  creeps  ID 

That  hardy  worm  with  pointed  tail, 
But  if  I  be  under  sail, 
Fl3dng  faster  than  the  wind. 
Leaving  all  the  clouds  behind, 

But  doUi  hide  her  tender  head  15 

In  some  hollow  tree,  or  bed 
Of  seeded  nettles  ;  not  a  hare 
Can  be  started  from  his  fare 
By  my  footing ;  nor  a  wish 

Is  more  sudden,  nor  a  fish  20 

Can  be  found  with  greater  ease 
Cut  the  vast  unbounded  seas, 
Leaving  neither  print  nor  sound, 
Than  I,  when  nimbly  on  the  ground 
I  measure  many  a  league  an  hour.  25 

But,  behold,  the  happy  bower 
That  must  ease  me  of  my  charge. 
And  by  holy  hand  enlarge 
The  soul  of  this  sad  man,  that  yet 

Lies  fast  bound  in  deadly  fit :  30 

Heaven  and  great  Pan  succour  it ! — 

ScBNB  II.]  Not  marked  m  old  eds.    Locality  added  by  Dyce. 

8  descry]  L  e.  reveal,  betray. 

26  bawirl  So  Qq*    pcwtr  F  and  Dyoe,  quite  iiniiecesaarily. 
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Hail,  thou  beauty  of  the  bower, 
Whiter  than  the  paramour 
Of  my  master !    Let  me  crave 

Thy  virtuous  help,  to  keep  from  grave  35 

This  poor  mortal,  that  here  lies, 
Waiting  when  the  destinies 
Will  undo  his  thread  of  life  : 
View  the  wound,  by  cruel  knife 

Trench'd  into  him.  40 

• 

Enter  Clorin. 

Clo.  What  art  thou  call'st  me  from  my  holy  rites, 
And  with  the  feared  name  of  death  affrights 
My  tender  ears  ?  speak  me  thy  name  and  will. 

Sat  I  am  the  Satyr  that  did  fill 
Your  lap  with  early  fruit ;  and  will,  45 

When  I  hap  to  gather  more, 
Bring  ye  better  and  more  store. 
Yet  I  come  not  empty  now : 
See,  a  blossom  from  the  bough  ; 

But  beshrew  his  heart  that  puU'd  it,  50 

And  his  perfect  sight  that  cull'd  it 
From  the  other  springing  blooms  ! 
For  a  sweeter  youth  the  grooms 
Cannot  show  me,  nor  the  downs, 

Nor  the  many  neighbouring  towns.  55 

Low  in  yonder  glade  I  found  him ; 
Softly  in  mine  arms  I  bound  him  ; 
Hither  have  I  brought  him  sleeping 
In  a  trance,  his  wounds  fresh  weeping, 
In  remembrance  such  youth  may  60 

Spring  and  perish  in  a  day. 

Clo,  Satyr,  they  wrong  thee  that  do  term  thee  rude  ; 
Though  thou  be*st  outward  rough  and  tawny-hued, 
Thy  manners  are  as  gentle  and  as  fair 

38  undo]  cut  off  ¥. 

40  s.d.   Not  in  old  eds.     Dyce  has :  Clorin  discovtrtd  in  the  bower f  at  the 
beginning  of  the  scene. 

41  rites\  So  F,  Dyce.     rights  Qq. 

53  grooms]  So  Q2,  etc.,  Dyce.     Gwomes  Qi. 
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P 


As  his  who  brags  himself  bom  only  heir 
To  all  humanity*     Let  me  see  the  wound: 
This  herb  will  stay  the  currentp  being  bound 
Fast  to  the  orifice,  and  this  restrain 
Ulcers  and  swellings,  and  such  inward  pain 
As  the  cold  air  hath  forced  into  the  sore ; 
This  to  draw  out  such  putrefying  gore 
As  inward  falls. 

Sat  Heaven  grant  it  may  do  good  1 

CU,  Fairly  wipe  away  the  blood  : 
Hold  him  gently,  till  I  fling 
Water  of  a  virtuous  spring 
On  his  temples ;  turn  him  twice 
To  the  moonbeams;  pinch  him  thrice  ; 
That  the  labouring  soul  may  draw 
From  his  great  eclipse, 

SaL  I  saw 

His  eyelids  moving. 

Ch.  Give  him  breath  ; 

Ah  the  danger  of  cold  death 
Now  is  vanished ;  with  this  plaster. 
And  this  unction  do  I  master 
All  the  festered  ill  that  may 
Give  him  grief  another  day. 

Silt  See,  he  gathers  up  his  sprite, 
And  begins  to  hunt  for  light ; 
Now  a'  gapes  and  breathes  again  : 
How  the  blood  runs  to  the  vein 
That  erst  was  empty  I 

Akxis.  O  my  heart ! 

My  dearest,  dearest  Cloe  I     Oh,  the  smart 
Runs  through  my  side  I     I  fee!  some  pointed  thing 
Pass  through  my  bowels,  sharper  than  the  sting 
Of  scorplon,^ — Pan,  preserve  me ! — What  are  you  ? 
Do  not  hurt  me  -   I  am  true 
To  my  Cloe,  though  she  fly, 
And  leave  me  to  this  destiny ; 
There  she  stands,  and  wiU  not  lend 
Her  smooth  white  hand  to  help  her  friend. 


66  ihd]  So  Q3,  etc*,  Dyce-     thie  Qi,    thy  Qa, 
88  <iT  So  Qi-3,     kt  Q4,  etc,  Dyce. 
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But  I  am  much  mistaken,  for  that  face  loa 

Bears  more  austerity  and  modest  grace, 

More  reproving  and  more  awe, 

Than  these  eyes  yet  ever  saw 

In  my  Cloe.    Oh,  my  pain 

Eagerly  renews  again  I  105 

Give  me  your  help  for  his  sake  you  love  best 

Clo.  Shepherd,  thou  canst  not  possibly  take  rest, 
Till  thou  hast  laid  aside  all  heats,  desires, 
Provoking  thoughts  that  stir  up  lusty  fires. 
Commerce  with  wanton  eyes,  strong  blood,  and  will       i  la 
To  execute ;  these  must  be  purged  until 
The  vein  grow  whiter ;  then  repent,  and  pray 
Great  Pan  to  keep  you  from  the  like  decay. 
And  I  shall  undertake  your  cure  with  ease ; 
Till  when,  this  virtuous  plaster  will  displease  115 

Your  tender  sides.     Give  me  your  hand,  and  rise ! 
Help  him  a  little.  Satyr  ;  for  his  thighs 
Yet  are  feeble. 

Alexis.  Sure,  I  have  lost  much  blood. 

Sat.  Tis  no  matter  ;  'twas  not  good. 
Mortal,  you  must  leave  your  wooing :  1 20 

Though  there  be  a  joy  in  doing, 
Yet  it  brings  much  grief  behind  it; 
They  best  feel  it,  that  do  find  it 

Clo.  Come,  bring  him  in  ;  I  will  attend  his  sore. — 
When  you  are  well,  take  heed  you  lust  no  more.  125 

Sat.  Shepherd,  see,  what  comes  of  kissing ; 
By  my  head,  'twere  better  missing. — 
Brightest,  if  there  be  remaining 
Any  service,  without  feigning 

I  will  do  it ;  were  I  set  130 

To  catch  the  nimble  wind,  or  get 
Shadows  gliding  on  the  green, 
Or  to  steal  from  the  great  queen 

107  possibly]  So  Q4,  etc.,  Dyce.    possible  Q1-3. 

108  heats i  dtsires]  So  Qi,  Dyce.     hearts  desires  Q2,  etc. 
115  plaster]  So  Q2,  etc.    Playsters  Qi. 

125  Dyce  added  the  direction  :  Alexis  is  led  into  the  bower.  He  no  doubt 
retir^  to  the  recess  at  the  back  of  the  stage  so  that  he  would  be  hidden  when 
the  curtain  was  drawn,  which  was  probably  opened  at  1.  41  (or  according  to 
Dyce  at  the  beginning  of  the  scene).     He  does  not  leave  the  stage. 
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Of  fairies  all  her  beauty  ; 

I  would  do  it,  so  much  duty  135 

Do  I  owe  those  precious  eyes. 

Clo.  I  thank  thee,  honest  Satjrr.     If  the  cries 
Of  any  other,  that  be  hurt  or  ill, 
Draw  thee  unto  them,  prithee,  do  thy  will 
To  bring  him  hither.  140 

Sat,  I  will ;  and  when  the  weather 
Serves  to  angle  in  the  brook, 
I  will  bring  a  silver  hook, 
With  a  line  of  finest  silk, 

And  a  rod  as  white  as  milk,  145 

To  deceive  the  little  fish : 
So  I  take  my  leave,  and  wish 
On  this  bower  may  ever  dwell 
Spring  and  summer  I 

Clo.  Friend,  farewell.  \ExeunU 


Scene  III. 

Part  of  the  Wood. 

Enter  Amoret. 

Amo,  This  place  is  ominous ;  for  here  I  lost 
My  love  and  almost  life,  and  since  have  crost 
All  these  woods  over ;  never  a  nook  or  dell, 
Where  any  little  bird  or  beast  doth  dwell. 
But  I  have  sought  it ;  never  a  bending  brow  5 

Of  any  hill,  or  glade  the  wind  sings  through, 

154  fairies]  Possibly  intended  as  a  trisyllable.  Qi  has  Fayryes.  Fletcher 
may  have  had  the  iotm  fairy  in  mind. 

140  It  has  been  usual  to  make  one  line  of  this  and  the  next,  but  a  rime  is 
undoubtedly  intended.  Qi,2  print  hether^  as  in  many  other  passages,  and 
the  form  should  perhaps  have  been  retained.  Fletcher,  however,  freely  rimes 
yet  with  wV,  etc.  (I.  iii.  103,  III.  i.  18,  etc.). 

146  deceive]  So  Q2,  etc.,  Dyce.     deserve  Qi. 

149  s.d.  Exit  Qq,  F.  Exit  Satyr,  Scene  closes.  Dyce.  No  doubt  the 
Satjrr  goes  off  at  the  side  and  Clorin  retires  into  the  recess,  the  curtain  closing. 

Scene  III.  Not  marked  in  old  eds.     s.d.  old  eds.  add  seeking  her  love, 

3  Seward,  etc  compare  Comus^  1.  311,  etc 

5  ^  So  Ql,  2,  Dyce.     him  Q3,  etc 
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Nor  a  green  bank,  or  shade  where  shepherds  use 

To  sit  and  riddle,  sweetly  pipe,  or  choose 

Their  valentines,  but  I  have  miss*d  to  find 

My  love  in.     Perigot !     Oh,  too  unkind,  lo 

Why  hast  thou  fled  me  ?  whither  art  thou  gone  ? 

How  have  I  wrong'd  thee  ?  was  my  love  alone 

To  thee  worthy  this  scom'd  recompense  ?    'Tis  well ; 

I  am  content  to  feel  it.     But  I  tell 

Thee,  shepherd,  and  these  lusty  woods  shall  hear,  15 

Forsaken  Amoret  is  yet  as  clear 

Of  any  stranger  fire,  as  heaven  is 

From  foul  corruption,  or  the  deep  abyss 

From  light  and  happiness  ;  and  thou  may'st  know 

All  this  for  truth,  and  how  that  fatal  blow  20 

Thou  gav'st  me,  never  from  desert  of  mine 

Fell  on  my  life,  but  from  suspect  of  thine. 

Or  fury  more  than  madness  ;  therefore  here. 

Since  I  have  lost  my  life,  my  love,  my  dear, 

Upon  this  cursed  place,  and  on  this  green  25 

That  first  divorced  us,  shortly  shall  be  seen 

A  sight  of  so  great  pity,  that  each  eye 

Shall  daily  spend  his  spring  in  memory 

Of  my  untimely  fall. 

EnUr  Amarillis. 

Antar.  [aside.]  I  am  not  blind. 

Nor  is  it  through  the  working  of  my  mind  30 

That  this  shows  Amoret     Forsake  me,  all 
That  dwell  upon  the  soul,  but  what  men  call 
Wonder,  or,  more  than  wonder,  miracle  ! 
For,  sure,  so  strange  as  this,  the  oracle 
Never  gave  answer  of;  it  passeth  dreams,  35 

Or  madmen's  fancy,  when  the  many  streams 
Of  new  imagination  rise  and  fall: 
'Tis  but  an  hour  since  these  ears  heard  her  call 
For  pity  to  young  Perigot ;  whilst  he 
Directed  by  his  fury,  bloodily  40 

7  or]  So  Qi,  2,  Dyce.     fwr  Q3,  etc 

9  du^  So  Qi,  2.  tAiU  Q3,  etc.,  Dyce  (with  comma  after  missed).  Missed 
has  the  sense  of  '  fsiiled.' 

37  imaginatum]  So  Qi.  imc^inaiions  Q2,  etc.,  Dyce  ;  no  doubt  attracted 
into  the  plural  by  the  following  verbs. 
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Lanch'd  up  her  breast,  which  bloodless  fell  and  cold ; 

And,  if  belief  may  credit  what  was  told. 

After  all  this,  the  Melancholy  Swain 

Took  her  into  his  arms,  being  almost  slain, 

And  to  the  bottom  of  the  holy  well  45 

Flung  her,  for  ever  with  the  waves  to  dwell, 

*Tis  she,  the  very  same;  'tis  Amoret, 

And  living  yet ;  the  great  powers  will  not  let 

Their  virtuous  love  be  crossed. — Maid,  wipe  away 

Those  heavy  drops  of  sorrow,  and  allay  Jo 

The  storm  that  yet  goes  high,  which,  not  deprest, 

Breaks  heart  and  life  and  all  before  it  rest. 

Thy  Ferigot 

A  mo.  Where,  which  is  Perigot? 

A  mar.  Sits  there  below,  lamenting  much,  God  wot, 
Thee  and  thy  fortune.     Go,  and  comfort  him  ;  55 

And  thou  shalt  find  him  underneath  a  brim 
Of  sailing  pines,  that  edge  yon  mountain  in. 

Amo.  I  go,  I  run.     Heaven  grant  me  I  may  win 
His  soul  again !  [Exti, 

Enter  Sullen  Shepherd. 

Su/l  Shep,  Stay,  Amarillis,  stay ! 

You  are  too  fleet ;  'tis  tT,vo  hours  yet  to  day,  60 

I  have  performed  my  promise ;  let  us  sit 
And  warm  our  bloods  together,  till  the  fit 
Come  lively  on  us, 

A  man  Friend,  you  arc  too  keen  ; 

The  morning  riseth,  and  we  shall  be  seen  ; 
Forbear  a  little. 

Su/l  Sftep,         I  can  stay  no  longer*  C5 

Amar,  Hold,  shepherd,  hold !  learn  not  to  be  a  wronger 
Of  your  word.     Was  not  your  promise  laid, 
To  break  their  loves  first  ? 

SuiL  SJtap-  I  have  done  it,  maid. 

A  man  No ;  they  are  yet  unbroken,  met  again^ 
And  are  as  hard  to  part  yet  as  the  stain  70 

is  from  the  finest  lawn* 

57  taiiingl  L  e,  of  which  masts  are  made,     Cbancer  and  Spenser  both  use 
the  epilHet. 

VOL.  in*  G 
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Sull.  Shep.  I  say,  they  are 

Now  at  this  present  parted,  and  so  far 
That  they  shall  never  meet 

Amar.  Swain,  'tis  not  so ; 

For  do  but  to  yon  hanging  mountain  go, 
And  there  believe  your  eyes. 

SulL  Shep.  You  do  but  hold  75 

Off  with  delays  and  trifles.    Farewell,  cold 
And  frozen  bashfulness,  unfit  for  men  I 
Thus  I  salute  thee,  virgin  ! 

Amar.  And  thus,  then, 

I  bid  you  follow :  catch  me  if  ye  can  !  \Exit, 

Sull.  Shep.  And,  if  I  stay  behind,  I  am  no  man  I  80 

[Exity  running  after  her. 


Scene  IV. 

Another  part  of  the  Wood. 

Enter  Perigot. 

Peri.  Night,  do  not  steal  away ;  I  woo  thee  yet 
To  hold  a  hard  hand  o'er  the  rusty  bit 
That  guides  thy  lazy  team.     Go  back  again, 
Bootes,  thou  that  driv'st  thy  frozen  wain 
Round  as  a  ring,  and  bring  a  second  night,  5 

To  hide  my  sorrows  from  the  coming  light  ; 
Let  not  the  eyes  of  men  stare  on  my  face, 
And  read  my  falling ;  give  me  some  black  place, 
Where  never  sunbeam  shot  his  wholesome  light, 
That  I  may  sit  and  pour  out  my  sad  sprite  10 

Like  running  water,  never  to  be  known 
After  the  forced  fall  and  sound  is  gone. 

Enter  Amoret. 

Amo.  This  is  the  bottom. — Speak,  if  thou  be  here. 
My  Perigot !     Thy  Amoret,  thy  dear, 

Scene  IV.  Not  marked  in  old  eds,  and  no  locality  given. 

|2  s.d.  Q1-3  add :  looking  i^i  Perigot ;  Q4,  5,  F  looking  for  Perigot, 
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* 


* 


Calls  on  thy  lovid  name. 

Pen\  What  art  thou  dare  1 5 

Tread  these  forbidden  paths,  where  death  and  care 
Dwell  on  the  face  of  darkness  ? 

Am&,  'Tis  thy  friend, 

Thy  Amoret,  come  hither,  to  give  end 
To  these  consumings.     Look  up,  gentle  boy : 
I  have  forgot  those  pains  and  dear  annoy  20 

[  suffered  for  thy  sake,  and  am  content 
To  be  thy  love  again.     Why  hast  thou  rent 
Those  curled  locks,  where  I  have  often  hung 
Ribbons  and  damask-roses,  and  have  flung 
Waters  distiU'd,  to  make  thee  fresh  and  gay,  25 

Sweeter  than  nosegays  on  a  bridal  day  ? 
Why  dost  thou  cross  thine  arms,  and  hang  thy  face 
Down  to  thy  bosom,  letting  fall  apace 
From  those  two  little  heavens,  upon  the  ground, 
Showers  of  more  pricci  more  orient,  and  more  round,       30 
Than  those  that  hang  upon  the  moon**?  pale  brow  ? 
Cease  these  complainings,  shepherd :  I  am  now 
The  same  I  ever  was,  as  kind  and  free, 
And  can  forgive  before  you  ask  of  me  ; 
Indeed,  I  can  and  will 

P^rL  So  spoke  my  fair  I  35 

Oh,  you  great  working  powers  of  earth  and  air, 
Water  and  forming  fire,  why  have  you  lent 
Your  hidden  virtues  of  so  ill  intent? 
Even  such  a  face,  so  fair,  so  bright  of  hue, 
Had  Amoret ;  such  words,  so  smooth  and  new,  40 

Came  flowing  from  her  tongue ;  such  was  her  eye, 
And  such  the  pointed  sparkle  that  did  fly 
Forth  like  a  bleeding  shaft ;  all  is  the  same, 
The  robe  and  buskins,  painted  hook,  and  frame 
Of  all  her  body*     Oh  me,  Amoret !  45 

Am0,  Shepherd,  what  means  this  riddle?  who  hath 
set 
So  strong  a  difference  'twixt  myself  and  me, 
That  I  am  grown  another?     Look,  and  see 
The  ring  thou  gav'st  me,  and  about  my  wrist 


15  ^1]  So  Q2,  etc,  Dyce,     Omit  Qt. 

4t  _^cnmtt^]  SoQi,  D^cc.    flying  Q2,  etc. 
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That  curious  bracelet  thou  thyself  didst  twist  50 

From  those  fair  tresses.     Know'st  thou  Amoret  ? 
Hath  not  some  newer  love  forced  thee  forget 
Thy  ancient  faith  ? 

Peri.  Still  nearer  to  my  love ! 

These  be  the  very  words  she  oft  did  prove 
Upon  my  temper ;  so  she  still  would  take  55 

Wonder  into  her  face,  and  silent  make 
Signs  with  her  head  and  hand,  as  who  would  say 
*  Shepherd,  remember  this  another  day.' 

Amo.  Am  I  not  Amoret?  where  was  I  lost? 
Can  there  be  heaven,  and  time,  and  men,  and  most         60 
Of  these  unconstant  ?    Faith,  where  art  thou  fled  ? 
Are  all  the  vows  and  protestations  dead, 
The  hands  held  up,  the  wishes  and  the  heart  ? 
Is  there  not  one  remaining,  not  a  part 
Of  all  these  to  be  found  ?    Why,  then,  I  see  65 

Men  never  knew  that  virtue,  constancy. 

Peri.  Men  ever  were  most  blessed,  till  cross  fate 
Brought  love  and  women  forth,  unfortunate 
To  all  that  ever  tasted  of  their  smiles ; 
Whose  actions  are  all  double,  full  of  wiles ;  70 

Like  to  the  subtle  hare,  that  'fore  the  hounds 
Makes  many  turnings,  leaps,  and  many  rounds, 
This  way  and  that  way,  to  deceive  the  scent 
Of  her  pursuers. 

Amo.  Tis  but  to  prevent 

Their  speedy  coming  on,  that  seek  her  fall ;  75 

The  hands  of  cruel  men,  more  bestial. 
And  of  a  nature  more  refusing  good 
Than  beasts  themselves  or  fishes  of  the  flood. 

Peri.   Thou   art  all  these,  and    more  than   nature 
meant 
When  she  created  all ;  frowns,  joys,  content ;  80 

Extreme  fire  for  an  hour,  and  presently 
Colder  than  sleepy  poison,  or  the  sea 
Upon  whose  face  sits  a  continual  frost ; 
Your  actions  ever  driven  to  the  most, 
Then  down  again  as  low,  that  none  can  find  85 

60  and  most]  So  Q2,  etc.,  Dyce.     most  Qi. 
B4  mosf]  i.  e.  extreme. 


SCENE  IV]    THE  FAITHFUL  SHEPHERDESS      85 


^ 


The  rise  or  falling  of  a  woman's  mind, 

A  ma.  Can  there  be  any  age»  or  days,  or  time^ 
Or  tongues  of  men,  guilty  so  great  a  crime 
As  wronging  simple  maid  ?    Oh,  Perigot, 
Thou  that  wast  yesterday  without  a  blot ; 
Thou  that  wast  every  good  and  every  thing 
That  men  call  blessed  ;  thou  that  wast  the  spring 
From  whence  our  looser  grooms  drew  all  their  best ; 
Thou  that  wast  always  just  and  always  blest 
In  faith  and  promise ;  thou  that  hadst  the  name 
Of  virtuous  given  thee,  and  made  good  the  same 
Even  from  thy  cradle ;  thou  that  wast  that  all 
That  men  delighted  in  !    Oh,  what  a  fall 
Is  this,  to  have  been  so,  and  now  to  be 
The  only  best  in  wrong  and  infamy ! 
And  I  to  live  to  know  this !  and  by  me. 
That  loved  tliee  dearer  than  mine  eyes,  or  that 
Which  we  esteem  our  honour,  virgin -state  ; 
Dearer  than  swallows  love  the  early  morn. 
Or  dc^s  of  chase  the  sound  of  merry  horn  ; 
Dearer  than  thou  can'st  love  thy  new  love,  if  thou  hast 
Another,  and  far  dearer  than  the  last ; 
Dearer  than  thou  can's t  love  thyself,  though  all 
The  self- love  were  within  thee  that  did  f^ill 
With  that  coy  swain  that  now  is  made  a  flower, 
For  whose  dear  sake  Echo  weeps  many  a  shower ! 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  for  my  flame  ? 
Loved  worthily  to  get  a  wanton's  name  ? 
Come,  thou  forsaken  willow^  wind  my  head, 
And  noise  it  to  the  world,  my  love  is  dead  I 
I  am  forsaken,  I  am  cast  away. 
And  left  for  every  lazy  groom  to  say 
I  was  unconstant,  lights  and  sooner  lost 
Than  the  quick  clouds  we  seCj  or  the  chill  frost 
When  the  hot  sun  beats  on  it  I     Tell  me  yet, 
Can'st  thou  not  love  again  thy  Amoret? 

Peri.  Thou  art  not  worthy  of  that  blessed  name  : 
I  must  not  know  thee  :  fling  thy  wanton  flame 
Upon  some  lighter  blood  that  may  be  hot 
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103  €Sii£m]  So  Qi,  Dycc,    esUem^dQ^t  etc* 
I  to  stifaht]  i.  c.  Narcissus. 
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With  words  and  fcignM  passions  ;  Perigot  1 25 

Was  ever  yet  unstain'd,  and  shall  not  now 
Stoop  to  the  meltings  of  a  borrow*d  brow* 

Amo,  Then  hear  me,  Heaven,  to  whom  I  call  for  rightj 
And  you,  fair  twinkling  stars,  that  crown  the  night ; 
And  hear  me,  woods,  and  silence  of  this  place,  150 

And  ye,  sad  hours,  that  move  a  sullen  pace ; 
Hear  me,  ye  shadows,  that  delight  to  dwell 
In  horrid  darkness,  and  ye  powers  of  hell, 
Whilst  1  breathe  out  my  last !     I  am  that  maid, 
That  yet  untainted  Amoret,  that  play*d  13S 

The  careless  prodigal,  and  gave  away 
My  soul  to  this  young  man  that  now  dares  say 
I  am  a  stranger,  not  the  same,  more  wild ; 
And  thus  with  much  belief  I  was  beguiled  ; 
I  am  that  maid,  that  have  delayed,  denied,  140 

And  almost  scorn'd  tbe  loves  of  all  that  tried 
To  win  me,  but  this  swain  ;  and  yet  confess 
I  have  been  woo'd  by  many  with  no  less 
Soul  of  affection  ;  and  have  often  had 
Rings,  belts,  and  cracknels,  sent  me  from  the  lad  145 

That  feeds    his  flocks    down   westward ;    lambs  and 

doves 
By  young  Alexis ;  Daphnis  sent  me  gloves ; 
All  which  1  gave  to  thee :  nor  these  nor  they 
That  sent  them  did  I  smile  on  or  e'er  lay 
Up  to  my  after-memory.     But  why 
Do  I  resolve  to  grieve,  and  not  to  die  ? 
Happy  had  been  the  stroke  thou  gav'st,  if  home ; 
By  this  time  had  I  found  a  quiet  room, 
Where  every  slave  is  free,  and  every  breast, 
That  living  bred  new  care,  now  lies  at  rest ; 
And  thither  will  poor  Amoret 

Pen\  Thou  must* 

Was  ever  any  man  so  loath  to  trust 
His  eyes  as  I  ?  or  was  there  ever  yet 
Any  so  like  as  this  to  Amoret  ? 
For  whose  dear  sake  I  promise,  if  there  be  160 

138  im7d}  vitd  Dycc,  but  I  can  see  no  reason  for  the  change^ 

140  d^med]  So  Q2,  etc,  Dyce.     iknye  Qi. 

155  ^^  So  Dycc,     ^nead  Qi.     ir^d^  Qz.     breads  Qjj  etc. 
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A  living  soul  MTithin  thee,  thus  to  free 

Thy  body  from  it*  [He  hurts  her  again. 

Amo,  S0|  this  work  hath  end. 

Farewell,  and  live ;  be  constant  to  thy  friend 
That  loves  thee  next 

Eniit  Satyr ;  PERIGOT  runs  off. 

Sat  See,  the  day  begins  to  break,  165 

And  the  light  shoots  like  a  streak 

Of  subtle  fire ;  the  wind  blows  cold, 

Whilst  the  morning  doth  unfold  ; 

Now  the  birds  bcg[in  to  rouse. 

And  the  squirrel  from  the  boughs  170 

Leaps ^  to  get  him  nuts  and  fruit ; 

The  early  lark,  that  erst  was  mute, 

Carols  to  the  rising  day 

Many  a  note  and  many  a  lay  \ 

Therefore  here  I  end  my  watch  175 

Lest  the  wandering  swain  should  catch 

Harm,  or  lose  himself. 
Am&.  Ah  me! 

Sat  Speak  again,  whatever  thou  be ; 

I  am  ready ;  speak,  I  say ; 

By  the  dawning  of  the  day,  1 80 

By  the  power  of  night  and  Pan, 

I  enforce  thee  speak  again  I 
Amo,  Oh,  I  am  most  unhappy  ! 
Sat.  Yet  more  blood  \ 

Sure,  these  wanton  swains  are  wood. 

Can  there  be  a  hand  or  heart  185 

Dare  commit  so  vild  a  part 
As  this  murder?     By  the  moon, 
That  hid  herself  when  this  was  done. 
Never  was  a  sweeter  face : 

I  will  bear  her  to  the  place  190 

Where  my  goddess  keeps,  and  crave 
Her  to  give  her  life  or  grave.  [Exeunt, 

162  s.d,]  Dyce  chose  to  stibsLitute  IVauttds  h^r  tifiih  his  j/^r, 

166  shoots]  Sq  QJi  etc*,  Dyce,     ihuds  Qi\  3. 

1S4  w&0d\  L  e.  mod. 

186  mid]  So  Qt-1  and  Dyce.     vik  Q4^  etc. 

191  kteps]  i.e.  dwdla. 
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Scene  V. 

The  Wood  before  Clorin's  BoTver. 

Enter  Clorin. 

Clo.  Here  whilst  one  patient  takes  his  rest  secure, 
I  steal  abroad  to  do  another  cure. — 
Pardon,  thou  buried  body  of  my  love. 
That  from  thy  side  I  dare  so  soon  remove ; 
I  will  not  prove  unconstant,  nor  will  leave  $ 

Thee  for  an  hour  alone :  when  I  deceive 
My  first-made  vow,  the  wildest  of  the  wood 
Tear  me,  and  o*er  thy  grave  let  out  my  blood ! 
I  go  by  wit  to  cure  a  lover's  pain, 
Which  no  herb  can ;  being  done,  I  '11  come  again.  \Exit  lo 

Enter  Thenot. 

The.  Poor  shepherd,  in  this  shade  for  ever  lie, 
And  seeing  thy  fair  Clorin's  cabin,  die ! 
Oh,  hapless  love,  which  being  answer'd,  ends ! 
And,  as  a  little  infant  cries  and  bends 
His  tender  brows,  when,  rolling  of  his  eye,  1$ 

He  hath  espied  something  that  glisters  nigh. 
Which  he  would  have,  yet,  give  it  him,  away 
He  throws  it  straight,  and  cries  afresh  to  play. 
With  something  else ;  such  my  affection,  set 
On  that  which  I  should  loathe,  if  I  could  get.  20 

Re-enter  Clorin. 

Clo.  [aside.]  See,  where  he  lies !    Did  ever  man  but  he 
Love  any  woman  for  her  constancy 
To  her  dead  lover,  which  she  needs  must  end 
Before  she  can  allow  him  for  her  friend. 
And  he  himself  must  needs  the  cause  destroy  25 

For  which  he  loves,  before  he  can  enjoy? 
Poor  shepherd.  Heaven  grant  I  at  once  may  free 
Thee  from  thy  pain,  and  keep  my  loyalty  ! — 
Shepherd,  look  up. 

Scene  V.  Not  marked  in  old  eds.     Locality  added  by  Dyce. 
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I 


The,  Thy  brightness  doth  amaze ; 

So  Phoebus  may  at  noon  bid  mortals  gaze ;  30 

Thy  glorious  constancy  appears  so  bright, 
I  dare  not  meet  the  beams  with  my  weak  sight 

do.  Why  dost  thou  pine  away  thyself  for  me  ? 

Tfi€.  Why  dost  thou  keep  such  spotless  constancy  ? 

Oo.  Thou  holy  shepherd,  see  what  for  thy  sake  35 

Clorin,  thy  Clorin,  now  dare  undertake,    \He  siarts  up. 

The,  Stay  there,  thou  constant  Clorin  1  if  there  be 
Yet  any  part  of  woman  left  in  thee, 
To  make  thee  light,  think  yet  before  thou  speak- 

Clo.  See,  what  a  holy  vo\v  for  thee  I  break  ;  40 

I,  that  already  have  my  fame  far  spread 
For  being  constant  to  my  lover  dead. 

The.  Think  yet,  dear  Clorin,  of  your  love  \  how  true* 
If  you  bad  died,  he  would  have  been  to  you, 

do.  Yet,  all  1 11  lose  for  thee 

The.  Think  but  how  blest     45 

A  constant  woman  is  above  the  rest ! 

Ch,  And  offer  up  myself,  here  on  this  ground, 
To  be  disposed  by  thee. 

Tk^,  Why  dost  thou  wound 

His  heart  with  malice  against  women  more, 
That  hated  all  the  sex  but  thee  before  ?  50 

How  much  more  pleasant  had  it  been  to  me 
To  die  than  to  behold  this  change  in  thee  I 
Yet,  yet  return  ;  let  not  the  woman  sway ! 

Ch^  Insult  not  on  her  now,  nor  use  delay, 
Who  for  thy  sake  hath  ventured  all  her  fame,  55 

The.  Thou  hast  not  ventured^  but   bought  certain 
shame : 
Your  sex's  curse,  foul  falsehood,  must  and  shall, 
I  see,  once  in  your  lives,  light  on  you  all. 
I  hate  thee  now.    Yet  turn  1 

Ch,  Be  just  to  me : 

Shalt  I  at  once  lose  both  my  fame  and  thee  ?  60 

The.  Thou  hadst  no  fame;  that  which  thou  didst 
like  good 
Was  but  thy  appetite  that  sway^  thy  blood 


35  ^lf[  Surely  ebb  must  be  wrong* 

53  iQ  AtMit/]  So  Qj,  etc,  Dycc.     khoidQi^  3, 
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For  that  time  to  the  best :  for  as  a  blast 

That  through  a  house  comes,  usually  doth  cast 

Things  out  of  order,  yet  by  chance  may  come,  6$ 

And  blow  some  one  thing  to  his  proper  room, 

So  did  thy  appetite,  and  not  thy  zeal, 

Sway  thee  by  chance  to  do  some  one  thing  well. 

Yet  turn ! 

C/o.  Thou  dost  but  try  me,  if  I  would 

Forsake  thy  dear  embraces  for  my  old  70 

Love's,  though  he  were  alive :  but  do  not  fear. 

TAe.  I  do  contemn  thee  now,  and  dare  come  near, 
And  gaze  upon  thee  ;  for  methinks  that  grace. 
Austerity,  which  sate  upon  that  face. 
Is  gone,  and  thou  like  others.     False  maid,  see,  75 

This  is  the  gain  of  foul  inconstancy !  [Exif. 

Clo.  Tis  done : — ^great  Pan,  I  give  thee  thanks  for 
it!— 
What  art  could  not  have  healed  is  cured  by  wit. 

Enter  ThenoT  again. 

The.  Will  ye  be  constant  yet  ?  will  ye  remove 
Into  the  cabin  to  your  buried  love  ?  80 

Clo.  No,  let  me  die,  but  by  thy  side  remain. 

The.  There's  none  shall  know  that  thou  didst  ever 
stain 
Thy  worthy  strictness,  but  shalt  honoured  be. 
And  I  will  lie  again  under  this  tree, 

And  pine  and  die  for  thee  with  more  delight  85 

Than  I  have  sorrow  now  to  know  thee  light 

Clo.  Let  me  have  thee,  and  Til  be  where  thou  wilt. 

The.  Thou  art  of  woman's  race,  and  full  of  g^ilt. 
Farewell  all  hope  of  that  sex !    Whilst  I  thought 
There  was  one  good,  I  fear'd  to  find  one  naught :  90 

But  since  their  minds  I  all  alike  espy. 
Henceforth  I  *11  choose,  as  others,  by  mine  eye.     \Exit. 

Clo.  Blest  be  ye  powers  that  gave  such  quick  redress. 
And  for  my  labours  sent  so  good  success  ! 
I  rather  choose,  though  I  a  woman  be,  95 

He  should  speak  ill  of  all  than  die  for  me.  \Exit. 

76  incomtaMey\  So  Q2,  etc,  Dyce.     incomtance  Qi. 
92  and  96  s.d.  Not  in  old  eds. 
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ACT  V. 

Scene  I. 

A    Village, 

Enter  Priest  and  Old  Shepherd. 

Priest.  Shepherds,  rise,  and  shake  off  sleep ! 
See,  the  blushing  morn  doth  peep 
Through  the  windows,  whilst  the  sun 
To  the  mountain-tops  is  run. 

Gilding  all  the  vales  below  5 

With  his  rising  flames,  which  grow 
Greater  by  his  climbing  still. 
Up,  ye  lazy  grooms,  and  fill 
Bag  and  bottle  for  the  field ! 

Clasp  your  cloaks  fast,  lest  they  yield  10 

To  the  bitter  north-east  wind. 
Call  the  maidens  up,  and  find 
Who  lay  longest,  that  she  may 
Go  without  a  friend  all  day ; 

Then  reward  your  dogs,  and  pray  15 

Pan  to  keep  you  from  decay : 
So  unfold,  and  then  away ! — 
What,  not  a  shepherd  stirring  ?    Sure,  the  grooms 
Have  found  their  beds  too  easy,  or  the  rooms 
Fill'd  with  such  new  delight  and  heat,  that  they  20 

Have  both  forgot  their  hungry  sheep  and  day. 
Knock,  that  they  may  remember  what  a  shame 
Sloth  and  neglect  lays  on  a  shepherd's  name. 

Old  Shep.  It  is  to  little  purpose ;  not  a  swain 
This  night  hath  known  his  lodging  here,  or  lain  25 

Within  these  cotes :  the  woods,  or  some  near  town 
That  is  a  neighbour  to  the  bordering  down. 
Hath  drawn  them  thither,  'bout  some  lusty  sport, 

V.  i.  Locality  added  by  Dyoe. 


92  THE  FAITHFUL  SHEPHERDESS      [ACT  v 

Or  spicfcd  wassail-bowl,  to  which  resort 

All  the  young  men  and  maids  of  many  a  cote,  30 

Whilst  the  trim  minstrel  strikes  his  merry  note. 

Priest.  God  pardon  sin! — Show  me  the  way  that 
leads 
To  any  of  their  haunts. 

Old  Shep.  This  to  the  meads, 

And  that  down  to  the  woods. 

Priest,  Then,  this  for  me. 

Come,  shepherd,  let  me  crave  your  company.  {Exeunt,     35 


Scene  H. 

The  Wood  before  Clorin's  Bower 

Clorin  and  ALEXIS  are  discovered  in  the  Bower, 

Clo,  Now  your  thoughts  are  almost  pure, 
And  your  wound  begins  to  cure ; 
Strive  to  banish  all  that 's  vain, 
Lest  it  should  break  out  again. 

Alexis.  Eternal  thanks  to  thee,  thou  holy  maid !  5 

I  find  my  former  wandering  thoughts  well  staid 
Through  thy  wise  precepts  ;  and  my  outward  pain 
By  thy  choice  herbs  is  almost  gone  again  : 
Thy  sex's  vice  and  virtue  are  reveal'd 
At  once  ;  for  what  one  hurt  another  heal'd.  10 

Clo.  May  thy  grief  more  appease  ! 
Relapses  are  the  worst  disease. 
Take  heed  how  you  in  thought  offend  ; 
So  mind  and  body  both  will  mend. 

Enter  the  Satyr,  with  Amoret. 

Amo.  Be'st  thou  the  wildest  creature  of  the  wood,  15 
That  bear'st  me  thus  away,  drowned  in  my  blood 

Scene  II.  Not  marked  in  old  eds.     Locality  added  by  Dyce. 

s.d.  Old  eds.  have :  Enter  Clorin  in  her  Cabin,  Alexis  with  her,  Q1-3 
wrongly  adding :  and  Amarillis,  Dyce  printed :  Clorin  and  Alexis  discovered 
in  the  bower ;  at  the  side  of  the  stage,  a  hollow  tree,  in  which  are  Cloe  and 
Daphnis  ;  bat  there  is  nothing  to  show  tliat  they  are  visible  to  the  audience. 
They  enter  at  1.  55,  as  duly  marked  in  the  old  eds. 
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And  dying,  know  I  cannot  injured  be ; 
I  am  a  maid  ;  let  that  name  fight  for  me. 

Sat  Fairest  virgin,  do  not  fear 
Me,  that  doth  thy  body  bear,  20 

Not  to  hurt,  but  heal'd  to  be  ; 
Men  are  ruder  far  than  we, — 
See,  fair  goddess,  in  the  wood 
They  have  let  out  yet  more  blood  : 

Some  savage  man  hath  struck  her  breast,  2$ 

So  soft  and  white,  that  no  wild  beast 
Durst  ha*  touched,  asleep  or  wake  ; 
So  sweet,  that  adder,  newt,  or  snake. 
Would  have  Iain,  from  arm  to  arm, 

On  her  bosom  to  be  warm  30 

All  a  night,  and,  being  hot, 
Gone  away,  and  stung  her  not 
Quickly  clap  herbs  to  her  breast 
A  man»  sure^  is  a  kind  of  beast 

Cifo*  With  spotless  hand  on  spotless  breast  35 

I  put  these  herbs,  to  give  thee  rest : 
Which  tin  it  heal  thee,  there  will  bide, 
If  both  be  pure ;  if  not,  ofif  slides- 
See,  it  falls  off  from  the  wound  i 

Shepherdess,  thou  art  not  sound,  40 

Full  of  lust 

Saf,  Who  would  have  thought  it? 

So  fair  a  face  \ 

C/p,  Why,  that  hath  brought  it. 

Amo.  For  aught    I    know   or   thinks  these  words 
my  last} 
V^et,  Pan  so  help  me  as  my  thoughts  are  chaste ! 

Cto.  And  so  may  Pan  bless  this  my  cure,  45 

As  all  my  thoughts  arc  just  and  pure  I 
Some  uncleanness  nigh  doth  lurk, 
That  will  not  let  my  medicines  work. — 
Sat>T,  search  if  thou  canst  find  it 

Saf»  Here  away  methinks  I  wind  it :  50 

Stronger  yet. — Oh,  here  they  be  ; 
HctCf  here,  in  a  hollow  tree, 


21  keittdjSoQi^  etc*,  Dyce.    AsMQi. 

27  ^fi']  So  F,     if  Qq.     ^flt^  DfCe, 
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Two  fond  mortals  have  I  found. 

Clo,  Bring  them  out ;  they  are  unsound. 

Enter  Cloe  and  Daphnis. 

Sat,  By  the  fingers  thus  I  wring  ye,  55 

To  my  goddess  thus  I  bring  ye ; 
Strife  is  vain,  come  gently  in. — 
I  scented  them  ;  they're  full  of  sin. 

Clo.  Hold,  Satyr ;  take  this  glass. 
Sprinkle  over  all  the  place,  60 

Purge  the  air  from  lustful  breath, 
To  save  this  shepherdess  from  death  : 
And  stand  you  still  whilst  I  do  dress 
Her  wound,  for  fear  the  pain  increase. 

Sat,  From  this  glass  I  throw  a  drop  65 

Of  crystal  water  on  the  top 
Of  every  grass,  on  flowers  a  pair : 
Send  a  fume,  and  keep  the  air 
Pure  and  wholesome,  sweet  and  blest. 
Till  this  virgin's  wound  be  drest.  70 

Clo,  Satyr,  help  to  bring  her  in. 

Sat.  By  Pan,  I  think  she  hath  no  sin. 
She  is  so  light — Lie  on  these  leaves. 
Sleep,  that  mortal  sense  deceives, 

Crown  thine  eyes  and  ease  thy  pain  ;  75 

May'st  thou  soon  be  well  again  ! 

Clo,  Satyr,  bring  the  shepherd  near  ; 
Try  him,  if  his  mind  be  clear. 

Sat,  Shepherd,  come. 

Daph,  My  thoughts  are  pure. 

Sat.  The  better  trial  to  endure.  80 

Clo.  In  this  flame  his  finger  thrust, 
Which  will  burn  him  if  he  lust ; 
But  if  not,  away  will  turn, 
As  loath  unspotted  flesh  to  burn. — 
See,  it  gives  back ;  let  him  go.  85 

Sat.  Farewell,  mortal :  keep  thee  so. —    \Exit  Daphnis. 

53/(md]  i.  e.  foolish — bnt  the  word  often  has  a  suggestion  of  amorous,  wanton. 

81  Weber  aptly  compares  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor^  V.  v.  88,  etc 

86  This  line  rightly  belongs  to  the  Satyr,'as  Dyce  saw.    In  Qi  the  prefix  has 

accidentally  dropt  so  that  it  appears  as  if  it  applied  to  1.  87,  and  so  Q2,  etc., 

printed  it. 
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Stay,  fair  nymph ;  fly  not  so  fast ; 

We  must  try  if  you  be  chaste. — 

Here  *s  a  hand  that  quakes  for  fear  ; 

Sure,  she  will  not  prove  so  clear.  90 

Clo.  Hold  her  finger  to  the  flame ; 
That  will  yield  her  praise  or  shame. 

SaL  To  her  doom  she  dares  not  stand, 
But  plucks  away  her  tender  hand  ; 

And  the  taper  darting  sends  95 

His  hot  beams  at  her  fingers*  ends. — 
Oh,  thou  art  foul  within,  and  hast 
A  mind,  if  nothing  else,  unchaste ! 

Alex.  Is  not  that  Cloe  ?    *Tis  my  love,  'tis  she ! 
Cloe,  fair  Cloe ! 

Cloe.  My  Alexis ! 

Alex.  He.  100 

Cloe.  Let  me  embrace  thee. 

Clo.  Take  her  hence. 

Lest  her  sight  disturb  his  sense. 

Alex.  Take  not  her ;  take  my  life  first ! 

Clo.  See,  his  wound  again  is  burst : 
Keep  her  near,  here  in  the  wood,  105 

Till  I  have  stopt  these  streams  of  blood. 
Soon  again  he  ease  shall  find, 
If  I  can  but  still  his  mind. 
This  curtain  thus  I  do  display. 
To  keep  the  piercing  air  away.  \ExeunU  1 10 

101-2  So  divided  in  Q3,  etc.,  and  Dyce.     Qi,  2  divide  after  thic. 

no  8.d.  Not  in  old  eds.  Dyce  has  elaborate  directions.  After  L  106  he 
prints :  Satyr  leads  off  Cloe ;  and  after  1.  1 10 :  Draws  a  curtain  before  the 
bower.  Scene  closes. — It  is  clear  that  the  Satyr  and  Cloe  exeunt  at  the  side 
while  Clorin  retires  into  the  recess,  whither  Alexis  and  Amoret  have  been 
already  conveyed,  and  the  traverse  is  closed. 
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Scene  HI. 

In  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Village, 

Enter  Old  Shepherd  and  Priest 

Priest,  Sure,  they  are  lost  for  ever :  'tis  in  vain 
To  find  them  out  with  trouble  and  much  pain, 
That  have  a  ripe  desire  and  forward  will 
To  fly  the  company  of  all  but  ill. 

What  shall  be  counseled  ?  now  shall  we  retire,  5 

Or  constant  follow  still  that  first  desire 
We  had  to  find  them  ? 

Old  Shep.  Stay  a  little  while ; 

For,  if  the  morning's  mist  do  not  beguile 
My  sight  with  shadows,  sure  I  see  a  swain  ; 
One  of  this  jolly  troop  's  come  back  again.  10 

Enter  Thenot. 

Priest  Dost  thou  not  blush,  young  shepherd,  to  be 
known 
Thus  without  care  leaving  thy  flocks  alone, 
And  following  what  desire  and  present  blood 
Shapes  out  before  thy  burning  sense  for  good ; 
Having  forgot  what  tongue  hereafter  may  1 5 

Tell  to  the  world  thy  falling  off",  and  say 
Thou  art  regardless  both  of  good  and  shame. 
Spuming  at  virtue  and  a  virtuous  name  ? 
And  like  a  glorious  desperate  man,  that  buys 
A  poison  of  much  price,  by  which  he  dies,  20 

Dost  thou  lay  out  for  lust,  whose  only  gain 
Is  foul  disease,  with  present  age  and  pain, 
And  then  a  grave  ?     These  be  the  fruits  that  grow 
In  such  hot  veins,  that  only  beat  to  know 
Where  they  may  take  most  ease,  and  grow  ambitious      25 
Through  their  own  wanton  fire  and  pride  delicious. 

^counstFd?  now  shall]  counsaild:  Now  shall  Qi.    counsaild  Now^  shall 
Q2.    counsailed  now,  shall  Q3-S.     counsel* d  now  ?  shall  F.,  Dyce. 
19  glorious]  i.  e.  boastful. 
22  present  age]  i.  e.  early  old  age. 
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I 


Tki,  Right  holy  sin  I  have  not  known  this  night 
What  the  smooth  face  of  mirth  was^  or  the  sight 
Of  any  looseness ;  mysic,  joy,  and  ease. 
Have  been  to  me  as  bitter  drugs  to  please  30 

A  stomach  lost  with  weakness^  not  a  game 
That  I  am  skiHed  at  througWy :  nor  a  dame, 
Went  her  tongue  smoother  than  the  feet  of  time. 
Her  beauty  ever  living  like  the  rime 

Our  blessed  Tityrus  did  sing  of  yore  ;  35 

No,  were  she  more  enticing  than  the  store 
Of  fruitful  summer,  when  the  loaden  tree 
Bids  the  faint  traveller  be  bold  and  free ; 
'Twere  but  to  me  like  thunder  gainst  the  bay, 
Whose  lightning  may  enclose,  but  never  stay  40 

Upon  his  charmM  branches  ;  such  am  I 
Against  the  catching  flames  of  woman  s  eye. 

Priest.  Then,  wherefore  hast  thou  wandered  ? 

The.  Twas  a  vow 

That  drew  me  out  last  night,  which  I  have  now 
Strictly  performed,  and  homewards  go  to  give  45 

Fresh  pasture  to  my  sheep,  that  they  may  live. 

Prust.  'Tis  good  to  hear  ye,  shepherd,  if  the  heart 
In  this  well-sounding  music  bear  his  part 
Where  have  you  left  the  rest  ? 

The.  1  have  not  seen, 

Since  yesternight  we  met  upon  this  green  50 

To  fold  our  flocks  up,  any  of  that  train  ; 
Yet  have  1  walked  these  woods  rounds  and  have  lain 
All  this  long  night  under  an  aged  tree  ; 
Yet  neither  wandering  shepherd  did  I  see^ 
Or  shepherdess  ;  or  drew  into  mine  ear  55 

The  sound  of  living  thing,  unless  it  were 
The  nightingale,  among  the  thick-leaved  spring 
That  sits  alone  in  sorrow,  and  doth  sing 
Whole  nights  away  in  mourning  ;  or  the  owl, 
Or  our  great  enemy,  that  still  doth  howl  60 

Against  the  moon*s  cold  beams* 

35  Titynn\  \i  has  been  u^ual  to  suppose  that  Fletcher^  like  Spaaser,  ^.pplted 
this  n&EDei  long  consecrated  to  Vergil,  to  Chaucer. 
J9  The  bay  or  liiurel  was  supposed  safe  from  lightnings 
51  ihts€[  So  Qi,  F,     tho^t  Q2-5.  Dyce. 
51  ^^ng\  So  Ql,  Dyce.    Omit  Q2.     lamt  Q3,  etc 
80  mnmy\  L  c,  the  woir.     Cf,  Fatry  Qmm^  I.  v.  274. 
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Priest 
Of  after-falling. 

Tk€, 


GOj  and  beware 
Father,  *tis  my  care»  [ExiL 


Old  Shep,  Here  comes  another  straggler  ;  sure  I  see 
A  shame  in  this  young  shepherd.— Dap hn is  ? 

Daph.  He. 

Priest  Where  hast  thou  left  the  rest,  that  should 

have  been  65 

Long  before  this  grazing  upon  the  green 
Their  yet-imprison'd  flocks? 

Daph.  Thou  holy  man, 

Give  me  a  little  breathing,  till  I  can 
Be  able  to  unfold  what  I  have  seen  ; 
Such  horror,  that  the  like  hath  never  been  70 j 

Known  to  the  ear  of  shepherd.     Oh,  my  heart 
Labours  a  double  motion  to  impart 
So  heavy  tidings !     You  all  know  the  bower 
Where  the  chaste  Clorin  lives,  by  whose  great  power 
Sick  men  and  cattle  have  been  often  cured ;  75 

There  lovely  Amoret,  that  was  assured 
To  lusty  Perigot,  bleeds  out  her  life, 
Forced  by  some  iron  hand  and  fatal  knife  j 
And,  by  her,  young  Alexis. 


Enter  AmarILLIS,  running. 

AmaK  If  there  be 

Ever  a  neighbour-brook  or  hollow  tree, 
Receive  my  body>  close  me  up  from  lust 
That  follows  at  my  heels  I    Be  ever  just; 
Thou  god  of  shepherds^  Pan,  for  her  dear  sake 
That  loves  the  rivers*  brinks,  and  still  doth  shake 
In  cold  remembrance  of  thy  quick  pursuit  ; 
Let  me  be  made  a  reed,  and,  ever  mute, 
Nod  to  the  waters'  fall,  whilst  every  blast 
Sings  through  my  slender  leaves  that  I  was  chaste  I 

Priest  This  is  a  night  of  wonder, — Amarill, 

65  /Am#]  So  Q3,  etc.»  Dyce.     Omit  Qi,  a. 

76  assured]  i,  e,  affi&need. 

79  L<L  Qi,  etc.,  add  :  fiom  ber  sullen  sbecpheaid. 
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Be  comforted  :  the  holy  gods  are  still 
Revengers  of  these  wrongs, 

A  mar.  Thou  blessed  man, 

Honour'd  upon  these  plains,  and  loved  of  Pan, 
Hear  me,  and  save  from  endless  infamy 
My  ye t-un blasted  flower,  virginity  ! 
By  all  the  garlands  that  have  crown' d  that  head, 
By  thy  chaste  office^  and  the  marriage- bed 
That  still  is  bless'd  by  thee  ;  by  all  the  rites 
Due  to  our  god,  and  by  those  virgin  lights 
That  burn  before  his  altar  ;  let  me  not 
Fall  from  my  former  state,  to  gain  the  blot 
That  never  shall  be  purged  I     I  am  not  now 
That  wanton  A  ma  rill  is  ;  here  I  vow 
To  Heaven,  and  thee,  grave  father,  if  I  may 
Scape  this  unhappy  night,  to  know  the  day 
A  virgin,  never  after  to  endure 
The  tongues  or  company  of  men  unpure  I 
I  hear  him  come ;  save  me  ! 

Priest,  Retire  a  while 

Behind  this  bush,  till  we  have  known  that  vile 
Abuser  of  young  maidens.  [Tk^j^  retire. 

Enter  Sullen  Shepherd, 

SulL  Skep,  Stay  thy  pace, 

Most  loved  Amarillis  ;  let  the  chase 
Grow  calm  and  milder  ;  fly  me  not  so  fast ; 
1  fear  the  pointed  brambles  have  unlaced 
Thy  golden  buskins.     Turn  again,  and  see 
Thy  shepherd  follow,  that  is  strong  and  free, 
Able  to  give  thee  all  content  and  ease : 
I  am  not  bashful,  virgin  ;  I  can  please 
At  first  encounter,  hug  thee  in  mine  arm, 
And  give  thee  many  kisses,  soft  and  warm 
As  those  the  sun  prints  on  the  smiling  check 

93,  etc*  WaitoQ  and  Weber  ccunpare  C^mutf  L  8S3,  etc 
97  riies}  So  Dyce.     rigkis  Qq,  F. 
9S  virgin  Ughis]  L  e.  tapers  of  virgin  wax. 
105  So  Qi,  2,  Dyce.     A  virgin^  n^v^r  i&  endure  Q3. 
naffer  to  cndurti  Q4,  etc* 

loS  bmh\  So  Qa^  etc.,  Dyce.     hmhk  Qi  (fof  bmk  ?). 

109  s*d.]  AddM  by  Dyce* 

I J9  <m  ihd\  So  Q3,  etc.,  Dyce.     m  iky  Qt^  1, 
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115 


71?  livd  a  virgin^ 
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Of  p!oms  or  mellow  peaches  ;  I  am  sleek  120 

And  smooth  as  Neptune  when  stern  Aeolus 

Locks  up  his  surly  winds,  and  nimbly  thus 

Can  show  my  active  youth*     Why  dost  thou  fly  ? 

Remember,  AmarilHs,  it  was  1 

That  kiird  Alexis  for  thy  sake,  and  set  125 

An  everlasting  hate  'twixt  Amoret 

And  her  beloved  Peri  got  ;  'twas  1 

That  drowned  her  in  the  well,  where  she  must  lie 

Till  time  shall  leave  to  be.     Then^  turn  again, 

Turn  with  thy  open  arms,  and  clip  the  swain  130 

That  hath  performed  all  this ;  turn,  turn,  I  say  ; 

I  must  not  be  deluded. 

Priest  Monster,  stay ! 

Thou  that  art  like  a  canker  to  the  state 
Thou  liv*st  and  breath'st  in,  eating  with  debate 
Through  every  honest  bosom,  forcing  still  155 

The  veins  of  any  that  may  serve  thy  will ; 

Thou  that  hast  offered  with  a  sinful  hand 

To  seize  upon  this  virgin,  that  doth  stand 

Yet  trembling  here  I 

Su//.  Sh^p,  Good  holiness,  declare 

What  had  the  danger  been,  if  being  bare  140 

I  had  embraced  her;  tell  me,  by  your  art^ 

What  coming  wonders  would  that  sight  impart  ? 
FriesL  Lust  and  a  branded  soul 
Sf4//,  Shep,  Yet,  tell  me  more; 

Hath  not  our  mother  Nature,  for  her  store 

And  great  encrease,  said  it  is  good  and  just,  145 

And  wUrd  that  every  living  creature  must 

Beget  his  like  ? 

Priest  Ye  are  better  read  than  I> 

I  must  confess,  in  blood  and  lechery. — 

Now  to  the  bower,  and  bring  this  beast  along, 

Where  he  may  suffer  penance  for  his  wrong.    [^ExeunL  150 


129  (4iipe\  i.  e.  ce&se. 

130  diSi\  i.  e.  embrace. 
134  dAai0\  L  e.  discord. 

136  thai}  So  Qa,  etc.,  Dycc.     men  Qj, 

143  a  J  So  Qs,  etc,  Dyce.     Omit  Qi,  2. 

146  vfiifd\  So  Qi,  Dyce.     xmll  Q2.    wUh  Qj,  etc 

150  s. 4  So  Qsi  etc,  Dyce,     Omit  Qi,  2. 
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Scene  IV, 

Part  of  the  Wood, 

Enter  Perigot,  with  his  hnnd  bloody. 

Peri.  Here  will  I  wash  it  in  the  morning's  dew, 
Which  she  on  every  little  grass  doth  strew 
In  silver  drops  against  the  sun's  appear  : 
Tis  holy  water,  and  will  make  me  clear. 
My  hand  will  not  be  cleansed.^My  wrongfcd  love,  5 

If  thy  chaste  spirit  in  the  air  yet  move, 
Look  mildly  down  on  him  that  yet  doth  stand 
All  full  of  guilt,  thy  blood  upon  his  hand  ; 
And  though  I  struck  thee  undeservedly, 
Let  iTky  revenge  on  her  that  injured  thee  10 

Make  less  a  fault  which  I  intended  not, 
And  let  these  dew-drops  wash  away  my  spot ! — 
It  will  not  cleanse.     Oh^  to  what  sacred  flood 
Shall  I  resort,  to  wash  away  this  blood  ? 
Amidst  these  trees  the  holy  Clorin  dwells,  1 5 

In  a  low  cabin  of  cut  boughs,  and  heals 
All  wounds :  to  her  I  will  myself  address, 
And  my  rash  faults  repentantly  confess  ; 
Perhaps  she'll  find  a  means»  by  art  or  prayer, 
To  make  my  hand,  with  chaste  blood  stainfed,  fair.  20 

That  done,  not  far  hence,  underneath  some  tree 
1 11  have  a  little  cabin  built,  since  she 
Whom  I  adored  is  dead  ;  there  will  I  give 
Myself  to  strictness,  and,  like  Clorin,  live.  \jExit, 

SCBNE  IV.  Not  mftfked  in  old  cds.     Locality  added  bj  Dyce, 

t  the\  So  Ql»  Dyce.     Ihh  Qa,  etc. 

5  ^ppiar\  It  seems  jtist  possible  that  the  vtyrd  might  have  the  lense  of 
*  appearance,^  thotigh  no  otnci  instance  is  recorded.  But  I  strongly  $u£peci 
that  we  ought  to  read  nm  for  sutCi, 

24  itri€tntss\  So  Qj,  etc*,  Dyce.     strkknesse  Qlj  2. 
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Scene  V. 

The  Wood  before  Clorin's  Bower. 

The  curtain  is  drawtiy  Clorin  appears  sitting  in  the  cabin, 
Amoret  sitting  on  one  side  of  her,  ALEXIS  and  Cloe 
on  the  other ;  the  Satyr  standing  by. 

Clo,  Shepherd,  once  more  your  blood  is  staid : 
Take  example  by  this  maid, 
Who  is  heal  d  ere  you  be  pure ; 
So  hard  it  is  lewd  lust  to  cure. 

Take  heed,  then,  how  you  turn  your  eye  5 

On  this  other  lustfully. — 
And,  shepherdess,  take  heed  lest  you 
Move  his  willing  eye  thereto : 
Let  no  wring,  nor  pinch,  nor  smile 

Of  yours,  his  weaker  sense  beguile. —  10 

Is  your  love  yet  true  and  chaste, 
And  for  ever  so  to  last  ? 

Alexis,  I  have  forgot  all  vain  desires. 
All  looser  thoughts,  ill-tempered  fires  : 
True  love  I  find  a  pleasant  fume,  15 

Whose  moderate  heat  can  ne'er  consume. 

Cloe,  And  I  a  new  fire  feel  in  me, 
Whose  chaste  flame  is  not  quench'd  to  be. 

Clo,  Join  your  hands  with  modest  touch, 
And  for  ever  keep  you  such.  20 

EnUr  Perigot. 

Peri,  Yon  is  her  cabin  :  thus  far  oflF  I  '11  stand. 
And  call  her  forth ;  for  my  unhallowed  hand 
I  dare  not  bring  so  near  yon  sacred  place. — 
Clorin,  come  forth,  and  do  a  timely  grace 
To  a  poor  swain. 

Clo.  What  art  thou  that  dost  call  ?  25 

Clorin  is  ready  to  do  good  to  all : 

Scene  V.  Not  marked  in  old  eds.     Locality  added  by  Dyce. 

6  this\  So  Dyce  (*L  e.  of  course,  Cloe').    these  Q1-3.    each  Q4,  etc 

18  chaste  /iame]  So  Q4,  etc.,  Dyce.    dose  end  Qi-^' 
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Come  near, 

PerL  I  dare  not 

Cio.  Satyr,  see 

Who  it  is  that  calls  on  me. 

Sat  There,  at  hand,  some  swain  doth  standi 
Stretching  out  a  bloody  hand,  30 

Pifi,  Come.  Clorinj  bring  thy  holy  waters  clear, 
To  wash  my  hand. 

C&.  What  wonders  have  been  here 

To-night  \     Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  young  swain  ; 
Wash  and  rub  it,  whilst  I  rain 
Holy  waten 

Pen.  Still  you  pour,  35 

But  my  hand  will  never  scour* 

Ch.  Satyr,  bring  him  to  the  bower  : 
We  will  try  the  sovereign  power 
Of  other  waters. 

Sat  Mortal,  sure, 

Tis  the  blood  of  maiden  pure  40 

That  stains  thee  so, 

[  Th€  Satyr  kadeth  him  to  ike  bower ^  where  he  spietk 
AmOEET,  and  kneeieth  down  ;  she  kmyweth  him. 

Peri.  Whate'er  thou  be, 

Be*st  thou  her  sprite,  or  some  divinity, 
That  10  her  shape  thinks  good  to  walk  this  grove, 
Pardon  poor  Perigot  I 

Affw,  I  am  thy  love, 

Thy  Amoret,  for  evermore  thy  love ;  45 

Strike  once  more  on  my  naked  breast,  I  '11  prove 
As  constant  still.  Oh,  couldst  thou  love  me  yet, 
How  soon  should  I  my  former  griefs  forget ! 

p€riu  So  over^great  with  joy  that  you  live,  now 
I  am,  that  no  desire  of  knowing  how  50 

Doth  seize  me.     Hast  thou  still  power  to  forgive? 

Amo,  Whilst  thou  hast  power  to  love,  or  I  to  live : 
More  welcome  now  than  hadst  thou  never  gone 
Astray  from  me ! 


^  Thfrg,  a/]  So  Qj,  etc,  Dyce.     Tki:rs  aC^U 

46  Strikt]  So  Q3,  etc,  Dyce.     Sink  Qi,  a. 

47  ceuidff]  So  Q2,  etc,  Dyce.     ^oftst  Qi,  i. 
4$  sA&uld]  Sq  Q3i  etc     em^d  Qi,  2«  Dyce* 


TA^rs  ai  Qi. 
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Peri.  And  wlien  thou  lov'st  alone, 

And  not  I,  death,  or  some  hungering  pain 
That  -s  worse,  light  on  me ! 

Clo,  Now  your  stain 

Perhaps  will  cleanse  thee  once  again* 
See,  the  blood  that  erst  did  stay, 
With  the  water  drops  away. 
All  the  powers  again  are  pleased » 
And  with  this  new  knot  are  appeased. 
Join  your  hands»  and  rise  together : 
Pan  be  blessed  that  brought  you  hither  I 


55 


60 


Enter  Priest  and  Old  Shepherd. 

Go  back  again,  whatever  thou  art ;  unless 
Smooth  maiden-thoughts  possess  thee,  do  not  press  65 

This  hallowed  ground — Go,  Satyr,  take  his  hand, 
And  give  him  present  trial, 

SaL  Mortal,  standi 

Till  by  fire  I  have  made  known 
Whether  thou  be  such  a  one 
That  mayst  freely  tread  this  place,  fo 

Hold  thy  hand  up.— Never  was 
More  untainted  flesh  than  this. 
Fairest,  he  is  full  of  bliss. 

do.  Then  boldly  speak,  why  dost  thou  seek  this  place  ? 

Priest  First,  honoured  virgin,  to  behold  thy  face,         75 
Where  all  good  dwells  that  is  ;  next,  for  to  try 
The  truth  of  late  report  was  given  to  me, — 
Those  shepherds  that  have  met  with  foul  mischance 
Through  much  neglect  and  more  ill  governance, 
Whether  the  wounds  they  have  may  yet  endure  80 

The  open  air,  or  stay  a  longer  cure ; 
And  lastly,  what  the  doom  may  be  shall  light 
Upon  those  guilty  wretches,  through  whose  spite 


55  Andrmf  /,]  So  Qq,  F.  And  n&t  I  tk^t  Dyee  (and  oAer  editors),  acder 
the  quite  erroneous  1  mpr e&doo  that  the  alteration  wa^  needed  by  the  metre* 

57  So  Q1-3,  TAfs  ferAups  tm'ii  tUansi  offain  ;  Q4j  etc.  Fit  haps  wHt 
(lennie  fh^e ;  mttt  a^ain.  Dyce.  '  I  would  suggest  instead,  Perhaps  will 
tkoftsed  Ht.  If  we  leave  it  a^  it  stands  we  mttst  regard  tAe£  as  bm  ethical 
dAtive,* — Moorman.  I  do  not  think  Dyce  is  right  in  separating  the  last  two 
words  from  the  rest ;  at  least  he  has  no  authority  for  doing  ao. 
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All  this  confusion  fell ;  for  to  this  place, 

Thou  holy  maiden,  have  I  brought  the  race  85 

Of  these  offenders,  who  have  freely  told 

Both  why  and  by  what  means  they  gave  this  bold 

Attempt  upon  their  lives. 

do.  Fume  all  the  ground, 

And  sprinkle  holy  water,  for  unsound 
And  foul  infection  gins  to  fill  the  air :  90 

It  gathers  yet  more  strongly ;  take  a  pair 
Of  censers  fiU'd  with  frankincense  and  myrrh, 
Together  with  cold  camphire :  quickly  stir 
Thee,  gentle  Satyr,  for  the  place  begins 
To  sweat  and  labour  with  the  abhorred  sins  95 

Of  those  offenders ;  let  them  not  come  nigh, 
For  full  of  itching  flame  and  leprosy 
Their  very  souls  are,  that  the  ground  goes  back, 
And  shrinks  to  fee]  the  sullen  weight  of  black 
And  so  unheard*of  venom.^— Hie  thee  fast,  100 

Thou  holy  man,  and  banish  from  the  chaste 
These  manlike  monsters  ;  let  them  never  more 
Be  known  upon  these  downs,  but,  long  before 
The  next  sun's  rising,  put  them  from  the  sight 
And  memory  of  every  honest  wight :  IDS 

Be  quick  in  expedition^  lest  the  sores 
Of  these  weak  patients  break  into  new  gores, 

[Exit  Priest. 

PerL  My  dear,  dear  Amoret,  how  happy  are 
Those  blessfed  pairs,  in  whom  a  little  jar 
Hath  bred  an  everlasting  love^  too  strong  1 10 

For  time,  or  steel,  or  envy  to  do  wrong ! 
How  do  you  feel  your  hurts  ?     Alas,  poor  heart, 
How  much  I  was  abused  1     Give  me  the  smart, 
For  it  is  justly  mine. 

Affw.  I  do  believe: 

It  is  enough,  dear  friend  ;  leave  off  to  grieve,  1 1  S 

And  let  us  once  more,  in  despite  of  ill. 
Give  hands  and  hearts  again. 


S4  ftir\  So  Qa,  etc.,  and  Dyce.  /«//  Qi. 

iS  /iWi]  So  Qa,  etc.,  Dyce.     Hve  Ql. 

$1  t^ke  a  pair]  So  Q2,  etc.,  Dycc     Omit  Qt, 

93  €amphirt^  i«  e.  cainpbor,  a  leputed  antaphrodisiac. 
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Peri.  With  better  will 

Than  e*er  I  went  to  find  in  hottest  day 
Cool  crystal  of  the  fountain,  to  allay 

My  eager  thirst.     May  this  band  never  break !  120 

Hear  us,  oh  heaven ! 

Atno.  Be  constant 

Peri.  Else  Pan  wreak 

With  double  vengeance  my  disloyalty ! 
Let  me  not  dare  to  know  the  company 
Of  men,  or  any  more  behold  those  eyes ! 

Atno.  Thus,  shepherd,  with  a  kiss  all  envy  dies.  125 

Re-enter  Priest 

Priest,  Bright   maid,  I   have  perform'd  your  will. 
The  swain 
In  whom  such  heat  and  black  rebellions  reign 
Hath  undergone  your  sentence  and  disgrace : 
Only  the  maid  I  have  reserved,  whose  face 
Shows  much  amendment ;  many  a  tear  doth  fall  130 

In  sorrow  of  her  fault :  great  fair,  recall 
Your  heavy  doom,  in  hope  of  better  days. 
Which  I  dare  promise ;  once  again  upraise 
Her  heavy  spirit,  that  near  drowned  lies 
In  self-consuming  care  that  never  dies.  135 

Clo,  I  am  content  to  pardon  ;  call  her  in. — 
The  air  grows  cool  again,  and  doth  begin 
To  purge  itself:  how  bright  the  day  doth  show 
After  this  stormy  cloud  ! — Go,  Satyr,  go, 
And  with  this  taper  boldly  try  her  hand  :  140 

If  she  be  pure  and  good,  and  firmly  stand 
To  be  so  still,  we  have  perform'd  a  work 
Worthy  the  gods  themselves. 

\The  Satyr  brings  AmarilliS  in. 

Sat.  Come  forward,  maiden  ;  do  not  lurk, 

Nor  hide  your  face  with  grief  and  shame ; 
Now  or  never  get  a  name  145 

12  c  envy]  L  e.  ill-wilL 

128  and  disgrace]  So  Q2,  etc,  Dyce.     Omit  Ql. 

143  s.d.  Dyce  preferred  to  print :  /Vwj/  0/  Pan  brings  in  AmariUis, — after 
^  137*  against  the  evidence  ot  the  old  eds. 
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That  may  raise  thee,  and  re- cure 

All  thy  life  that  was  impure. 

Hold  your  hand  unto  the  ftame  ; 

If  thou  be'st  a  perfect  dame, 

Or  hast  truly  vowed  to  mend,  1 50 

This  pale  fire  will  be  thy  friend* — 

See,  the  taper  hurts  her  not  I 

Go  thy  ways  ;  let  never  spot 

Henceforth  seize  upon  thy  blood  : 

Thank  the  gods,  and  still  be  good  iS5 

Cfc.  Young  shepherdess,  now  ye  are  brought  again 
To  virgin-state,  be  so,  and  so  remain 
To  thy  last  day,  unless  the  faithful  love 
Of  some  good  shepherd  force  thee  to  remov^e  ; 
Then  labour  to  be  true  to  him,  and  live  160 

As  such  a  one  that  ever  strives  to  give 
A  blessed  memory  to  after- time  ; 
Be  famous  for  your  good,  not  for  your  crime,^ — 
Now,  holy  man,  I  offer  up  again 

These  patients^  full  of  health  and  free  from  pain :  165 

Keep  them  from  after-ills  ;  be  ever  near 
Unto  their  actions  ;  teach  them  how  to  clear 
The  tedious  way  they  pass  through  from  suspect ; 
Keep  them  from  wrong  in  others,  or  neglect 
Of  duty  in  themselves  ;  correct  the  blood  170 

With  thrifty  bits  and  labour  ;  let  the  flood, 
Or  the  next  neighbouring  spring,  give  remedy 
To  greedy  thirst  and  travail,  not  the  tree 
That  hangs  with  wanton  clusters  ;  let  not  wine. 
Unless  in  sacrifice  or  rites  divine,  175 

Be  ever  known  of  shepherds ;  have  a  care, 
Thou  man  of  holy  life  I     Now  do  not  spare 
Their  faults  thro\jgh  much  remissness,  nor  forget 
To  cherish  him  whose  many  pains  and  sweat 
Hath  given  increase  and  added  to  the  downs  ;  i  So 

t6S  stfspect]  L  t.  suspttlon. 

i6g  wr^rt^ in]  Sa  Qt,  z.     "mronging  Q3,  etc*,  I>yce.     The  origin ai  reading 
giT^  a  better  parallel  ta  the  next  Ime-     The  meaiiing  is  ^  evil  c^mmiiQica- 


rights  Qq. 


171  HiM]  L  e.  fAre. 

175  nOf/f]  So  F  and  Dycc. 
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Scvt  slL  T^Diir  fUiTfilirrrDg  Basxi  Ite  lazjr  cloviis 

Tcacii  I3ie  jcom^  nmiftriff  fgiilir^ik, liot die  gnxms 

XsT  cvtu  iJEao'  ^^  iftiitji?  !l>rri!  Uoving^  yuuA  ^ 

BunwiV  aZ  taimpTimfriit.  imt  sangle  tmA,  185 

From  iitJi  Xuug'iie  snd  cvcsr  sitj*lir'j  Js  bcsit  ^ 

Liet  tixss  xae  pccBBamag.  bot  nosrL 

Thss.  boQj  priesl.  I  ir3S£  to  tiice  msd  tlicsc 

AJl  tibe  best  gooK&azKf  cuuiiui  is  dat  miy  please. 

.^4ZC  Aad  ^  tibose  bVssii>gs  Heaves  cfid  crcr  gn^  190 
i%e  pr^X  ^V^A  tills  bower  stajr  ever  bvc 

Priest,  Kned,  ereij  sfaephenL  ^wbilst  with  pofwerful 
hand 
I  Mess  your  after-labooxs,  and  tbe  land 
Yao  feed  your  flocks  afxm.     Great  P^n  defend  3^00 
From  mssfortnne,  and  amend  yon  ;  195 

Keep  yao  frcxn  those  dangeis  still 
That  are  fcdlow'd  by  your  will ; 
Give  ye  means  to  know  at  length. 
All  your  riches,  all  yoor  strength. 

Cannot  keep  your  foot  from  filing  200 

To  lewd  lust,  that  still  is  calling 
At  your  cottage,  till  his  power 
Bring  again  t^t  golden  hour 
Of  peace  and  rest  to  every  soul ; 

May  his  care  of  you  control  205 

All  diseases,  sores,  or  pain. 
That  in  after-time  may  reign 
Kither  in  vour  flocks  or  you  ; 
Give  ye  all  affections  new, 

New  desires,  and  tempers  new,  210 

That  yc  may  be  ever  true ! 
Now  rise,  and  go ;  and,  as  ye  pass  away, 
SInK  to  the  God  of  Sheep  that  happy  lay 

iKl  a  The  origin  of  these  lines  is  Chaucer's  House  of  Fame ^  U.  1225-6. 
This  Wfts  imitMedby  Spenser  in  the  Shepher<fs  Calendar,  II.  35-6  and  Faery 
QuHHt  VI.  Ix.  43-5.     Fletcher  imiuted  Spenser. 

185  (0mfUmint\ko  Qi,  a  (complement),  Dycc.     complements  Q3,  etc 

1N7  them  use]  So  Qi,  a.  them  still  use  Q3,  etc.,  Dyce,  an  alteration 
tvidvntly  made  to  meet  the  supposed  requirements  of  metre. 

190  All]  So  gi,  a,  Dyce.     Alex.  Q3,  etc. 

193  y^^\  So  ^3,  etc.,  Dyce.    you  Qi. 

•oa  hit]  l.f.  IHm'i. 
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That  honest  Dorus  taught  ye — Dorus,  he 
That  was  the  soul  and  god  of  melody.  215 

[They  all  sing, 

THE  SONG. 

All  ye  woods,  and  trees,  and  bowers, 
All  ye  virtues  and  ye  powers 
That  inhabit  in  the  lakes, 
In  the  pleasant  springs  or  brakes, 

Move  your  feet  220 

To  our  sound, 

"Whilst  we  greet 

All  this  ground 
With  his  honour  and  his  name 
That  defends  our  flocks  from  blame.  225 

He  is  great,  and  he  is  just, 
He  is  ever  good,  and  must 
Thus  be  honoured.     Dafiadillies, 
Roses,  pinks,  and  lovM  lilies. 

Let  us  fling,  230 

Whilst  we  sing. 

Ever  holy, 

Ever  holy, 
Ever  honoured,  ever  young  ! 
Thus  great  Pan  b  ever  sung.  235 

[Exeunt  all  except  Clorin  and  the  Satyr. 

Sat.  Thou  divinest,  fairest,  brightest. 
Thou  most  powerful  maid  and  whitest, 
Thou  most  virtuous  and  most  blessed, 
Eyes  of  stars,  and  golden-tressM 

Like  Apollo  ;  tell  me,  sweetest,  240 

What  new  service  now  is  meetest 
For  the  Satyr  ?     Shall  I  stray 
In  the  middle  air,  and  stay 
The  sailing  rack,  or  nimbly  take 

Hold  by  the  moon,  and  gently  make  245 

Suit  to  the  pale  queen  of  night 
For  a  beam  to  give  thee  light  ? 
Shall  I  dive  into  the  sea, 

214  Doru5\  This  can  only  refer  to  Spenser,  from  a  passage  in  whose  Shep- 
herd's Calendar  (IV.  11.  140-1)  Fletcher  clearly  imitated  11.  22S-9  in  the 
following  song. 

235  s.d.  all  .  .  .  Satyr'\  Not  in  old  eds. 

240,  etc  Weber  remarked  that  Fletcher  here  imitated  Ariel's  lines  in  the 
Tempest  (I.  ii.  190) ;  but  the  imitation,  if  any,  must  almost  certainly  be  the 
other  way.     C£  also  the  final  speech  in  Comus. 

246  of  night]  So  Q2,  etc.,  Dyce.     o/the  night  Qi. 
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And  bring  thee  coral,  making  way 

Through  the  rising  waves  that  fall  250 

In  snowy  fleeces  ?     Dearest,  shall 

I  catch  thee  wanton  fawns,  or  flies 

Whose  woven  wings  the  summer  dyes 

Of  many  colours  ?  get  thee  fruit. 

Or  steal  from  Heaven  old  Orpheus'  lute?  255 

All  these  I  '11  venter  for,  and  more. 

To  do  her  service  all  these  woods  adore. 

Clo,  No  other  service.  Satyr,  but  thy  watch 
About  these  thicks,  lest  harmless  people  catch 
Mischief  or  sad  mischance  260 

Sat,  Holy  virgin,  I  will  dance 
Round  about  these  woods  as  quick 
As  the  breaking  light,  and  prick 
Down  the  lawns  and  down  the  vales 

Faster  than  the  windmill-sails.  265 

So  I  take  my  leave,  and  pray 
All  the  comforts  of  the  day. 
Such  as  Phoebus'  heat  doth  send 
On  the  earth,  may  still  befriend 
Thee  and  this  arbour ! 

Clo.  And  to  thee  270 

All  thy  master's  love  be  free !  \Exeunt. 

256  venter\  So  Q1-4.     venture  Q5,  F,  Dyce. 

259  tkicks\  So  Qi,  2,  Dyce.      thickets  Q3,  etc.,  the  meaning  being   the 
same. 

263  prick]  i  e.  spar,  speed. 

272  Qi  adds  at  the  end  :  Finis.   ThePastorali  of  the  faithftdl  Shtpheardesse, 
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The  Mad  Lover  \&  the  first  play  in  the  Folio  of  1647,  pp.  1-23. 

The  Mad  Lover,  A  Tragi-Comedy,  is  the  twelfth  play  in  the  Folio  of  1679, 
occupying  pp.  234-254  of  the  first  system  of  pagination. 

It  appears  in  Theobald's  edition  (1750)  vol.  iii  (curavit  Seward),  in  Colman's 
(1778)  vol.  iii,  Weber's  (1812)  yoL  It,  and  Dycc's  (1843)  voL  vi. 

The  text  of  the  Folio  of  1679  is  reproduced  by  Mr.  A.  R.  Waller  in  the 
edition  included  in  the  Cambridge  English  Classus  (vol.  iii,  1906),  nearly  all 
the  variants  of  the  Folio  of  1647  being  reported  in  an  Appendix. 
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Text* — The  text  iif  the  Folios  is  very  respectable,  save  in  the  matter  of 
metrical  tunrngemcnt,  They  recogTsizc,  however,  that  tlie  whole  ptay  is  in- 
teti<fed  as  verse,  and  they  give  roore  stage- directions  than  usual  I  count 
si^eeiY  mistakes  Ci^mmon  to  both  :  five  of  them  are  cases  of  speeches  wrongly 
as&igued  (IL  i  49^  It!,  iw.  1 15,  vL  20- 1 1  IV,  h.  20-2,  V.  iv.  206),  tbe  others 
of  iinportaacc  being  IL  i,  105  *  Proviaion,*  139  puoctnation,  iii,  70  *  my 
fortunes,*  V,  iv,  225  *royal[ie/  235  *  now  is  got  up  to  the  girdle,' 

Fa  is  dbtitictly  the  better  text.     Besides  giving  the  list  of  Dramatis  Per&onir, 

*  Scene — Paphos,*  and  the  names  of  the  chief  actors — all  of  which  are  wanting 
hi  Fi^ — it  conects  its  predecessor  for  the  l>eltcr  in  thirty-nine  places^  many  of 
them  inaporiantj  e.g.  IL  i.  165  *  creep*  for  *weep,'  IIL  iv.  146  'ports'  far 

*  PoeL<ii»*  It  makers  s^me  do^^en  other  indifferent  change^  and  thirteen  which  are 
for  Ihc  worse,  e.  g.  "strong  '  for  *  strange*  IL  !.  36,  *  behold*  for  'lament  'III. 
ii.  1 10.  F I  also  preserves  two  brief  passages  [  II L  iii.  16- 19,  TV.  ii«  32-3)  excised 
in  F2  for  decency's  sake  ;  and  in  V,  iv,  250  the  words  *  Room  before  there. 
^mxk,\  besides  the  names  of  two  Ixjy-actors  { '  Ed.  Hor.*  11,  il  20,  *  FUc,  Bax.' 
tlL  i.  })p  which  have  disappeared  in  its  successor. 

S.d.  here  are  always  reproduced  from  Ff,  unle$s  otherwise  noted.  Asides 
are  very  rarely  marked  in  them. 

The  fragmentary  copy  of  the  8vo.  edition  of  171 1  in  the  Brit»  Museum 
does  not  contain  this  play.  Seward  reports  it  as  getieraily  following  the  errors 
of  ¥2,     It  can  be  of  very  small  importance  for  the  Text, 

Of  the  Editors,  Seward  corrected  several  of  the  slatteen  mistakes  preserved 
by  F2,  and  made  some  other  emendations  not  wht^Uy  fortunate*  e.  g.  II.  u  13^, 
u.  5S,  iii.  31  j  Weber  marked  localities,  and  inserted  many  stage- directions,  to 
the  numlser  of  which  Dyce  added.  Almost  invariably  we  follow  Dyce^s  metrical 
airatngement. 

AtGaMBNT.— The  rough,  imperious,  soldier  Memncm,  returning  victorious 
to  Court,  is  smitten  with  a  desperate  pa^on  for  the  Princess  Cahs,  who  in 
sport  pretends  to  accept  in  the  most  literal  and  verbal  sense  his  offer  of  his 
heart  His  suicide  is  momentarily  delayed  by  the  oR'er  of  his  captain,  Syphax, 
to  ploid  his  cause  ;  but  Syphaix  himself  falls  in  love  witb  Calis,  and  engages  one 
q£  her  ladies,  his  sister  Cleanthe,  to  assist  him.  The  latter  bril)es  a  priestess  of 
Venus  to  trick  the  princess  into  a  quasi -religious  union  with  him  :  but  the  plot  i^ 
overheard  by  Chilax,  a  comic  soldier  and  favourite  of  the  priestess,  and  defeated 
by  hb  £abititutJon  of  Syphax'  old  flanic»  Cloe  ;  while  Cabs  on  her  visit  to  the 
mnacj  is  answered  by  Venus  in  person  th.it  she  must  enjoy  a  dead  love. 
Ileuwhile  Memnon  has  summoned  a  surgeon  to  cut  out  his  heart ;  but,  on  the 
Kfdiml  of  his  younger  brother  Polydore  from  Athens,  consents  to  await  the 
result  of  a  stratagem.  While  efforts  arc  made  to  distract  him  by  a  masque 
and  by  the  introduction  of  a  prosiiiute  disguised  as  the  Princes — an  imposture 
he  easily  penetrates — Polydore  tries  to  excite  Calis'  compassion  by  a  mock 
funeral  and  the  presentation  of  an  animal's  heart  as  Memnon's.  He  only  sue- 
ceeds,  however,  in  kindling  in  her  a  passion  for  himself;  the  trick  of  the 
fkinetEl  leak3  out;  and  the  King  himself  presses  bis  sister  upon  him.  But, 
tuioc  he  rcmiun:$  firm  to  his  brother's  interest,  the  King  undertakes  to  plead 
Hemnon^s  cause  with  Calis,  To  leave  her  heart  the  more  free,  Polydore 
fe^fiw  death  1  and  only  revires  when  Memnon,  in  recognidoD  of  so  much 
VOL,  IlL  I 
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devodon,  is  about  to  kill  himytf.  A  generotis  contest  ensues  between  the 
brothers :  it  is  ex&ded  by  Calls'  choice  of  Poljdanf  and  Menmon's  ahmdnnnienf 
of  his  suit  and  return  to  the  wars.  The  conric  Hrtnent  is  reinforoed  by  Chihuc* 
relations  with  the  Coart  Fool  and  the  page  Picas. 

Datc— There  b  Gttle  which  can  help  as  to  fix  the  date  of  Tis  Mad  Lover 
except  the  occurrence  of  Richard  Borfaage's  name  in  the  hst  of  actors  given 
in  tbie  second  foliou  As  he  died  Mardi  13.  1619,  the  ph^  cumot  have  been 
written  later  than  1618.  If  these  actor-hsts  are  neoesauily  those  of  the  foA 
pmdnctions,  the  presence  of  Xaihanirl  Field's  name  in  this  one  saggesti 
1615  as  the  upward  Umit  for  composition :  for  Field  does  not  seem  to  nave 
joined  the  King's  company  mxtil  after  the  severance  of  the  Prince  Charles' 
and  Lady  Elizabeth's  men  (the  company  for  which  he  had  played  in  BartkcU- 
mrw  Fmr^  1614,  and  probably  in  his  own  Amends  for  Ladies  at  Blackfriars, 
161 5)  on  Henskme's  death  (Jan.  9th,  1616).  See  Fleay's  Bieigr^kual 
CkramcU^  L  172 :  *c  1618'  is  the  date  kvoiued  by  BCr.  Fkay,  and  accepted 
by  Mr.  A.  H.  Thomdike. 

AcJTHOKSHiP.~The  sole  aatboiship  of  Fletdier  has  been  genenlly  asserted 
(*  may  be  confidently  r^arded  as  Flatcher^s  nnaided  composition/  says  Mr. 
Ballen) ;  and  the  bdief  finds  internal  sapport  in  the  very  large  proportion  of 
feminine  endings  and  in  the  disjointed  ana  ooUoqidal  rhanirtrr  ot  the  verse  in 
generaL  ExtCTally  we  have  the  dear  mention,  or  allusion,  in  the  commenda- 
tory verse  of  Richard  Lovelace  *  To  Fletdier  Reviv'd,'  of  Robert  (^ardiner 
'  On  the  Dnmatick  Poems  of  Bfr.  John  Fletcher,'  and  of  G.  Hill's  <  Vpon 
the  ever  to  be  admired  Mr.  John  Fletdier  and  hb  Playes' :  bnt  these  do 
not  necessarily  exclude  Beamnont  from  a  share  in  the  anthoiship ;  and  even 
the  couplet  in  Herrick's  verses  '  Upon  Blaster  Fletchers  uioompaiable 
Playes'- 

Here's z.mmdlaoert  there  that  ht^  desgne 

OiKingmmdna  King  (and  the  rare  Plott  tlmie) 

which  seem  to  speak  more  particularly,  are  discounted  by  his  immediatdy  pre- 
ceding allusion  to  Philaster  and  The  Maids  Tragedy^  {jays  in  which  the  two 
authors  undoubtedly  shared.  Neither  is  the  mention  of  the  play  in  Jasper 
Maine's  lines  '  On  the  Workes  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  now  at  length 
printed,'  any  better  eridence  of  the  ioint  authorship.  More  definite  testimony 
IS  presented  in  Sir  Aston  Cokaine  s  '  On  the  Deceased  Authonr,  Bfr.  John 
Fletcher,  his  Plays ;  and  especially.  The  Mad  Lover ' ;  because  the  same 
writer  protests,  in  other  verses  addressed  to  Charles  Cotton  and  printed  among 
his  Poems  in  1662,  against  the  fiiilure  of  the  first  folio  to  distinguish  between 
the  joint  and  separate  work  of  the  two  firiends,  and  the  consequent  deprivation 
of  Fletcher  of  that  larc^er  share  of  credit  which  was  his  due.  Cokaines  verses 
'  On  the  Deceased  Anthour '  etc.  are  printed  among  the  commendatory  verse  of 
the  offending  folio  ;  but  the  absence  in  them  of  all  allusion  to  any  play  but  this, 
and  the  following  couplets  in  particular — 

"  So  the  Mad  Lover  in  these  various  times 
Is  press'd  to  light  to  accuse  us  of  our  crimes  .  .  . 

"  This  plav  of  Fletcher's  braves  the  envious  lisht 
As  warcier  of  our  eares  once,  now  our  sight     ... 

lead  us  to  suspect  that  they  were  written  in  the  first  instance  for  some  separate 
quarto  edition  of  this  play,  projected  but  not  issued. 

Sources. — Ver^  little  material  can  be  found  out  of  which  Fletcher  might 
have  fashioned  his  plot.  Memnon  is  doubtless  suggested  bv  the  Rhodian 
general  of  that  name  who  opposed  Alexander  the  Great  on  behalf  of  Darius, 
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aiui  died  in  H.C-  353.  He  is  mentioned  in  Plutajch's  Life  t^f  Akxander  ^  the 
best  commander  Elajnus  h^  upon  the  ^ea^coast^,  who^  hsid  he  livedo  mi{;ht 
mQch  have  hindered  Alexander's  progress^  The  Apophihtgmaia  fiirthcr  relates 
bow  he  rebuked  a  mercenary  soldier  who  reviled  Alexander,  smiting  him  on 
the  head  with  his  lance — an  incident  which  miiy  have  suggested  Me  moon's 
eholer  in  our  play^  En  Plutarch ^  however^  he  \%  said  to  have  l)e€n  married  to 
Bur^na.  It  is  noteworthy  that  Dcmogoras  was  the  name  of  the  commander  of 
a  Rhodlan  galley  in  the  war  agtvinst  Mithridates  (Plut,  Life  qf  Lui-uUtts\\ 
while  Polydoms  was  the  name  of  a  Rhodian  sculptor  who  Is  said  to  have  shared 
in  the  creation  of  the  Lpaocoon  group.  The  admiratian  of  the  two  brothers  for 
Cftlis  may  be  faintly  remmiscent  of  the  PinUm  and  St^imuHda  of  Cervantes, 
on  which  Fletcher  and  Mossinger  drew  largely  in  Ti^  Custom  of  tkt  Country ^ 
In  thai  tale  Pcrsiles  conceals  his  passion  for  Sigismunda  because  she  is  beloved 
by  bis  elder  brother  Maxi minus,  and  falls  dangerously  ill  in  consequence.  On 
hii  mother  informing  the  lady^  she  and  Persili^  journey  to  Rome.  They 
arc  followed  thither  by  Maximinus  \  but  the  latter  fells  a  victim  to  the  climate^ 
and  on  bis  deathbed  joins  the  lovers*  hands. 

**The  Etesign  of  Cleanthe's  Suborning  the  Priestess  to  give  a  fabe  Omirie  in 
GivoiiT  of  her  Brother  Syphajc,  is  borrowed  from  the  Story  of  Mundus  and 
PiUlina,  dcscnVd  at  laige  by  Josephus,  lib,  iS,  cap,  3/^  Laugbaine's  Ace,  iff 
Eti^L  Dram.  Poets ^  p-  2 1 1  *  '  *  The  same  story  is  told  [more  d iscursively,  but  wit h - 
OQtaddjtian  of  detail)  bylBandcUo  (edit.  Lucca,  voh  III.  nov.  XIX4'  Joacphus 
rdaies,  that  Paulina,  the  beautiful  and  chaste  wife  of  Saturninus,  whose  virtues 
piualleled  her  own,  was  greatly  ofTended  by  the  importunities  of  Mundus,  a 
nun  of  equestrian  rank.  When  Muniius  found  that  Paulina  rejected  every 
lolicitatiou,  aod  even  refused  two  hundred  thotisand  drachma:,  which  he  had 
oflercd  her  for  one  night,  he  resolved  to  famish  himself  to  death.  But  a  freed 
woman,,  who  had  belonged  to  hLs  father,  named  Ide,  becoming  acquainted  with 
the  circumstances,  undertook  to  put  the  lady  in  his  power,  requiring  fifty 
thousand  drachma  to  escccuLe  her  purpose.  She  knew  tbat*Paulina  was  much 
addicted  lo  the  worslilp  of  Isis,  and  accordingly  proceeded  to  the  temple  of  the 
godd^t  where  she  obtained  a  promise  of  assistance  from  several  of  the  priests, 
paying  them  one  half  of  the  fifty  thousand  drachmae  im mediate! y^  and  promis- 
ti^  the  other  whenever  the  design  w£ls  accomplished.  One  of  the  priests  went 
to  the  house  of  Paulina,  and  informed  her  that  the  god  Anubts  was  fallen  in 
love  with  her,  and  had  desired  her  to  come  to  him»  Greatly  Battered  at  the 
condescension  of  that  deity^  she  obtained  her  husband's  eorisent,  who  was  per- 
fectly persuaded  of  her  chasUty,  In  the  evening  she  went  to  the  temple, 
where*  after  having  supped,  and  the  lights  being  put  out,  she  was  met  by 
Mundus,  who  lay  with  her  the  whole  night.  The  morning  being  come,  and 
the  6ctitious  god  having  disappeared,  she  returned  home*  and  boasted  of  her 
connection  with  Anubis  to  all  her  acquaintance ^  who  strongly  suspected  some 
trick  of  priestcraft.  Three  days  iiflerwards,  she  met  Mundus,  who  thanked  her 
t^  having  saved  him  the  promised  sum  of  two  hundred  thousand  drachma;, 
and,  acquainting  her  with  the  deceit  be  had  practised,  went  his  way.  Over- 
whelmed with  grief,  she  discovered  the  trick  to  her  husband,  and  conjured  him 
oot  to  suBfer  such  an  indignity  to  pass  unrrvetiged.  Saturn  in  us  accordingly 
lUade  the  matter  known  to  the  emperor  Tiberius,  who,  after  a  Mi  inquiry, 
catised  the  guilty  priests  and  Ide  to  be  crucified,  the  temple  of  Isis  to  be 
demolished,  and  her  statue  to  be  thrown  into  the  Tiber ,  Mundus,  having 
acted  by  the  impulse  of  love,  was  punished  only  with  banishment.  From  this 
abttiact,  it  will  be  seen  that  the  poet  was  indebted  for  a  slight  hint  only  to  the 
historian.  "^ — ^y^  (slightly  altered  from  Weber)* — Fletcher,  putting  Paphos  for 
Rhodes,  makes  Venus  the  goddess. 

Dr.  Koppd  (MUnchener  Beitroge,  Heft  tt,  t395,  p.  7S)  noted  the  resem^ 
bbnce  of  the  situation  betweea  Polydore  and  Calis  to  that  between  Rosalind- 
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smi  Plimfae  'M  As  Am  LJk.  It,  ^tm,  ; 
m^Bmg^r^mmm  in-heiaud  wboae sniiK ae irbHiBB  (c£  < 

Jde^fBTiugulfiir:  C  iiBd  lactaer 'near  |i»  c '    ' 
t  die  tefloie  dbviov  igiBiiiin  nice  at  jfokaimfs  si£-4 
nr  iit  ^^fiOfriBtbfltof  PoiyrlflmutdiekiiiK  IV.  nn.  df-^^aToHrpiii^ 

weiflw  7:v 


Bar  jHH0ed  r<>  it  dt  the  fint  fbiio. 


Ofaai 

Mnro  to  be  fami<i  ifacn  idMr?  itaSL  C  sfv 

f ««  OMC  a  tower  «>  'Juwue  n  Tnar  Flkfc, 

.<)o  yeMJiiWiiiilf  wmen,  «o  vaamdd^ 

%i\  leaioocly  iiua^Bd,  dwa  VB^f  tan  ^i^ 

Tm»  I  M  nsadam  have  die  Pvam  aeae. 

And  ^9Sf  no  hack  Pbkc  ^mibp  and  .-Icav  ban? 

WlMM««r  (Iwdttet  <)f  tlK  pfaf  »  a.  witole,  we  EDO  finl  in  tfte 
ptilioiMtfa  JiMeertCy  o/  iqpeedi  and  bcaniis  (pamrnfarfy  in  H.  L)  as 
fpMl  flM  h«ff ^fff^  prineaw  frfao  inapBrei  faim,  one  of  die  moit  * 
OT»t^lt  f)t«<HP^  «*  f^^  waiCtio^%  iporlo.    The  pfaj  was  Kvxied  by 
in  l4^  prr>em«l  *  fieenee  to  act  piafi  at  Ae  GsdEpit  ni  Dtncj 
iMr«to*,  rtwA  above  jc^  dMapB&ed  Ubk^  It  iiwfMii  Ta 

l()r iioMie tkiie aller die  Kemoanoa;  bat  ia  rrfiCakma  m^fthmi 
MI#Q  fe^  flMMy  ycMi  peat. 
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PROLOGUE 

To  please  all  is  impossible,  and  to  despair 

Ruins  ourselves,  and  damps  the  writers  care  ; 

Would  we  knew  what  to  do,  or  say,  or  when 

To  find  the  minds  here  equal  with  the  men  I 

But  we  must  venture ;  now  to  sea  we  go,  5 

Fair  fortune  with  us,  give  us  room,  and  blow : 

Remember  yeVe  all  venturers,  and  in  this  play 

How  many  t^velve-pences  ye  have  'stow'd  this  day ; 

Remember,  for  return  of  your  delight 

Fkolcmiub]  Ii  \&  printed  with  Epilogne  at  end  tif  pltkj  m  bath  Ff.  Mr.  Fleay, 
'  Chronology  of  Fletcher  and  Massinger '  {£ng^.  S/uditi*f  vol,  ix.),  says,  *Thie 
Proiogue  ajid  Epilogue  me  by  Fletcher,'  as  ihey  may  be,  bwt  sec  L  4  note, 
Tbc  metaphor  of  &  voyage  for  trufhc  is  common  to  both. 

t  diffV]BothFfa//V. 

3  wntfrs]  Dye«-  Both  Wft&riurs,  which  Goltaan  alone  printed  as  wri/^^ 
feivoxinjig  the  joint  authorship ;  Seward  and  Weber  wriitrs^  shirking  ihe 
dedston. 

4  Ti^  fimd  the  minds  hen  equal  wiik  the  men]  '^  *So  many  men,  so  many 
minds'  is  art  old  saying*  It  seems  here  to  be  implied  that  one  man  has  tnany 
tnindi "  (Colman).  Kathcff  that  if  each  man  brought  a  mind  with  him,  the 
play  cotild  not  fail  to  please  :  but  mefi  may  refer  to  the  writers. 

8  twelve- pefues]  From  the  mass  of  contradictory  evidence  quoted  by  ColUer 
{Hht*  &f  Dram*  i^mtry^  iii.  147  sqq.)  we  may  select  (i)  the  j:Kis8age  in  the 
Indaetion  to  Bartholomew  Fair^  l6t4i  *  ^t  shall  be  lawful  for  any  man  to 
judge  his  slmennywortht  his  tweWepcnnyworth,  so  to  his  eighteen pence^  two 
shillings^  half  a  crown,  to  the  value  of  his  place  * ;  (2)  the  mention  of  *  half* 
crown  bojti^  '  in  Fletcher's  Wit  wiiheut  Mstuy^  L  i,  103,  gencmlly  assigned 
to  ?i6i4i  (3)  the  sneer  of  Loveless  m  The  Scornful  Lady^  IV.  i.  240 
(1609  or  i§io)r  that  now  he  is  rid  of  the  company  of  his  expendve  mbtress 
he  ^can  sec  a  play  For  eighteen|>ence  ^ ;  and,  noting  the  *all  of  the  preced- 
ing line,  conclude  that  twelvepence  is  here  chosen  as  the  average  price  of  a 
good  seat,  rather  than  of  the  best,  at  the  date  of  our  play,  i.e.  atxiut  161 S, 
when  prices  no  doubt  ranged  somewhat  higher  than  tn  Shakespeare's  time. 
The  Prologue  mny^  however,  be  addressed  chiefiy  to  the  more  critical  portion 
otf  the  audiencei  the  *twelvcpenny  stool  gentlemen  '  of  Middleton's  lioarini^ 
Girl  (pnnted  16 11)^  i^  c,  the  young;  hloods  who  had  paid  a  shilling  for  their 
ieal  upon  the  stage  in  addition  to  wb^it  they  hnd  paid  at  the  door. 

8  *jttn&'d\  So  Ff  and  Seward,  i,  e.  bestowed.  Succeeding  edd.  sicw\i, 
meaning  we  suppose  thai  they  have  stowed  their  money  in  the  play  as  a  cargo 
in  the  hold  of  a  ship. 
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We  laiiiidi,aiid  plough  lliroiigfa  storms  of  fear  and  spite.  lo 

Give  OS  joar  fore-winds  fairly,  fill  our  wings. 

And  steer  as  right ;  and,  as  the  sailor  sings, 

Losiden  with  wealth,  on  wanton  seas,  so  we 

Shall  make  our  home-boond  voyage  cheerfully ; 

And  you,  our  noble  merchants,  for  your  treasure,  1 5 

Share  equally  the  fraught  we  run  for, — ^pleasure. 

12  smtUr  Tings]  F2.     Fi  saylon  ring, 

16  Jrangkf\  L  e.  fird^L — Ed.  1778.  The  line  is  pmctuted  as  Darley  and 
Djce*  OQ  Masoo's  suggestion.  Ff  and  preceding  editorsyhnr^,  we  rmn  for 
piemntrc. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED  IN  THE  PLAY 


AsTORAX,  King  of  Paphos. 
Mbmnon,  the  Genexal,  and  the  Mad 

Lover. 
POLYDORE,    brother    to    Memnon, 

beloved  of  Calis. 

Euif  ifcNES,  1 

PoLYBius,  y  captains. 

Peuus,     J 

Chilax,  an  old  merry  soldier  [lieu- 
tenant to  Mem NON]. 

Syphax,  a  soldier,  in  love  with  the 
Princess. 

Stremon,  a  soldier  that  can  sing. 

Demagoras,  servant  to  the  General 

Surgeon. 


Fool. 

Picus,  a  page. 

Boy,  page  to  Stremon. 

Boy,  attendant  on  the  Priestess. 

Lords,  Gentlemen,  Soldiers,  Servants. 

Calis,  sister  to  the  King,  and  Mistress 
to  Mem  NON. 

Cleanthe,  sister  to  Syphax. 

LuciPPE,one  of  the  Princess's  women. 

Priest[ess]  of  Venus,  an  old  wanton. 

A  Nun. 

Cloe,  a  camp  baggage. 

Courtesan. 

Venus. 


Scene.— ^fl/Atfj. 
7^  principal  actors  were — 


Richard  Burbage. 
Robert  Benfibld. 
Nathaniel  Field. 
Henry  Condell. 


John  Lowin. 
William  Egglestone. 
Richard  Sharpe. 


Dram.  Pers.]  List  as  in  F2,  save  where  otherwise  noted.    Fi  has  no  list, 

nor  statement  of  scene,  nor  names  of  actors. 
Eum^nes'X   F2  has  'Eumenes,  Polybius,  two  eminent  Souldiers,'  leaving 
Polybius  \  Pelius  unmentioned ;  while  Polybius  and  Pelius  are  designated 
Pelius     ]   in  prefixes  throughout  in  both  Ff  as  '  i  Capt'  and  '  2  Capt.' 
Surgion\  F2  'Chirurgion.' 
Picus t  a  Page]  *  Pape'  F2  :  and  so  (or  *  Boy')  Ff  at  his  entries  I.  L  251, 

IL  iL  I,  HI.  v.  I,  rV.  1.  77,  V.  iv.  119  (where  we  have  *  Picus'  in  the  dialogue). 
See  note  on  V.  iv.  15a 
ServoMis]  Represented  in  F2  by  the  single  word 


and  in  prefixes  throughout. 
Bay,  page  .  .  .  Soldiers 

"  Courtiers." 

CourtesanX  ^    .^.    ,  „^ 
Venus       f  Omitted  F2. 


For  the  former  see  note  on  IV.  v.  7. 
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ACT   I. 

Scene  I. 

Before  the  Palace. 


Flourish.  Enter  ASTORAX,  King  of  Paphos,  his  sister 
Calis,  Train,  and  Cleanthe,  Lucippe,  Gentlewomen, 
at  one  door ;  at  the  other  EUMENES,  a  Soldier. 

Eum.  Health  to  my  sovereign  ! 

King.  Eumenes,  welcome ; 

Welcome  to  Paphos,  soldier,  to  our  love ! 
And  that  fair  health  ye  wish  us,  through  the  camp 
May  it  disperse  itself,  and  make  all  happy ! 
How  does  the  general,  the  valiant  Memnon  ?  5 

And  how  his  wars,  Eumenes  ? 

Bum,  The  gods  have  given  you,  royal  sir,  a  soldier. 
Better  ne'er  sought  a  danger ;  more  approved 
In  way  of  war,  more  master  of  his  fortunes, 
Expert  in  leading  'em  ;  in  doing  valiant,  10 

In  following  all  his  deeds  to  victories. 
And  holding  fortune  certain  there. 

King.  Oh,  soldier, 

Act  I Palace]  This  Play  is  divided  into  Acts,  and  the  first  scene  of 

each  Act  is  marked  in  the  Ff.  Weber,  181 2,  completed  the  numbering  of  the 
scenes  and  marked  their  localities. 

•.d.  Floorish.    Enter  ....  Soldier]  So  Ff,  variously  altered  by  the  editors. 

10  'em\  So  Ff,  and  so  pointed.  We  have*  mentally  to  repeat  more  with 
Expert^  and  valiant  with  In  following,  Seward,  placing  a  colon  ^SXxi  fortunes^ 
read  on  for  *€m  ;  but  he  was  not  followed. 

12  soldier ^^  qy.  soldier  I  i.  e.  Memnon?  (A.  H.  B.) 
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Thou  speak'st  a  man  indeed,  a  general's  general, 
A  soul  conceived  a  soldier ! 

Eum.  Ten  set  battles. 

Against  the  strong  usurper  Diocles  15 

(Whom  long  experience  had  begot  a  leader. 
Ambition  raised  too  mighty),  hath  your  Memnon 
Won,  and  won  gloriously,  distress'd,  and  shook  him. 
Even  from  the  head  of  all  his  hopes,  to  nothing: 
In  three,  he  beat  the  thunder-bolt  his  brother,  20 

Forced  him  to  wall  himself  up ;  there  not  safe. 
Shook  him  with  war-like  engines  like  an  earthquake. 
Till,  like  a  snail,  he  left  his  shell,  and  crawl'd 
By  night  and  hideous  darkness  to  destruction. 
Disarmed  for  ever  rising  more:  twelve  castles,  25 

Some  thought  impregnable,  towns  twice  as  many, 
Countries,  that,  like  the  wind,  knew  no  command 
But  savage  wildness,  hath  this  general. 
With  loss  of  blood  and  youth,  through  storms  and 

tempests, 
Call'd  to  your  fair  obedience. 

King.  Oh,  my  soldier,  30 

That  Siou  wert  now  within  my  arms !  [Drutns  within] 

What  drums 
Are  those  that  beat,  Eumenes  ? 

Eum.  His,  my  sovereign ; 

Himself  i'  th'  head  of  conquest  drawing  home. 
An  old  man  now,  to  offer  up  his  glories 
And  endless  conquest  at  your  shrine. 

King.  Go,  all,  35 

And  entertain  him  with  all  ceremony ; 
We  '11  keep  him  now  a  courtier.       [Exeunt  Gentlemen. 

Eum.  Sir,  a  strange  one ; 

Pray  God  his  language  bear  it     By  my  life,  sir. 
He  knows  no  compliment  nor  curious  casting 
Of  words  into  fit  places  ere  he  speak  *em  :  40 

He  can  say,  "  Fight  well,  fellow,  and  I  '11  thank  thee ; 

13  a generafs general]  F2 ;  and  so  Seward,  and  Dyce.  Fi  has  'a  Generall 
GeneraU* ;  whioi  Colman  following  explains  as  '  a  complete  general ' ;  so 
too  Weber.  • 

14  conceived]  i.  e.  one  even  before  birth. 

31  s.d.  Drums  within]  F2.    Fi  <  Drum  within  '  at  1.  30,  and  *  Dram '  at  1.  31. 
37  s.d.  Ex.  Gent.]  Added  Dyce. 
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He  that  must  eat  must  sweat" — *'  Bring  up  the  rear 

there ! " 
Or,  **  Charge  that  wing  of  horse  home  I "         [Fiounsk. 
Kmg^.  Go  to,  go  to  : 

Vattaxit  and  wise  are  twins,  sir. 

EnUr  Memnon   and  a  train  of  Courtiers  and  Soldiers, 
POLYBIUS,  PELIUS,  and  ClilLAX, 

Welcome,  welcome ; 
Welcome,  my  fortunate  and  famous  general !  45 

High  in  thy  princess  favour  as  in  fame, 
Welcome  to  peace  and  Paphos  I 

Mem*  Thank  your  grace  ; 

And  would  to  God  my  dull  tongue  had  that  sweetness 
To  thank  you  as  I  should  I  but  pardon  me ; 
My  sword  and  I  speak  roughly,  sir  :  your  battles,  50 

I  dare  well  say,  I  have  fought  well ;  for  I  bring  yc 
That  lazy  end  you  wish  for,  peace,  so  fully, 
That  no  more  name  of  war  is :  who  now  thinks 
Sooner  or  safer  these  might  have  been  ended. 
Begin  'em»  if  he  dare,  again  ;  I  *1I  thank  him.  55 

Soldier  and  soldier's  mate  these  twenty- five  years, 
At  length  your  general  (as  one  whose  merit 
Durst  look  upon  no  less),  I  have  waded  through 
Dangers  would  damp  these  soft  souls  but  to  hear  of: 
The  maidenheads  of  thousand  lives  hang  here,  sir,  60 

\^Pointing  io  his  sword. 
Since  which  time,  prince,  I  know  no  court  but  martial. 
No  oily  language  but  the  shock  of  arms. 
No  dalliance  but  with  death ;  no  lofty  measures^ 
But  weary  and  sad  marches,  cold  and  hunger, 
'Larums  at  midnight  Valour's  self  would  shake  at ;  65 

Yet  I  ne'er  shrunk :  balls  of  consuming  wildfire, 
That  lick'd  men  up  like  lightning,  have  I  laugh'd  at, 
And  toss'd  *em  back  again  like  children's  trifles ; 

4t  fte^o/]  So   Fi,  i,  €.   earn  his  food  by   work*     F2  figki ;  and   so  ihe 
edllofs,  except  Dyce. 
55  4*3  F2-     Fi/<r, 

59  xtfould  damp]  Fz*     Fi  wouiddamft  i,  e,  would  ha^ve  damped. 

6q  Jai%]   FSi     ¥1   hang  J.      Col  man   would   make  this  line   follow  L    76 
Metk^rs,  etc,  but  Ibe  interval  seems  too  great  for  sucb  a  transpuaition, 

60  i»d.  Pointing,  etc.]  Added  Wtber, 

6|  m^itsftns]  dances*     Cf*  ^uk,  ///,  T*  L  S  '  marches  .  .  .  measures.' 
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Upon  the  edges  of  my  enemies'  swords 

1   have  march'd  like  whirlwinds,  Fury  at  this  hand 

waiting,  70 

Death  at  my  right,  Fortune  my  forlom  hope, 
When  I  have  grappled  with  Destruction, 
And  tugg*d  with  pale-faced  Ruin,  Night,  and  Mischief, 
Frighted  to  see  a  new  day  break  in  blood  ; 
And  every  where  I  conquered,  and  for  you,  sir;  75 

Mothers  have  wanted  wombs  to  make  me  famous, 
And  blown  Ambition,  dangers ;  those  that  grieved  ye, 
I  have  taken  order  for  i'  th'  earth  ;  those  fools 
That  shall  hereafter 

King,  No  more  wars,  my  soldier : 

We  must  now  treat  of  peace,  sin 

[King  takes  Memnon  tiside,  and  talks  with  him, 

Cie*  How  he  talks, 

How  gloriously ! 

Calis.  A  goodly 4imber'd  fellow ; 

Valiant  J  no  doubt. 

Cie,  If  valour  dwell  in  vaunting. 

In  what  a  phrase  he  speaks,  as  if  his  actions 
Could  be  set  off  in  nothing  but  a  noise  I 
Sure,  h*as  a  drum  in's  mouth. 

Calls,  I  wonder,  wenches,         85 

How  he  would  speak  to  us. 

Ck.  Nothing  but  *larum, 

Tell  us  whose  throat  he  cut,  shew  us  his  sword, 
And  bless  it  for  sure  biting. 

Luap.  An*t  like  your  grace, 

I  do  not  think  he  knows  us,  what  we  are, 
Or  to  what  end  ;  for  I  have  heard  his  followers  90 

Affirm  he  never  saw  a  woman  that  exceeded 
A  sutler's  wife  yet,  or,  in  execution, 

74  FHghiid]  Weber  citpTains /njt'^^«^  to  mean  'were  fiighled,*  which  he 
says,  *  15  Q  singubr  use  of  this  verb  * ;  h\ii  Dyce  is  more  probably  right  in 
iflking  k  as  a  participle  aUached  to  /imn,  Nigki,  etc  We  have  substittiied 
comma  for  semicolon  of  ¥l  at  rij^kf,  1.  71,  Fortune  ,  .  .  hi^pe  being  nom. 
abs,  like  Futy  and  Deaih, 

77  Atui  Mmxm  AmMfhn^  dan^f^rs]  J,  c,  there  have  not  t>ecn  men  nor  dangers 
enotigli  to  satisfy  his  ambition. 

80  s.d.  King  takc£  Memnon  aside,  and  talks  with  him]  So  both  the  folios. 

Si  gi&nimsfy\  i.  e.  vmn-gforiomly. 

92  exiatfi^  1.  c.  the  sack  of  a  town,  %&  ttscd  by  John^n  (Seward J^mid 
supported  by  fty  hhfi$ry  1,  94* 
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Old  bed -rid  beldames,  without  teeth  or  tongues^ 
That  would  not  fly  his  fury*     How  he  looks ! 

GSf,  This  way  devoutly. 

Calis.  Sure,  his  lordship's  viewing  95 

Our  fortifications. 

Lucip.  If  he  mount  at  me, 

I  may  chance  choke  his  battery. 

Calis,  Still  his  eye 

Keeps  quarter  this  way  :  Venus  grant  his  valour 
Be  not  in  love  \ 

Cie^  If  he  be,  presently 

Expect  a  herald  and  a  trumpet  with  ye,  lOO 

To  bid  ye  render ;  we  two  perdues  pay  for*t  else. 

King.  I  '11  leave  ye  to  my  sister  and  these  ladies, 
To  make  your  welcome  fuller.     My  good  soldier. 
We  must  now  turn  your  sternness  into  courtship* 
When  ye  have  done  there,  to  your  fair  repose,  sir;  105 

I  know  you  need  it,  Memnon, — Welcome,  gentlemen  1 
{Flourish  and  exit  KiNG  with  Gentlemen, 

Ludp.  Now  he  begins  to  march.     Madam,  the  van*s 
yours ; 
Keep  your  ground  sure  ;  'tis  for  your  spurs. 

Mem,  Oh,  Venus ! 

[He  kneels  antuJsed  and  forgets  to  speak. 

Calls.  How  he  stares  on  me ! 

Ck.  Knight  him,  madam,  knight  him  ; 

He  will  grow  to  th'  ground  else. 

Bum,  Speak,  sir ;  "tis  the  princess,  1 10 

Pofyb.  Ye  shame  yourself;  speak  to  hen 

Calls.  Rise  and  speak,  sir. 

Ye  are  welcome  to  the  court,  to  me,  to  all,  sir. 

Ludp.  Is  he  not  deaf? 

Calls,  The  gentleman 's  not  well 

EunL  Fie,  noble  general ! 

Lucip^  Give  him  fresh  air ;  his  colour  goes.  How  do  ye?  115 

tot  ptrditti\  Used  generally  of  m^n  posted  in  ambush  or  sent  qn  a  rortorn 
hope,  here  simply  of  b^dng  in  a  dcsperale  position.  (Ct  King  mid  Nq  Kmgt 
1,  I,  ^j  note.)  €b£\  i.  e,  if  you  won't  surrender. 

IC4  €ffHriihip]  u  e.  courtly  behavioar*  ^Dycc# 

to&  s*d,  with  Gentlcmcnl  Added  Dyce, 

108  &.d.  He  kneels  .  .  *  speak]  So  Ff. 

108  Vu  far  r&ur  ipuri\  Ip  e.  it  is  yotir  &rst  exploit }  and|  to  establish  youf 
characteri  yon  must  behave  with  spiriL — Mason. 
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The  princess  will  be  glad,  sir- 


Mem,  [Ristng.'\  Peace,  and  hear  me. 

Cle,  Command  a  silence  there. 

Mem.  I  love  thee,  lady. 

Calis.  I  thank  your  lordship  heartily :  proceed,  sir. 

Lucip^  Lord,  how  it  stuck  in  's  stomach,  like  a  surfeit ! 

Cle.  It  breaks  apace  now  from  him,  God  be  thanked.  1 20 
What  a  fine-spoken  man  he  is ! 

Ludp.  A  choice  one ; 

Of  singular  variety  in  carriage. 

Cle,  Yes,  and  I  warrant  you  he  knows  his  distance. 

Mem.  With  all  my  heart  I  love  thee. 

Calis.  A  hearty  gentleman ! 

And  I  were  e'en  an  arrant  beast,  my  lord,  1 25 

But  I  loved  you  again. 

Mem.  Good  lady,  kiss  me. 

Cle.  Ay,  marry.  Mars,  there  thou  cam'st  close  up  to 
her. 

Calls.  Kiss  you  at  first,  my  lord !  'tis  no  fair  fashion  ; 
Our  lips  are  like  rose-buds ;  blown  with  men's  breaths. 
They  lose  both  sap  and  savour :  there's  my  hand,  sir.    130 

Eum.  Fie,  fie,  my  lord !  this  is  too  rude. 

Mem.  Unhand  me : 

Consume  me,  if  I  hurt  her ! — Good  sweet  lady. 
Let  me  but  look  upon  thee. 

Calis.  Do. 

Mem.  Yet ! 

Calis.  Well,  sir. 

Take  your  full  view. 

Lucip,  Bless  your  eyes,  sir, 

Calis.  Mercy ! 

Is  this  the  man  they  talk'd  of  for  a  soldier,  135 

So  absolute  and  excellent  ?    Oh,  the  gods, 
If  I  were  given  to  that  vanity 
Of  making  sport  with  men  for  ignorance, 
What  a  most  precious  subject  had  I  purchased  ! — 
Speak  for  him,  gentlemen,  some  one  that  knows  140 

What  the  man  ails,  and  can  speak  sense. 

Cle.  Sure,  madam, 

116  s.d.  Rising]  Added  Dyce. 

138  ignorance^  i.  e.  Memnon's  ignorance  of  proper  form,  not  the  public 
ignorance  which  overrates  him  (11.  135-^). 
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This  fellow  has  been  a  rare  hare-finder  : 
See  how  his  eyes  are  set  I 

Ciilis.  Some  one  go  with  me ; 

I  *l]  send  him  something  for  his  head  ;  poor  gentleman, 
He 's  troubled  with  the  staggers, 

Lucip,  Keep  him  dark^  145 

He  will  run  March- mad  else  ;  the  fumes  of  battles 
Ascend  into  his  brains. 

Ck\  Clap  to  his  feet 

An  old  drym-head,  to  draw  the  thunder  downward. 

Caiis.  Look  to  him,  gentlemen* — Farewell,  lord  :  I 
am  sorry 
We  cannot  kiss  at  this  time  ;  but,  believe  it,  1 50 

We  '11  find  an  hour  for  all.^ — God  keep  my  children 
From  being  such  sweet  soldiers ! — Softly,  wenches, 
Lest  we  disturb  his  dream. 

[Exeunt  Calis  and  Ladies. 

EuuL  Why,  this  is  monstrous. 

Poiyk  A  strange  forgetfulness  ;  yet  still  he  holds  it. 

P€i,  Though  he  ne'er  saw  a  woman  of  great  fashion  155 
Before  this  day,  yet  methinks  *tis  possible 
He  might  imagine  what  they  are,  and  what 
Belongs  unto  'em  ;  mere  report  of  others 

Eum.  Pish,  his  head  had  other  whimsies  in*L — My 
lord  I 
Deaths  I  think  y'  are  struck  dumb;   my  good  lord- 
general  ! 

Poiyk  Sir  [  160 

Mem,  That  I  do  love  ye^  madam,  and  so  love  ye, 

142  rare  hart-Jimkr:  ,  *  .  fi^cf  art  $$i^  In  the  Frdiogne  to  Sir  TMe/tas  the 
tio&t  myi  to  Ctviucer — 

*  Tbou  loke^t  as  thou  woldcst  Mde  mn  hue. 
For  ever  it  pan  the  ground  I  see  thee  stare.' 
Both  passages  contain  a  reefer encc  tu  ihc  popuJar  notion  Ihat  a  hare  crossing  a 
peison's  way  di$ordcTC<i  hLs  senses.  See  Sir  Th.  Browne's  Vu/gar  Errors^ 
Bk,  V«  ch«  23,  and  also  Wit  cU  Severai  Weapons,  IL  iiij  where  a  similar 
abcciioc  of  mind  in  Fompey  provokes  ihe  remark,  'some  hare  has  crost 
him.* 

145  the  liaggers}  "A  kind  of  horses'  apoplexy,  is  mentioned  in  All's  W^it 
ikai  Ettds  IVeU  [Act  il.  sc.  iii).  One  specie^s  of  it  is  a  raging  impaiience^  which 
make  the  aniioal  dash  himself  with  destructive  violence  against  posts  orwaJb*" 
--Ee<^d. 

145  Kt^p  him  ihrk]  It  is  tisuat  to  muffle  the  animal's  head  in  a  cloth. 

150  Hf$i&  'fm  ;  mere}  Silently  altered  by  Seward  to^ 
**  to  ^tm^  by  mere,'* 
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An't  like  your  grace 

PeL  He  has  been  studj^ing  this  speech. 

EuftL  Who  do  ye  speak  to,  sir  ? 

Afem,  Why,  where  *s  the  lady. 

The  womaHp  the  fair  woman  ? 

Pofyb.  Who  ? 

Mem.  The  princess ; 

Give  me  the  princess, 

Eunu                         Give  ye  counsel  rather  i6s 

To  use  her  like  a  princess*     Fie,  my  lord  1 
How  have  you  borne  yourself,  how  nakedly 
Laid  your  soul  open,  and  your  ignorance, 
To  be  a  sport  to  all  \    Report  and  honour 
Drew  her  to  do  you  favours,  and  you  bluntly, 
Without  considering  what  or  who  she  was, 
Neither  collecting  reason  nor  distinction 

AfefH.  Why,  what  did  I,  my  masters  ? 

EtiUL  All  that  shews 

A  man  unhandsome,  undigested  dough. 

Mem.  Did  not  I  kneel  utito  her  ? 

Eum,  Dumb  and  senseless. 

As  though  ye  had  been  cut  out  for  your  father's  tomb^ 
Or  stuck  a  land-mark :  when  she  spoke  unto  you, 
Being  the  excellence  of  all  our  island, 
Ye  stared  upon  her  as  ye  had  seen  a  monster. 

Menu  Was  I  so  foolish  ?     I  confess,  Eumenes,  i8o 

I  never  saw  before  so  brave  an  outside ; 
But  did  I  kneel  so  long  ? 

Eum.  Till  they  laugh'd  at  ye  : 

And^  when  you  spoke,  I  am  ashamed  to  tell  ye 
What  'twas,  my  lord  ;  how  far  from  order. 
Bless  me  !  is*t  possible  the  wild  noise  of  war,  i8g 

And  what  she  only  teaches,  should  possess  ye  ? 

171   tVUkmii  considering  what  ormk^f  she  was]  So  Fs  and  modern  editdrs. 
Fi  hiis 

IVithmi  coti&td£:ra.tiot]  wkait  ^^  how  she  was, 
174  dmt^}  So  the  second  folio, ^Thc  llrst  Mio  has  dime  (a  miapriot  for 
douel^-l^yot.    \QL  Ail  *j  VVdl^  iy.  5,  3,  "Uie  ynbaked  and  douihj  youth."— 
A.  H,  B.] 

177  stuik  a  iand-markl  L  e>  as  a  l^nd-itiiirk. 

185  q/"  war]  So  ¥2.     Fj   has    *^  a  wam^  followed  by  Cotman,   who 
QgBunst^th  Ff  pniits  Bltss  nut  ^&  the  close  of  tbe  precedmg  Unc    SewRid^ — 

**  Bless  me, 
IsH  possible  that  Che  wild  noise  of  War." 
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Knowledge  to  treat  with  her,  and  full  discretion, 

Being  at  flood  still  id  ye  ;  and  in  peace. 

And  manly  conversation,  smooth  and  civil, 

Where  gracefulness  and  gloiy  twin  together  190 

Thrust  yourself  out  an  exile  ?     Do  you  know,  sir, 

What  state  she  carries  ?  what  great  obedience 

Waits  at  her  beck  continually  ? 

Afem.  She  ne'er  commanded 

A  hundred  thousand  men,  as  I  have  done, 
Nor  ne'er  won  battle.     Say  I  would  have  kiss'd  her,       195 

Earn.  There  was  a  dainty  offer  too,  a  rare  one ! 

Mt^m.  Why,  she  is  a  woman,  is  she  not  ? 

£um.  She  is  so. 

A/em.  Why,  very  well ;  what  was  she  made  for,  then  ? 
Is  she  not  young  and  handsome,  bred  to  breed  ? 
Do  not  men  kiss  fair  women  ?  if  they  do,  2O0 

If  lips  be  not  unlawful  ware,  why,  a  princess 
Is  got  the  same  way  that  we  get  a  beggar, 
Or  I  am  cozened ;  and  the  selfsame  way 
She  must  be  handled  ere  she  get  another. 
That 's  rudeness,  is  it  not  ? 

Pel                                     To  her  *tis  held  so,  205 

And  rudeness  in  that  high  degree 

Mem,  'Tis  reason : 

But  I  will  be  more  punctual     Pray,  what  thought  she  ? 

Earn,  Her  thoughts  were  merciful ;  but  she  laugh'd  at  ye, 
Pitying  the  poorness  of  your  compliment, 
And  so  she  left  ye.     Good  sir,  shape  yourself  210 

To  understand  the  place  and  noble  persons 
You  live  with  now. 

Pofyb,  Let  not  those  great  deserts 

The  king  hath  laid  up  of  ye,  and  the  people. 
Be  blasted  with  ill  bearing. 

Bunh  The  whole  name 

187  irmi  vfM^A  Aer}  L  e*  with  war,  not  with  CaliB. 

190  iwm]  Both  Ff  iwyft :  Colcnan  tmine  perhaps  rightly* 

191-3  Otherwise  arranged  Ff.  Usually,  where  their  arrctngcment  is  fatiliy} 
we  hjivc  silent] y  rearranged  a^  Dyce^  Niimeraus  cases  where  they  print  a  short 
■petch  as  one  tine  mth^  than  two  hemistichs,  eauje  no  dbloc^uon,  aod  are 
IM  worth  a  ttote* 

19a  ihd  carn^s  ?  wMi\  Seward  chose  to  print  '  rlr  ^g^rtut  f  and  what '  and 
so  Colman, 

207  famttiall  u  e,  punctilious,— Dyce. 

314  iiiiiaring}  I  e,  ill  behaviour*— Weber. 

VOL,  III.  E 
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Of  soldier  then  will  suffer 

Menu  She's  a  sweet  one.  215 

And,  good  sirs,  leave  your  exhortations ; 
They  come  untimely  to  me  ;  I  have  brains 
That  beat  above  your  reaches ;  she 's  a  princess. 
That 's  all ;  I  have  kill*d  a  king  that  "s  greater. 
Come,  let 's  to  dinner  ;  if  the  wine  be  good,  220 

Yoti  shall  perceive  strange  wisdom  in  my  blood. 

\_Exmnt  ail  but  Chilax. 

ChL  Well,  would  thou  weit  i'  the  wars  again,  old 
Memnon  I 
There  thou  wouldst  talk  to  th'  purpose,  and  the  proudest 
Of  all  these  court  camel  ions  would  be  glad 
To  find  it  sense  too»     Plague  of  this  dead  peace,  225 

This  bastard -breeding,  lousy,  lazy  idleness  ! 
Now  we  must  learn  to  pipe  and  pick  our  livings 
Out  of  old  rotten  ends.     These  twenty-five  years 
r  have  served  my  country,  lost  my  youth  and  blood, 
Exposed  my  life  to  dangers  more  than  days  \  230 

Yet,  let  me  tell  my  wants,  I  know  their  answers, — 
"  The  king  is  bound  to  right  me'' ;  they,  good  people, 
**  Have  but  from  hand  to  mouth/'     Look  to  your  wives, 
Your  young  trim   wives,  your  high -day  wives,  your 

marchpanes ! 
For,  if  the  solders  find  not  recompense,  235 

(As  yet  there 's  none  a-hatching,  I  believe,) 
You  men  of  wares,  the  men  of  wars  will  nick  ye; 

219  that  'x]  Silentlj  altereii  by  S^wafd  and  Colmati  to  '  and  tlmi  i>.' 

221  p^cHvt  >  ♦  ,  bhQd\  L  e.  warmed  with  wine  youll  approve  my  dowD* 
right  method. 

231  iktir  €tHswtri'\  i.  e*  those  of  tradesmen,  L  237,  who  will  say  that  tbey  at 
any  rate  must  be  pai^«     The  inverted  commas  supplied  by  Col  man. 

234  m&r€hpaHt$\  almond'Cake.  On  RmntQ  and  JuH^y  \.  5,  %  Steevens 
remarks  that  this  fashionable  confectioni  to  which  our  macaroon  makes  th« 
nearest  approach,  *'  was  mad^  of  filberts^  almonds,  pislachoes,  pine-kernels  and 
sugar  of  roses,  with  a  small  proportion  of  flour.**  The  lemi  exists  in  nearly  all 
modem  languages*  Hermokus  Barbarus  (16th  cent.),  to  whom  Cardinal 
Ficcolomini  sent  some  as  a  present,  considers  that  the  mediaeval  name 
Martius  /ants  was  merely  founded  on  various  corraptions  (*masscpeyn* 
*  morccpeyti '  *  martsepeyn  ')  of  mas^a  pura.  Balthasar  Bonifacius  traced 
the  term  to  Mart  us  Gavius  ApiciusT  the  epicure  under  Tiberius.  Minshett 
derives  it  from  Afars^  remarking  that  such  ca^es  were  stamped  with  a  castle. 
Col  man  considers  that  the  fragility  of  the  almond^cake  is  the  point  here ; 
and  he  may  6nd  some  siipport  in  Ruk  a  Wifot  etc.,  III.  i.  3o.  'A  kind  of 
marchpane  men  that  wiLl  not  last/     (See  Narcs*  Gio^s^ryt  ill  voc.)^  ** 

2j7  war€s ,  ,  .  warjj  S0F2.    Fi  has  *'wars  ,  .  ,  wars  J  ^iV^= cheat,  cozen* 
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For  starve  nor  beg  they  must  not.     My  small  means 

Are  gone  infuma  ;  here  to  raise  a  better — 

Unless  it  be  with  lying  or  dog-flattering,  240 

At  which  our  nation  's  excellent,  observing  dog-daySj 

When  this  good  lady  broils  and  would  be  basted 

By  that  good  lord,  or  such  like  moral  learnings — 

Is  here  iropossible.     Well,  I  will  rub  among  'em  ; 

If  any  thing  for  honesty  be  gotten,  245 

Though  ^t  be  but  bread  and  cheese,  I  can  be  satisfied  : 

If  otherwise  the  wind  blow,  stiff  as  I  am 

Yet  I  shall  learn  to  shuffle.     There  *s  an  old  lass 

That  shall  be  nameless,  yet  alive,  my  last  hope, 

Has  often  got  me  my  pocket  full  of  crowns.  250 

If  all  fail— 


Entir  Fool  and  PiCUS. 

Jack-daws,  are  you  alive  still  ?  then 
I  see  the  coast  clear,  when  fools  and  boys  can  prosper. 

Pic,  Brave  lieutenant ! 

FooL  Hail  to  the  man  of  worship  ! 

Chu  You  are  fine,  sirs> 

Most  passing  fine  at  all  points. 

FmL  As  ye  see,  sir,  255 

Home-bred  and  handsome ;  we  cut  not  out  our  clothes, 

sir. 
At  half-sword,  as  your  tailors  do,  and  pink  *em 
With  pikes  and  partisans ;  we  live  retired,  sir, 
Gentleman-like,  and  jealous  of  our  honours, 

Chu  Very  fine  fool,  and  fine  boyi  peace  plays  with 

you  260 

As  the  wind  plays  with  feathers,  dances  ye  ; 
You  grind  with  all  gusts,  gallants. 

Pic.  We  can  bounce,  sir, 

(When  you  sol  dadoes  bend  i'  th'  hams)  and  frisk  too* 

246  Thimgh  V]  Fa.     Thou  *t  Fr. 

248  an  o/a  /asi}  i.  t.  the  Priestess.  Cf'  his  remark  IFI.  vL  ISt  *  ^^^  *s  mine, 
all  *  of  the  mDney  she  receives  from  CletLnthe, 

257  ^mJ^}  L  e,  work  in  eylet-holes,  pierce  in  small  hote^*^ — Dyce* 

2  58  partita fts}  i.  e.  halberts, 

^2  ^J/j]  i.  €*  of  wind,  as  a  windmilL — Weber. 

363  A?M«<v]  Needlessly  altered  by  Seward,  on  Theobald's  suggestion,  tc* 
h^undf  which  Col  man  adopted. 
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FooL  When    twenty  of  your  trip-coats  turn  their 
tippets, 
And  your  cold  sal  lads,  without  salt  or  vinegar,  265 

Lie  wambling  in  >x>ur  stomachs  :  hemp  and  hobnails 
Will  bear  no  price  now  ;  hangings  and  old  harness 
Are  like  to  over-run  us. 

Pic.  Whores  and  hot-houses^ — 

FqqL  Surgeons  and  syringes,  ring  out  your  sance- 
bells, 

Pk.  Yourjubilee^  your  jubilee! 

Fool.  Prok  Deum  /  2fl 

How  our  St,  Georges  will  bestride  the  dragons, 
The  red  and  ramping  dragons  ! 

Pic  Advance  it,  fool  I 

Fool.  But  then  the  sting  i*  th*  tail,  boy. 

Pic,  Tanto  ntelior  ; 

For  so  much  the  more  danger,  the  more  honour. 

Chi.  You're  very   pleasant  with  our    occupation, 

gentlemen  ;  275 

Which,  very  like,  amongst  these  fiery  serpents. 
May  light  upon  a  blind-worm  of  your  blood, 
A  mother  or  a  sister. 

Fool,  Mine 's  past  saddle, 

You  should  be  sure  of  her  else.     But  say,  Sir  Huon, 

3$4  Wf^n  iweniy  ,  .  ,  trver-run  «j]  Tbe  points  in  the  Fool*i  chaff  of 
returned  canapaigneis  are  that  iheir  clothes  are  wom-otttf  th^t  they  cannot 
aHbrd  a  decent  meal,  that,  by  £oodmg  the  nmrket  with  their  pawned  armour 
and  such  booty  as  they  have  taken,  they  cheapen  homelier  articles.  Or  Aemp 
mid  Aahiai/s  may  mean  that  the  soldier's  return  to  his  native  village  pats  the 
rustic's  nose  out  of  joint, 

a66  Lu}  Sjinpson*s  correction  for  By  (a  misprint  for  £jf)  of  Fi,  F2 
reads  Bg, 

269  mrui'^iis^  The  sanctMi  or  saume^beil  (a  corruption  of  sainis-Uii,  to 
which  it  is  altered  by  Seward  and  Cotman)  was  a  small  bell  rung  out  when  the 
pdest  came  to  the  words  of  the  mass,  Sant:te\  samttf  Sec,  that  those  who  were 
outside  the  church  might,  on  hearing  it,  fall  upon  their  knees. — Dyce*  Here 
probably  of  the  ordinary  church- bells  rung  on  the  conclusion  of  peace.  (See 
note  on  IV.  i.  101),  as  in  Afhsjgtmas^  II.  tv.  togi  and  Raleigh's  poem  on  Love. 

272  Advanci  i(^/iH>[\  \.  e*  go  on  wilb  the  joke,  keep  it  up*  Seward,  think* 
ing  the  sense  obscure  and  the  metre  defective,  printed,  **^  Well  advanced,  F<oo(i  " 
and  so  Colman^ 

275  g^»^^e^€n\  Seward  and  edd.  Ff  Gent. 

279  Sit  Hti^ft]  **  An  allusion  to  the  very  popular  romance  of  Sir  ffu^n  de 
BimrdtatfjCf  which  was  translated  by  Lord  Bemers  in  the  sixteenth  century, 
and  abridged  by  Trcssan  in  his  C^rps  des  Exirmts  des  Romans ^  etc.  It  is  the 
original  of  Wieland's  celebrated  Oi^on/- — Weber* 
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^ 


Now  the  drum  *s  dubb's  [done],  and  the  sticks  turned 

bed*staves,  2  So 

All  the  old  foxes  h  tin  ted  to  their  holes, 

The  iron  age  returned  to  Erebus^ 

And  Honorijicabiiiiudimintfdus 

Thrust  oiit  o'  th*  kingdom  by  the  head  and  shoulders, 

What  trade  do  you  mean  to  follow  ? 

Cki,  That 's  a  question.  285 

FmL  Yes,  and  a  learned  question,  if  ye  mark  it 

Consider,  and  say  on, 

Chi\  Fooling,  as  thou  dost ; 

That  *s  the  best  trade,  1  take  it. 
Foot  Take  it  straight,  then. 

For  fear  your  fellows  be  before  ye  :  hark  ye,  lieutenant, 

Fooling's  the  thing,  the  thing  worth  all  your  fightings  ;    290 

When  all  s  done,  ye  must  fool,  sir, 
Cki  Well,  I  must,  then, 

FooL  But  do  you  know  what  fooling  is  ?  true  fooling  ? 

The  circumstances  that  belong  unto  it  ? 

For  every  idle  knave  that  shews  his  teeth, 

Wants  and  would  live,  can  Juggle,  tumble,  fiddle,  295 

Make  a  dog* face,  or  can  abuse  his  fellow. 

Is  not  a  fool  at  first  dash  ;  you  shall  find,  sir, 

Strange  turnings  in  this  trade  j  to  fool  is  nothing. 

As  fooling  has  been  ;  but  to  fool  the  fair  way, 

The  new  way,  as  the  best  men  fool  their  friends  ;  300 

2$0  drum's  duM'f  IdffHi]]  Fi  Drums  dm^s.  Fa  Drums  du6bs.  The 
possible  loss  of  d^€  (added  by  Weber  and  Dyce)  or  Gtr  (added  by  Colmati) 
WM  saggtited  hf  Seward,  who  gave  In  his  own  text  the  siwkward  Drum  dumh 
is  :  though  Mason*s  drt*m's  dum^  is  a  possible,  if  Inrerior,  emendation. 

380  iftd*staves]  K ares'  ^xplafi action,  *  wooden  pins/  given  on  King  and  No 
AV«4',  I\r.  tii.  129,  is  Dr.  Johnson's,  and  is  dismissed  by  ihe  dV.M.D.  as  without 
nuthorUy.  It  gives  "  The  stout  sticks  or  staves  laid  (loose)  across  the  bed-stocks 
in  old  wooden  bedsteads,  to  support  the  beddmg  {the  precursors  of  the  modern 
blhs),  are  in  Scotldod  called  bed-rungs  {rtitig  =  stat!,  cudgel)  and  in  some  parts  of 
Etigliyid  hed-sfuks  ;  they  often  served  aa  improvised  weapons,**  The  JV,E,D. 
qtioCea  1626  Ail^n\t  Wiii  (N.)  'All  the  fiimicure  in  the  twelve  poor 
schollars  chamber,  that  is  to  say^  six  bedsteads,  sixe  nmttresses,  sixe  feather 
beds  .  .  -  tbree  dozen  of  bedslaresj  and  six  pewter  chamber  potts' :  antl  £f.  165a, 
Bfomei  CUy  IVit^  IV.  iii,  *  Say  there  is  no  virtue  in  cudgels  and  bcdsiaves,* 

aSi  ftt:xts\  broad-swords.  Cf*  King  attd  N&  A^ng^  IV,  iii.  102,  *  My  Sox 
bites  as  deep.  * 

282  reiurn'dt^  Er^ims]  dismissed  to  darltncia* 

2S3  ff^mQriJiiaMiiiudiHiifxtitHs\  "  This  word  often  occurs  as  the  longest  m 
eiciitence.  It  is  found  in  Shakes  pete's  Love's  La^teufs  Ijosi^  in  Marston's  Dukh 
Cffuti^zattt  and  in  Nashe^s  Lmttitt  Stttj^^^' — ^ Weber, 
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For  all  men  get  by  fooling,  merely  fooliog, 
Desert  does  nothing ;  valiant,  wise,  virtuous, 
Are  things  that  walk  by  without  bread  or  breeches, 
Cki.  I  partly  credit  that, 
FcoL  Fine  wits,  fine  wits,  sir  1 

There 's  the  young  boy,  he  does  well  in  his  way  too»       305 
He  could  not  live  else  in  his  master's  absence ; 
He  ties  a  lady*s  garters  so,  so  prettily ! 
Say  his  hand  slip,  but  say  so, 

CkL  Why,  let  it  slip,  then* 

Fooi,  Tis  ten  to  one  the  body  shall  come  after, 
And  he  that  works  deserves  his  wages* 

ChL  That's  true*     316" 

Fool.  He  riddles  finely  to  a  waiting-gentle  woman, 
Expounds  dreams  like  a  prophet,  dreams  himself,  too, 
And  wishes  all  dreams  true  ;  they  cry  amen. 
And  there  *s  a  memorandum  :  he  can  sing,  too, 
Bawdy  enough  to  please  old  ladies  :  he  lies  rarely,         315 
Pawns  ye  a  suit  of  clothes  at  all  points  fully  ; 
Can  pick  a  pocket,  if  ye  please,  or  casket ; 
Lisps  when  he  lists  to  catch  a  chamber-maid. 
And  calls  his  hostess  mother  ;  these  are  things  now. 
If  a  man  mean  to  live :  [not]  to  fight  and  swagger,         320 
Beaten  about  the  ears  with  bawling  sheepskins^ 
Cut  to  the  soul  for  summer  \  here  an  arm  lost. 
And  there  a  leg ;  his  honourable  head 
Seal'd  up  in  salves  and  cerecloths^  like  a  packet, 
And  so  sent  over  to  an  hospital ;  325 

Stand  there,  charge  there^  swear  there,  whore  there, 

dead  there ; 
And  all  this  sport  for  cheese  and  chines  of  dog-flesh, 

314  And  ik^r^'s  a  m£m4>raitdM«H]  And  so  he  ba^  established  a  clium  on  their 
recoUecttoiL 

320  [rtiJ^I  t&]  So  Weber  and  Dyce,  thinking  that  not  had  been  ooiittcd, 
rather  thaOr  with  Seward  and  ColEsatij  that  the  ii?  of  the  folios  was  a  misprint 
(or  Kt0/« 

321  sMie/rskim]  drums,  to  which  Celia  applies  the  epithet  'tjawling'  in 
Hum.  Lieut.,  I.  ii,  65, 

322  Cut  fG  the  soul  far  summm^^  Seward  remarks  that  summer  is  the  season 
for  vfwtt  and  so  dec  tines  to  adopt  Theobald's  suggestion  h&fwur.  The  allusion, 
we  think,  is  to  the  custom  of  blood-letting  to  prevent  too  great  a  heat^  or  oJf 
wearing  slashed  clothes  for  coolness.  Weber  suspects  an  allusion  to  the  prac- 
tice of  cutting  the  worm  under  dags'  toagues  to  prevent  their  becoming  mad  in 
the  dog-days. 
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And  money  when  two  Wednesdays  meet  together, 

Where  to  be  lousy  is  a  gentleman. 

And  he  that  wears  a  cleaD  shirt  has  his  shrowd  on*         330 

ChL  1 11  be  your  scholar,  come,  if  I  like  fooling. 

FooL  You  cannot  choose  but  like  it ;  fight  you  one 
day, 
I  '11  fool  another ;  when  your  surgeon  *s  paid, 
And  all  your  leaks  stopt,  see  whose  slops  are  heaviest ; 
I  11  have  a  shilling  for  a  can  of  wine,  335 

When  you  shall  have  two  sergeants  for  a  counter. 

Pu.  Come,  learn  of  us,  lieutenant;  hang  your  iron  up; 
We'll  find  you  cooler  wars* 

Chi.               ^                       Come,  let 's  together ; 
1 11  see  your  tricks,  and,  as  I  like  'em^ 


Scene  IL 
Park  beimiging  to  the  Palau. 
Enter  Memnon,  Eumenes,  PolVBIUS,  and  PeLIUS. 

Menu  Why  were  there  not  such  women  in  the  camp, 
then, 
Prepared  to  make  me  know  'em  ? 

Eunu  Twas  no  place,  sir. 

Polyk  Why  should  they  live  in  tumults?  they  are 
creatures 
Soft,  and  of  sober  natures. 

Mem^  Could  not  your  wives. 

Your  mothers,  or  your  sisters,  have  been  sent  for  5 

To  exercise  upon  ? 

3J0  has  his  MnemN/#n]  L  t*  it  t$  &  dangerous  adverti^ment  of  h^  w^ealdx  — 
A  most  Tigorous  speech. 

334  tl&ps\   i.  e.  latge   loose   breeches,    or  trowscrs, —Weber     Ct  Scmmf. 

336  H*fiiH  you  rhaii  hfsiff  two  sergtanis  far  a  counier\  *  *  A  qmbble  on  the 
word  i'onftUrt  a^i  applied  to  ^^ristm  and  tn  false  piice  of  monty  ;  aad  ihe  meftn- 
iog  of  the  passage,  '  1  shall  hive  a  shilling  foi  a  can  of  wine,  you  only  a  tQunitr^ 
and  will  be  in  custody  tyXtwQ  sergeanfs,  L  e*  officers  belonging  to  the  C^Hftter/*' 
—  Reed. 

559  like  *fm]  As  the  folios  have  a  full  point  as  well  as  a  break  at  the  end 
of  this  speechi  it  probably  concluded  with  some  word  which  the  compositor  was 
enable  to  decypber. — Dyce* 

Sc*  IL  I  wer^]  Both  the  folios  fww. 
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Eum.  We  thank  your  lordship. 

Pel  But  do  you  mean 

Mem,  I  do  mean — 

Pel  What,  sir. 

Mem.  To  see  her. 

And  sec  thee  hangfd  too,  an  thou  anger'st  me, 
And  thousands  of  your  throats  cut.     Get  ye  from  me  ! 
Ye  keep  a-prating  of  your  points  of  manners,  lO 

And  fill  my  head  with  lousy  circumstances, 
(Better  have  ballads  in't,)  your  courtly  worships  ; — 
How  to  put  off  my  hat;  you,  how  to  turn  me; 
And  you,  forsooth,  to  blow  my  nose  discreetly. 
Let  me  atone  \  for  I  will  love  her,  see  her,  15 

Talk  to  ber,  and  mine  own  way. 

Eum,  She's  the  princess, 

Mem.  Why,  let  her  be  the  devil !  I  have  spoke 
When  thunder  durst  not  check  me*     I  must  love ; 
1  know  she  was  a  thing  kept  for  me, 

Eum,  And  I  know,  sir, 

Though  she  was  born  yours,  yet  your  strange  behaviour,     20 
And  want 

Mem,  Thou  liest  I 

Eum.  I  do  not. 

Mem,  Ha  1 

Eum.  I  do  not  lie,  sir : 

1  say  you  want  fair  language  ;  nay,  'tis  certain 
You  cannot  say  good-morrow, 

Mem,                                         Ye  dog-whelps, 
The  proudest  of  your  prating  tongues- 

Eum,  Do,  kill  us. 

Kill  us  for  telling  truth  :  for  my  part,  general,  2  5 

I  would  not  live  to  see  men  make  a  May- game 
Of  him  I  have  made  a  master :  kill  us  quickly ; 
Then  ye  may 

1 2  Yimr  court iy  wprthtpt  ;^ 

HoTX}  i6  put  off  my  hai^  SlcJ\  **  Theohald  supposes  a  whole  line  lost  here, 

and  Sew&rd  reads,  y^jitr  f&urt/y  w&rship  [and  so  the  Editors  of  17 78] ;    but 

there  can  be  no  occasion  0/  amendment,  as  Mem n on  is  evidently  addressing 

more  persons  than  one/'^Weber, — the  latter  part  of  his  note  being  borrowed 

from  Mason.     If  courtly  worships  be  the  right  readingi  it  must  mean- modes 

of  behaviour  snited  to  the  courts — three  of  which  Memnon  proceeds  to  specify* 
— »Dyce*     Both  the  folios  bn^vtyour:  else  we  should  favour  the  reading — 
Faw,  courtly  worships 
itow  la  put  off  my  hat ;  you^  Apto  etc* 
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Mem.  What  ? 

Eunh  Do  what  you  list,  draw  your  sword  childishly 

Upon  your  servants  that  are  bound  to  tell  ye,  30 

I  am  weaxy  of  my  life* 
Pi?lvk  And  r, 

Fei.  And  all,  sir. 

Emm,  Go  to  the  princess,  make  her  sport,  cry  to  her, 

**  1  am  the  glorious  man  of  war  I '' 

Mifu,  Pray  ye,  leave  me : 

I  am  sorry  I  was  angry;  Til  think  better: 

Pray,  no  more  words. 

Bum,  Good  sir 

Mem.  Nay,  then 

PeL  We  are  gone,  sir.     35 

{Exmnt  EUMENES,  Polybius,  and  Pelius. 

Enfer  CalIS,  Lucippe,  and  Cleanthe. 

Ca/is,  How  came  he  hither?  see^  for  Heaven's  sake, 

wenches, 

[MemNON  zuaiks  aside  /till  of  strange  gestures. 

What  faces  and  what  postures  he  puts  on  \ 

I  do  not  think  he  is  perfect 

Cie.  If  your  love. 

Have  not  betrayM  his  little  wits,  he's  well  enough  ; 

As  well  as  he  will  be* 

Caiis.  Mark  how  he  muses  !  40 

Lucip,  H*  as  a  battalia  now  in  's  brains :   he  draws 

out  now ; 

Have  at  ye,  harpers ! 

Cie.  See,  see,  there  the  fire  fails ! 

35  s.d.  Calls]  Prini:ess  Calbt,  Fi .     Princess,  Calis,  F2. 
[36  s»d,  Mi?mnon  .  .  .  gestures]  So  Ff* 

3S  ptrf€€t\  '*  L  e.  in  his  senses*     So  Lear, 

'I  tliijik  I  am  not  in  my  pirfod  mind.*  **— Colman, 

42  HiTDt  at  ^£y  k(irpcri\  So  Ff.  D>tc,  after  prinliiifj  harpies  corrects  it  in 
hi*  Addenda  lo  harpers, — not  (with  Weber)  as  synonymous  with  the  former, 
but  a^  meaning  *  ptayers  on  the  htirp  * ;  and  he  quotes*  to  iilustmte  this  pro^ 
veibiaj  expression ^  Cotton's  Virgil  fravtsiie^  B.  i,  '  Qtioth  he,  blind  harpers, 
have  among  ye  ! '  and  the  title  of  a  short  poem  by  Martin  Parker,  printed 
iS^lj^Tke  P&tfs  Biititt  Mmi'j  ^w^A,  w  Ifaz*f  ammtg ymt^  my  biind  Marpers* 
*  Blind  as  a  Hurpar '  occurs  in  Lyly^s  Sapk^  amd  Fkao^  IV,  liL  35, 

4ay^//j]  So  Ffj  Memnon,  having  given  signs  of  immediate  attack ^  is 
stopp^  by  hesitation  or  want  of  words.  Seward* s  correction /a//^,  adopted 
by  succeeding  editors,  does  not  *  carry  on  the  tnetaphor/  but  rather  changes  it. 
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Lucip.  Look  what  an  alphabet  of  faces  he  runs  through  1 

Ck.  Oh,  love,  love,  how  amorously  thou  look'st 
In  an  old  rusty  armour! 

Caiis.  V\\  away,  45 

For,  by  my  troth*  I  fear  him. 

Lua'p,  Fear  the  gods,  madam, 

And  never  care  what  man  can  do  :  this  fellow, 
With  all  his  frights  about  himi  and  his  furies. 
His  Uarums  and  his  lances,  swords  and  targets, 
Nay,  case  him  up  in  armour  cap-a-pie,  50 

Yet  durst  I  undertake,  within  two  hours, 
If  he  durst  charge,  to  give  him  such  a  shake, 
Should  shake  his  valour  off,  and  make  his  shanks  to  ache. 

Cie.  For  shame  !  no  more, 

Caiis^  He  muses  still. 

Cie.  The  devil  1 
Why  should  this  old  dried  timber,  chopt  with  thun- 
der-                       ^  55 

Calls,  Old  wood  burns  quickest 

Ludp.  Out,  you  would  say,  madam  : 

Give  me  a  green  stick  that  may  hold  me  heat^ 
And  smoke  me  soundly  too*    He  turns,  and  sees  ye^ 

Ch.  There 's  no  avoiding  now  ;  have  at  ye  I 

[Memnon  cmms  to  her. 

Mem.  Lady, 

The  more  I  look  upon  ye t*^^^^'^  htr, 

Cie.  The  more  you  may,  sir.     60 

Calis,  Let  him  alone, 

Mem,                                I  would  desire  your  patience. 
The  more,  I  say^  1  look,  the  more [^Siays  her, 

Lucip.  My  fortune, 

*Tis  very  apt,  sin 

Mem.  Women,  let  my  fortune 

And  me  alone,  I  wish  ye, — Pray,  come  this  way : 

And  stand  you  still  there* — Lady 

Calis,  Leave  the  words,  sir,    65 

45  CflJ.]  Fi.    Cle.  F2* 
j^  frighii\  active  sense,  like  '  terrors,* 

53  sfmnks  to  acht\  So  F2.     F I  has  '  shimkes  too '  ivithout  a  pointt  aeJU  bebg 
inadvertent l)r  omitted.     Seward  printed,  shanks  ak£. 
59,  60,  62  These  $,d.  ore  in  both  FC 

63  ^  Til  very  aff\  Probably  her  substituted  Mj/er/une  suggested  &O0ne  proverb* 
65  tAert, — Ijidy— — ]  So  Dyce.    Ff  there  iMdy, 
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And  leap  into  the  meaning. 

ATtm,  Then  again 

I  tell  you,  I  do  love  ye* 

Calis,  Why? 

Mem. 


No  questions ; 
Pray,  no  more  questions,     I  do  love  you  infinitely, 
Why  do  you  smile  ?  am  I  ridiculous  ? 

Caiis.  [Asidi.'l  I  am  monstrous  fearful. — No,  I  joy 

you  love  me<  70 

Mem.  Joy  on,  then,  and  be  proud  on  *t ;  I  do  love 

you  : 

Stand  still ;  do  not  trouble  me,  you  women — 
He  loves  you,  lady,  at  whose  feet  have  kneel'd 
Princes  to  beg  their  freedoms;  he  whose  valour 
Has  over-run  whole  kingdoms. 

Qilis,  That  makes  me  doubt,  sir,     75 

'Twill  over-run  me  too* 

Mem.  He  whose  sword 

C7€.  Talk  not  so  big,  sir  ;  you  will  fright  the  princess* 

Mem.  Hal 

Lucip.  No,  forsoothp 

Caiis.  I  know  ye  have  done  wonders, 

Mem.  I  have,  and  will  do  more  and  greater,  braver ; 
And,  for  your  beauty,  miracles.     Name  that  kingdom,      80 
And  take  your  choice 

Calls.  Sir,  I  am  not  ambitious. 

Mem,  Ye  shall  be  ;  'tis  the  child  of  glory.     She  that 
I  love, 
Whom  my  desires  shall  magnify,  time  stories. 
And  all  the  empires  of  the  earth. 

Oi.  I  would  fain  ask  him 


Ludp,  Prithee,  be  quiet ;  he  will  beat  us  both  else*        85 

67  CaUs.  Why  ?]  **  Mr*  Seward,  we  thmk  iDJudiciously>  gives  this  intcno- 
gftticm  to  CUmniht.^-C^XmtJs,. 

70  s.d*  Aside]  Weber  \  a  dosti  lo  C^lmiLn* 

75  ksm\  F2,     Fi  ^j. 

%l  iak£\  F2,    Fi  talke. 

S3  magnify^  Hmt  stari€s^\  So  both  Ff  and  so  pimctualed  in  F2  which ^  in 
spite  of  Dyce,  has  &  Ml  stop  aftef  tarth  (Ft  colon).  So,  too,  Sewaid  and 
Colmftn,  bat  with  dash,  and  no  stop^  after  earth,  Maaon  suggested,  and  Weber 
and  Dyce  adopted^  steryy  mentally  repeating  shall  and  explainitig  *  whom  both 
time  and  all  Ine  world  shall  celebrate ' :  btit  this  leaves  Sht  as  a  immitmtivtu 
pmdens^  as  Dyce  owned  by  a  break  at  iartk  (Weber  full  slop).  Dj'ce  suspected  the 
tnic  reading  to  be  tim/s  stoty^  ^n  expression  which  occurs  in  The  Loyal  Subject^ 
IV.  v*t  but  would  here  be  o\it  of  all  connection  with  the  words  whidi  follow. 
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Cle,  What  will  ye  make  me,  then,  sir  ? 

Menu                                                   I  will  make  thee 
Stand  still  and  hold  thy  peace  1 — I  have  a  heart,lady 

Calis.  Ye  were  a  monster  else. 

Mem,  A  loving  heart, 

A  truly  loving  heart 

Calis.  Alas,  how  came  it  ? 

Mem.  I  would  you  had  it  in  your  hand,  sweet  lady,      90 
To  see  the  truth  it  bears  you  ! 

Calis.  Do  you  give  it 

Lucip.  That  was  well  thought  upon. 

Cle.  Twill  put  him  to 't,  wench, 

Calis.  And  you  shall  see  I  dare  accept  it,  sir. 
Take  't  in  my  hand  and  view  it :  if  I  find  it 
A  loving  and  a  sweet  heart,  as  you  call  it,  95 

I  am  bound,  I  am 

Mem.  No  more  ;  I  '11  send  it  to  ye ; 

As  I  have  honour  in  me,  you  shall  have  it. 

Cle.  Handsomely  done,  sir;   and  perfumed,  by  all 
means ; 
The  weather 's  warm,  sir. 

Mem.  With  all  circumstance. 

Lucip.  A  napkin  wrought  most  curiously — 

Mem.  Divinely.  100 

Cle.  Put  in  a  goblet  of  pure  gold. 

Mem.  Yes,  in  jacinth. 

That  she  may  see  the  spirit  through. 

Lucip.  Ye  have  greased  him 

For  chewing  love  again  in  haste. 

Cle.  If  he  should  do  it  ? 

Calis.  If  heaven  should  fall,  we  should  have  larks : 
he  do  it ! 

Cle.  See  how  he  thinks  upon  't ! 

102  spirit\  F2,  and  so  Seward  and  Dyce.  Fi  spirits^  followed  by  Colman 
and  Weber. 

102   Ye  have  greased  him 

For  chewing  Urve  again  in  ha5te\  "  This  alludes  to  the  alledged  trick  of 
hostlers  greasing  Uie  teem  and  gums  of  horses,  to  prevent  them  from  eating 
their  hay  or  com," — Weber.  Compare  V.  iv.  119,  where  Chilax,  having 
defeated  Siphax's  designs  on  the  Princess,  sa]^,  '  You  are  greased,  I  hope.' 

104  If  heaven  .  .  .  larks]  John  Hevwood's  Proverbs  (1546)  i.  c  4.  *  When 
the  ^ie  faith  we  shall  have  Larkes.  It  occurs  also  in  Lyly's  Woman  in  the 
Moone^  IV.  i.  290.  Cf.  Rabelais'  Gargantuan  ch.  1 1.  'Si  les  nues  tumboyent, 
esperoyt  prendre  les  alouettes  toutes  rousties.' 
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Ccdis.  He  will  think  these  three  years,  105 

Ere  he  prove  such  an  ass.     I  liked  his  offer  : 
There  was  no  other  way  to  put  him  oflF  else. 

Mem.  I  will  do  it     Lady,  expect  my  heart. 

Calls.  I  do,  sir. 

Mem.  Love  it ;  for  *tis  a  heart  that 

And  so  I  leave  ye.  {Exit. 

Cle.  Either  he  is  stark  mad,  1 10 

Or  else,  I  think,  he  means  it 

Calls.  He  must  be  stark  mad, 

Or  he  will  never  do  it :  'tis  vain-glory 
And  want  of  judgment  that  provokes  this  in  him  ; 
Sleep  and  society  cures  all.     His  heart ! 
No,  no,  good  gentleman  ;  there  *s  more  belongs  to 't :      115 
Hearts  are  at  higher  prices.     Let*s  go  in, 
And  there  examine  him  a  little  better : 
Shut  all  the  doors  behind,  for  fear  he  follow. 
I  hope  I  have  lost  a  lover,  and  am  glad  on 't.  {Exeunt 

109  for  *tts  a  heart  thaf]  **  These  words  are  not  to  be  found  in  the  first 
folio,  but  were  added  in  the  second,  probably  from  an  authentic  source." — 
Weber.  AU  the  editors  give  them,  and  the  aposeiopesis  accords  with 
Memnon's  want  of  words ;  but  their  omission  would  improve  the  metre. 

112  Or  he\  Fi.     FaOrelseA^. 

119  s.d.  Exeunt]  Ex.  Lady.  Ff. 
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ACT   II. 

Scene  I. 

A  room  in  tfie  house  of  Memnon. 

Enter  Memnon  alone. 

Mem.  'Tis  but   to  die.     Dogs  do   it,  ducks    with 

dabbling, 
Birds  sing  away  their  souls,  and  babies  sleep  'em. 
Why  do  I  talk  of  that  is  treble  vantage  ? 
For  in  the  other  world  she  is  bound  to  have  me ; 
Her  princely  word  is  past :  my  great  desert  too  5 

Will  draw  her  to  come  after  presently ; 
Tis  justice,  and  the  gods  must  see  it  done  too. 
Besides,  no  brother,  father,  kindred,  there 
Can  hinder  us ;  all  languages  are  alike  too ; 
There  love  is  ever  lasting,  ever  young,  10 

Free  from  diseases,  ages,  jealousies. 
Bawds,  beldames,  painters,  purgers.     Die !  'tis  nothing ; 
Men  drown  themselves  for  joy  to  draw  in  juleps, 
When  they  are  hot  with  wine ;  in  dreams  we  do  it ; 
And  many  a  handsome  wench,  that   loves  the  sport 

well,  15 

Gives  up  her  soul  so  in  her  lover's  bosom. 
But  I  must  be  incised  first,  cut  and  open'd ; 
My  heart,  and    handsomely,  ta'en   from   me: — stay 

there : — 
Dead  once — stay ;  let  me  think  again  :  who  do  I  know 

there?— 
For  else  to  wander  up  and  down  unwaited  on,  20 

And  unregarded  in  my  place  and  project, 

II.  i.  1 1  ages]  agings,  decays.  So  both  Ff  and  so  Seward  and  Colman,  with 
at  least  as  mach  appositeness  to  love  as  Mason's  correction  agues ^  (followed  by 
Weber  and  Dyce),  who  interprets  of '  momentary  intervals  of  languor. '  Theobald 
and  Sympson  proposed  aches. 

12  painters\  i.  e.  women  with  painted  faces. — Altered  by  Seward  to  pandars; 
and  so  Colman. — Dyce.  ^ 

iZf^j^  •  •  *  j"**^^^  i' c.  for  mer^deligbt  of  the  cooling  liquid.  Cf. 
Scornful  Lady^  II.  ii.  164,  Hum,  Lieut,,  II.  ii.  90. 
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Is  for  a  sowter's  soul,  not  an  old  soldier^s. 
My  brave  old  regiments — ay,  there  it  goes — 
That  have  been  killed  before  me — right^ — 

EnUr  CniLAK. 

Chu  [Aside.^  He's  here. 

And  I  must  trouble  him. 

Altm.                             Then  those  I  have  conquered, 
To  make  my  train  full 

Chi  Sit 

Mem*  My  captains  then 

Chi,  Sir,  I  beseech  ye 

Mem.  For  to  meet  her  there, 

Being  a  princess  and  a  king's  sole  sister, 
With  great  accommodation,  must  be  cared  fon 

Chi,  Weigh  but  the  soldier's  poverty, 

Mem.  Mine  own  troop  first,— 

For  they  shall  die 

Chi,  [AsideJ]  How  ;  what's  this  ? 

Mem.  Next 


25 


30 


35 


Chi.  [Aside,\  Shall  1  speak  louder  ? — Sir — 

Mem,  A  square  battalia^ 

Chi,  You  do  not  think  of  us, 

Mem,  Their  armours  gilded 

Cki,  Good  noble  sir 

McfH.  And  round  about  such  engines 

Shall  make  hell  shake. 

Chi.  Ye  do  not  mock  me  ? 

Mem.  For,  sir, 

I  will  be  strange  as  brave 

Chi,  Ye  may  consider  i 

You  know  we  have  served  you  long  enough. 

At  em.  No  soldier 

That  ever  landed  on  the  blest  Elysium 
Did  or  shall  march  as  I  will    —  - 

23  st>wtfT^$\  L  e.  cobbler's.  — Weber, 

14  i,d,  Astde]  A$idc3  j»  this  scene  first  marked  by  Dyce,  save  by  Weber  nt 
11.  32,  74,  157,  174. 

14  ffi*s\  F2.     is  ¥it  hj  common  omission  of  pronoun  subjocL 

'm  midi^*j\  Ff.  s&iditrs.  Col  man  and  succeeding  edd,  satditrs  r  byt  ibc 
collect  tve  itnn  *  soldier'  cjccurs  below,  '  pay  the  soklier/  1.  93,  Hum,  LkuL^ 
IV,  iL  91,  /Cing  and  N<^  AVf^f,  I.  u  59, 

36  ttrange  as  ffrave]  Ftf  i.  e.  ols  singulAr  as  magnificent,  F?  reads  *  string  as 
biivc/  which  preceding  edd.  have  preferred* 
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Chu  Would  )re  would  march,  sir, 

Up  to  the  king,  and  get  us 

Me7n.  King  nor  keisar  40 

Shall  equal  me  in  that  world. 

Chi.  [Aside.]  What  a  devfl  ails  he  ? 

Mem.  Next,  the  rare  beauties  of  those  towns  I  fired — 
CAi.  I  speak  of  money,  sir. 

Mem.  Ten  thousand  coaches 

CAt.  Oh,  pounds,  sir,  pounds !     I  beseech  your  lord- 
ship, 
Let  coaches  run  out  of  your  remembrance.  45 

Mem.  In  which  the  wanton  Cupids,  and  the  Graces, 
Drawn  with  the  western  winds,  kindling  desires ; — 

And  then  our  poets 

CAi.  Then  our  pay. 

Mem.  For,  Chilax, 

When  the  triumph  comes,  the  princess  then — 

For  I  will  have  a  heaven  made 

CAt\  Bless  your  lordship  !     50 

Mem.  Stand  still,  sir. 

CAi.  So  I  do. 

Mem.  And  in  it 

CAi.  Death,  sir, 

You  talk  you  know  not  what ! 

Mem.  Such  rare  devices ! 

Make  me,  I  say,  a  heaven. 

CAi.  I  say  so  too,  sir. 

Mem.  For  here  shall  run  a  constellation — 

CAi.  And  there  a  pissing-conduit. 

Mem.  Ha ! 

CAi.  With  wine,  sir.     55 

Mem.  A  sun  there  in  his  height,  there  such  a  planet ! 

CAi  But  where 's  our  money  ?  where  runs  that  ? 

Mem.  Ha! 

50  Chi.  BUssyour  lordship ,  etc.]  Both  the  folios  thus : 

Chi.  BUsse  your  Lordship  ! 

Stand  still  Sir. 

Mem.  So  I  doe^  and  in  it — 
The  alteration  was  made  by  Seward,  and  no  doubt  rightly.     In  the  preceding 
scene,  Memnon  thrice  uses  the  words  'stand  still.' — Dyce. 

55  a  pissing-conduit^  *the  Pissing-conduit,' mentioned  in  Middleton's  Ch€ute 
Maid  in  Cheapsidcy  III.  ii.,  was  situate  in  Comhill,  and  was  so  called  (says 
Nares'  Gloss,  in  v.)  from  its  running  in  a  small  stream.  But  Chilax,  of  course, 
is  burlesquing  Memnon. 
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C/ii.  Money^ 

Money,  an 't  like  your  lordship. 

Af£m.  Why,  all  the  carriage, 

Shall  come  behind  ;  the  stuff,  rich  hangings,  treasure  ; 
Or,  say  we  have  none — 

CAi\                                   I  may  say  so  tnily^ 
For  hang  me,  if  I  have  a  groat     I  have  served  well> 
And  like  an  honest  man :  I  see  no  reason 

M^m.  Thou  must  needs  die,  good  Chilax. 

Chi,  Very  well,  sin 

Af^m,  I  will  have  honest,  valiant  souls  about  me ; 
I  cannot  miss  thee* 

C/u.  Die  I 

Mem.  Yes,  die  ;  and  PeliuSt 

Eumenes,  and  Polyblus :  I  shall  think 
Of  more  within  these  two  hours. 

ChL  Die,  sir  I 

Afenh  Ay,  sir  I 

And  ye  shall  die, 

C/ih  When,  I  beseech  your  lordship  ? 

Af€m.  To-morrow  see  ye  do  die. 

ChL  A  short  warning : 

Troth,  sir,  I  am  ill  prepared. 

At  em,  I  die  myself  then ; 

Beside,  there  *s  reason 

Chu  Oh ! 

Afem.  I  pray  thee,  tell  me, 


I  can  dream,  sir, 


60 


6S 


70 


7S 


For  thou  art  a  great  dreamer- 

Chi. 
If  I  eat  well  and  sleep  well, 

Afem.  Was  it  never 

By  dream  or  apparition  open'd  to  thee— — 

Chi,  [Asifie^  He  *s  mad. 

Altm,  What  the  other  world  was,  or  Elysium  ? 
Didst  never  travel  in  thy  sleep  ? 

Chi.  To  tavernSi 

When  I  was  drunk  o'er  night ;  or  to  a  wench ; 
There 's  an  Elysium  for  ye,  a  young  lady 

65  miss  ihis}  w  e.  dispeOEe  with  thee. 

73  skep  wiii\  Scwara  altered  the  Ff  reading  to  sleep  ill,  arguing  that  bad 
ilcrp  accompanied  by  dreams  is  the  natural  result  of  eatmg  well  J  bat  succeeding 
cdd«  did  not  follow  him* 

VOL.  IIL  L 
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Wrapt  round  about  ye  like  a  snake !  is  that  it? 
Or  if  that  strange  Elysium  tliat  you  talk  of 
Be  where  the  devil  is,  I  have  dreamt  of  himi 
And  that  I  have  had  him  by  the  horns,  and  rid  him : 
He  trots  the  dagger  out  o*  tb'  sheath* 

Mem.  Elysium^ 

The  blessed  fields,  man. 

Cht\  I  know  no  fields  blessed, 

But  those  I  have  gained  by.     I  have  dreamt  I  have 

been 
In  heaven  too. 

Alem,  There,  handle  that  place  ;  that  *s  Elysium* 

CAi\  Brave  singing,  and   brave  dancing,  and   rare 
things, 

Mem,  All  full  of  flowers. 

CAi\  And  pot-herbs* 

Mem,  Bowers  for  lovers^ 

And  everlasting  ages  of  delight* 

C^i,  I  slept  not  so  far. 

MenL  Meet  me  on  those  banks 

Some  two  days  hence, 

CAi  In  dream,  sir? 

Mem.  No  ;  in  death,  sir : 

And  there  1  muster  all,  and  pay  the  soldier. 


Away  I  no  more,  no  more. 

CAi 
This  is  fine  dancing  for  us. 


God  keep  your  lordship  1 


Bnier  Syphax. 

Sj^'fik,  Where  *s  the  general  ? 

Ckl  There  *s  the  old  sign  of  Memnon ;  where  the 
soul  is 
You  may  go  look,  as  I  have, 

Sj^pk,  What  *s  the  matter  ? 

Chi\  Why,  question  him  and  sec:  he  talks  of  devils, 
Hells,  heavens,  princes,  powers,  and  potentates. 

S2  /  fiavf  had  him  ^  the  k&ms,  ami  rid  him  : 

He  trots  tkt  daggrr  out  o'  the  sh£ath\  Weber  is  probably  right  In  seeing 
a  reminiscence  here  of  the  Moralities^  in  which  the  Vi^  (with  his  dogger  of 
lath)  bestrcxie  the  Devil.  Dyce  explains  that  Chilax  in  his  dream  imagined 
that  his  dagger  leapt  out  of  its  sh^th  as  he  rode  ;  but  seems  to  reject  the  rcf 
to  the  Moralities^ 

93  th€  soidiir]  L  e.  the  soldieiy,  as  1.  3a 
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You  must  to  th*  pot  too, 

SypK  How ! 

Chu  Do  you  know  Elysium?  lOo 

A  tale  he  talks  the  wild-goose-chase  of, 

Syph.  Elysium  1 

I  have  read  of  such  a  place. 

Chi,  Then  get  ye  to  him, 

Ye  are  as  fine  company  as  can  be  fitted. 
Your  worship's  fairly  met,  \Exit  Chilax, 

Spyh.  {Aside.^  Mercy  upon  us, 

What  ails  this  gentleman  ? 

Meni^  I  n  c  ision  — —  i  o  5 

Syph,  \A$id€^  How  his  head  works  I 

Mmn.  Between  two  ribs  : 

If  he  cut  short,  or  mangle  me,  I  *11  take  him 
And  twirl  his  neck  about. 

Syph.  \Asid€^  Now  gods  defend  us  I 

Mem.   In  a  pure  cup  transparent,  with  a  writing 
To  signify— — 

Syph,  \Asid€.^     I  never  knew  him  thus :  110 

SurCi  he's  bewitch'd  or  poisoned. 

Mem, 

Syph,  I J  sir, 

Mem,  Come  hither.     Syphax? 

Syph,  Yes  ;  how  does  your  lordship  ? 

Metn,  Well,  God- a- mercy,  soldier,  very  well : 
But,  prithee,  tell  me 

Syph,  Any  thing  I  can,  sin 

Man.  What  durst  thou  do  to  gain  the  rarest  beauty  1 15 
The  world  has  ? 

Syph.  That  the  world  has  I  'tis  worth  doing. 

100  te  tki  pof\  \*  e.  be  sacrificed,  proverbial  phrase  frotn  a  stew* pot  into 
which  all  manner  af  ingredients  are  throwti.  Cf>  Ctfriol,^  I,  iv.  47^  '  they  have 
shut  him  in.  To  th"  pot,  I  warrant  }v\m.*  Peclc*s  Edw,  /,  sc,  v.  (ed,  Bullen, 
t  J  29),  *goes  this  wretch  I  this  traitor,  to  the  pot' 

104  ¥&mr  ,  ,  .  met]  In  l>oih  Ff  '  Exit  Chiiax '  is  printed  level  with  ^(ttd, 
but  the  profile  *  Si/  is  only  placed  before  Mercy  etc*  Coteari,  utifoUowed, 
thotigbt  the  greeting  more  properly  addressed  lo  Memnon  by  Syphax » 

105  lndsion\  Sewftrd's  correction,  and  ohviou'-Jy  necessary »— Both  the  foHos 
have  /V^'rjJOTi.— Earlier  tn  this  scene  (K  17)  Memnon  says, 

*  But  f  most  be  inmed  first,  cut  and  open'^d*' 
And  agiais  in  Act  IIL  sc^  ii., 

*  Yon  can  incist 
To  a  hair's  breadth,  without  defacing?'    <Dyce<) 
Ct  note  on  Hum,  Litui.,  IV.  Iv,  166*  in  *<'i]  Fa.     h  Yl, 


Who 's  there  ? 
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Mem,  Is  It  so  ?  but  what  doing  bears  it  ? 

Syph.  Why,  any  thing ;  all  dangers  it  appears  to. 

Mem.  Name  some  of  those  things ;  do. 

Syph.  I  would  undertake,  sir, 

A  voyage  round  about  the  world. 

Mem.  Short,  Syphax ;        120 

A  merchant  does  it  to  spice  pots  of  ale. 

Syph.  I  would  swim  in  armour. 

Mem.  Short,  still ;  a  poor  jade 

Loaden  will  take  a  stream,  and  stem  it  strongly. 
To  leap  a  mare. 

Syph.  The  plague  I  durst 

Mem.  Still  shorter  ; 

I  '11  cure  it  with  an  onion. 

Syph.  Surfeits. 

Mem.  Short  still ;  125 

They  are  often  physics  for  our  healths,  and  help  us. 

Syph.  I  would  stand  a  breach. 

Mem.  Thine  honour  bids  thee,  soldier ; 

Tis  shame  to  find  a  second  cause. 

Syph.  I  durst,  sir, 

Fight  with  the  fellest  monster. 

Mem.  That 's  the  poorest ; 

Man  was  ordain'd  their  master.     Durst  ye  die,  sir  ?         1 30 

Syph.  How  1  die,  my  lord  ! 

Mem.  Die,  Syphax ;  take  thy  sword, 

And  come  by  that  door  to  her  ?     There 's  a  price 
To  buy  a  lusty  love  at 

Syph.  I  am  well  content,  sir. 

To  prove  no  purchaser. 

Mem.  Away,  thou  world-worm ! 

Thou  win  a  matchless  beauty ! 

Syph.  'Tis  to  lose  't,  sir ;  135 

For,  being  dead,  where 's  the  reward  I  reach  at  ? 
The  love  I  labour  for  ? 

Mem.  There  it  begins,  fool. 

Thou  art  merely  cozen'd  ;  for  the  loves  we  now  know 

118  dangers\  Fi.     Yz  dangtr. 

118  appears  to\  confronts,  in  a  leg;al  sense;  but  if  which  is  to  be  under- 
stood before  it  appears  to,  we  should  prefer  to  interpret  the  latter  simply  as 
*  comes  in  the  way  of.' 

121  to  spice  pots\  i.  e.  to  fetch  the  spice  that  may  do  so. 

133  weli\  Fi.    Omitted  F2.  135  merely]  i.  e.  absolutely,  wholly. — Dyce. 
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Are  but  the  heats  of  half  an  hour,  and  hated  ; 

Desires  stirred  up  by  Nature  to  increase  her  ;  140 

Licking  of  one  another  to  a  lust ; 

Coarse  and  base  appetites,  earth's  mere  inheritors, 

And  heirs  of  idleness  and  blood  :  pure  Iove» 

That  that  the  soul  affects,  and  cannot  purchase 

While  she  is  loadcn  with  our  flesh,  that  love,  sir,  14S 

Which  is  the  price  of  honour,  dwells  not  here ; 

Your  ladies'  eyes  are  lampless  to  that  virtue  ; 

That  beauty  smiles  not  on  a  cheek  wash'd  over, 

Nor  scents  the  sweets  of  ambers  :  below,  Syphax, 

Below  us  in  the  other  world,  Elysium,  150 

Where's  no  more  dying,  no  despairing,  mourning, 

Where  all  desires  are  full,  deserts  down  loaden, 

There,  Syphax,  there,  where  loves  are  ever  living ! 

S^fh,  Why  do  we  love  in  this  world,  then  ? 

Mem,  To  preserve  it, 

The  Maker  lost  his  work  else:  but  mark^  Syphax,  155 

What  issues  that  love  bears* 

Sypk,  Why,  children,  sin 

[Aside.]  I  never  heard  him  talk  thus,  thus  divinely 
And  sensible  before, 

Mem,  It  does  so,  Syphax  ; 

Things,  like  ourselves,  as  sensual,  vain,  un vented, 
Bubbles  and  breaths  of  air;  got  with  an  itching  160 

As  blisters  are,  and,  bred,  as  much  corruption 
Flows  from  their  lives ;  sorrow  conceives  and  shapes  *emi 
And  oftentimes  the  deaths  of  those  we  love  most : 
The  breeders  bring  them  to  the  world  to  curse  *em  \ 
Crying  they  creep  amongst  us  like  young  cats  ;  165 

139  kattd]  \.  e.  hated  as  500D  as  satisfied  ;  so  Dyc^.     Ff  and  the  other  edd« 

CDC  the  semicolon  after  h&ur^  and  no  point  at  the  end  of  the  line,  making 
Bf/  (*  hatdul  'J  for  which  Seward  read  hcaieii^  an  epithet  of  desires, 
147  iamfiess  i&\  *  dajrk  compared  to ';  cf,  A'jr>f^  mui  No  Xing^  IV.  ii*  53,  '  The 
wbd  11  fix'd  to  thee  * ;  but  *  UDrcfleclive  of '  would  agree  better  with  1*.  148-9. 

149  ttoeits  ^f  am^s}  Ft.  F2  has  jw«A  etc.  Ambers  is  ftmbexi^is,  A 
secretion  of  the  ipermaceti  whale  :  cf.  IV.  v.  49.  The  Brst  of  the  Misfeiiany 
Traris  of  Sir  Thof.  Browne  mentions  *  Amber,  mask  and  civet  *  as  perf times* 

150  wcrlf/y  Ff  misprints  ivsni.  152  dsivn  Ioad£n\  with  rewards* 
159  unvenied\  So  Ff,  meaning  possibly  '  unfanned/  '  unsifted ' ;   but  more 

probably  *  unsold,'  so  *  ?alueless^  j  *  vent '  being  oflen  used  for  *  vend '  {cf.  *  rent  * 
for  *  lend  *),  and  «o  Whitney  io  Tkt  Ctniury  Bkii&Hary^  *  onuttered.  * 

j6q  dnatAs  &/  mr]  So  F2.     Fl  ^rfij/k  pf  ayrts, 

163  d£aiks\  Fi.  Y%d£cuh,  it  e^  often  the  death  of  our  wives  ictompanies 
child*beariiig,.  165  trup\  Fa.     Ft  tcvir/f. 
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Cares  and  continual  crosses  keeping  with  'em, 

They  make  time  old  to  tend  them^  and  experience 

An  ass,  they  alter  so  :  they  grow,  and  goodly  ; 

Ere  we  can  turn  our  thoughts,  like  drops  of  water, 

They  fall  into  the  main,  arc  known  no  more  :  170 

This  is  the  love  of  this  world.     I  must  tell  thee, 

For  thou  art  understanding 

Syph,  What  you  please,  sir. 

Mem,  And  as  a  faithful   man — nay,   I   dare   trust 
thee-^ 
I  love  the  princess. 

Sypfh  {Aside^         There  'tis,  that  has  fired  him  ; 
I  knew  he  had  some  inspiration. — 
But  does  she  know  it,  sir  ? 

Mem,  Yes,  marry,  does  she  ; 

I  have  given  my  heart  unto  her* 

Syph,  If  y^  \ov^  her, 

Mem.  Nay,  understand  me;  my  heart  taken  from 
me, 
Out  of  my  body,  man,  and  so  brought  to  her* 
How  lik*st  thou  that  brave  offer  ?     There 's  the  love        180 
I  told  thee  of,  and  after  death  the  living : 
She  must  in  justice  come,  boy,  ha? 

Syph,  Your  heart,  sir  1 

Afem,  Ay,  so,  by  all  means,  Syphax. 

Sypk  [Aside,]  He  loves  roast  well. 

That  cats  the  spit, 

Mem.                    And  since  thou  art  come  thus  fitly, 
I  *ll  do  it  presently,  and  thou  shalt  carry  it ; 
For  thou  canst  tell  a  story,  and  describe  it ; 
And  I  conjure  thee,  Syphax^  by  thy  gentry* 
Next  by  the  glorious  battles  we  have  fought  in, 
By  all  the  dangers,  wounds,  heats,  coids,  distresses, 
Thy  love  next,  and  obedience,  nay,  thy  life- 

Sypk.  But  one  thing,  first,  sir.     If  she  pleased  to 
grant  it, 
Could  you  not  love  her  here,  and  live  ?  consider. 

Mem.  Hal  yes,  I  think  I  could. 

170  ure\  F2.     Fi  mtd^  which  gets  rid  of  the  asyndeton  &dd  seems  equally 
probable,  the  ellipse  of  tiie  copulative  verb  being  quite  common. 

172  understanding ]  Break  first  by  Weber  on  Mason's  syggestion* 

I  Si  iiving\  Seward  was  inclined  to  alter  the  Ff  reading  to  ioving^  but 
Colman  justi^ed  living  by  referring  to  I.  1 53,  *  where  loves  a,re  ever  living.' 
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Sypk.  *T would  be  far  oearer ; 

Besides,  the  sweets  here  would  induce  the  last  love, 
And  link  it  in. 

Mem,  Thou  say  st  right :  but  our  ranks  here  195 

And   bloods  are   bars  between  us;   she   must  stand 

off  tOOj 

As  I  perceive  she  does* 

Sypk  Desert  and  duty 

Makes  even  all,  sir, 

Mem.  Then  the  king,  though  I 

Have  merited  as  much  as  man  can^  must  not  let  her, 
So  many  princes  covetous  of  her  beauty,  200 

I  would  with  all  my  heart — but  'tis  impossible, 

Sjph,  Why,  say  she  marry  after  ? 

Mem.  No,  she  dares  not ; 

The  gods  dare  not  do  ilL    Come. 

SypL  Do  you  mean  it  ? 

Mem.  Lend  me  thy  knife,  and  help  me  off. 

Sypk.  For  heaven  sake, 

Be  not  so  stupid  mad,  dear  general !  205 

Mem,  Despatch,  I  say* 

SypL                               As  ye  love  that  ye  look  for, 
Heaven  and  the  blessed  life^ 

Mem.  Hell  take  thee,  coxcomb  ! 

Why  dost  thou  keep  me  from  it  ?  thy  knife,  I  say  I 

S^pk,  Do  but  this  one  thing,  on  my  knees  I  beg  it, — 
Stay  but  two  hours  till  I  return  again  ;  210 

For  I  will  to  her,  tell  her  all  your  merits. 
Your  most  unvalued  love,  and  last  your  danger* 
If  she  relent,  then  live  still,  and  live  loving, 
Happy,  and  high  in  favour;  if  she  frown 

Mem,  Shall  I  be  sure  to  know  it  ? 

Sj^pk.  As  I  live,  sir,      215 

My  quick  return  shall  either  bring  ye  fortune. 
Or  leave  you  to  your  own  fate, 

Mem.  Two  hours? 

Sypk,  Yes,  sir. 

Mem,  Let  it  be  kept.    Away  1  I  will  expect  it 

{Bxeunt  severally. 

196  M&ods  .  ,  .  stand  6f]  Cf.  Alts  IVdl,  II.  iti.  125^8, 

100  htr]  Si>  Fz.     Omitted  in  Ft,  aot  wauiifl  ¥z  tff&fi'd,    ¥i  nmd. 

204  Mii/^  me  0ff\  L  c.  with  my  clothes  (Mason),  or  annour, 

212  ufwa/tud]  i,  e.  invaluable,  incsdniahle,  3l8  s,d.  stfvemUy]  Dyw. 
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Scene  II. 

The  court  of  the  Palace. 

Enter  Chilax,  Fool,  and  PiCUS. 

Chi.  You  dainty  wits !  two  of  ye  to  a  cater, 
To  cheat  him  of  a  dinner  ? 

Pk.  Ten  at  court,  sir, 

Are  few  enough ;  they  are  as  wise  as  we  are. 

Chi.  Hang  ye,  I  '11  eat  at  any  time,  and  any  where ; 
I  never  make  that  part  of  want     Preach  to  me  5 

What  ye  can  do,  and  when  ye  list 

FooL  Your  patience ; 

Tis  a  hard  day  at  court,  a  fish-day. 

Chi.  So  it  seems,  sir ; 

The  fins  gjrow  out  of  thy  face. 

Fool.  And  to  purchase 

This  day  the  company  of  one  dear  custard. 
Or  a  mess  of  Rice  ap  Thomas,  needs  a  main  wit :  lO 

Sc.  II.  I  of\  F2.  Fi  an  [a  misprint  for  on  i.  e.  of]*— Dyce.  The  speech  is 
perhaps  an  inyitation. 

3  t)uy\  the  caters  (caterers). 

5  Preach  to  me  .  .  .  /<>/]  tell  me  what  you  can  raise  in  the  way  of  a  dinner, 
and  when  you're  going  to  have  it. 

7  afish-day]  Douce  on  2  Henry  /Fl,  II.  iv.  370  sqq.,  says  several  statutes 
were  made  in  the  reign  of  Eli^beth  and  James  1.  for  the  regulation  and 
observance  of  fish-days,  victuallers  being  expressly  forbidden  to  utter  flesh  in 
Lent.  In  2  Hen,  V/,,  IV.  iv.  8,  Cade  re^rards  the  Ashford  butcher,  Dick,  by 
doubling  Lent,  and  giving  him  a  licence  to  kill  a  hundred  head  '  lacking  one ' 
a  week.  The  restrictions  had  an  economic  purpose,  as  cattle  were  becoming 
scarce. 

8  TAeJhis,  etc.]  alludine  to  the  projecting  side-flaps  of  the  Fool's  head-gear. 
10  a  mess  of  Rice  ap  TAomas]  *<  The  last  editors  [1778]  suppose  that  Rice 

ap  Thomas  was  the  name  of  some  dish  well  known  at  that  time ;  but  that  b 
not  the  case.  The  Fool  means  only  a  mess  of  rice ;  but  as  Rice  is  the  name 
of  one  of  the  great  Welch  fiunilies,  he  ludicrously  adds  to  it  the  words  ap 
Thomas. 

'  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  soldier, 
***** 
And  Rice  ap  Thonxas  with  a  valiant  crew,'  etc. 

Richard  the  Thirds  act  iv.  [sc.  5]."— Mason. 

Weber  notes  the  anachronism  of  the  Welsh  name,  and  Catholic  fish-days,  at 
Paphos. 
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Beef  we  can  bear  before  us,  lined  with  brewis^ 
And  tubs  of  pork,  vociferating  veals. 
And  tongues  that  ne'er  told  lie  yet. 

ChL  Line  thy  mouth  with  *em  j 

Thou  hast  need. 

FooL  And  great  need  ;  for  these  finny  fish-days 

The  officers'  understandings  are  so  phlegmatic,  15 

They  cannot  apprehend  us, 

Cki.  That 's  great  pity  ; 

For  you  deserve  it,  and,  being  apprehended. 
The  whip  to  boot — Boy,  what  do  you  so  near  me  ? 
I  dare  not  trust  your  touch,  boy* 

Pk.  As  I  am  virtuous  ! 

Whatj  thieves  among  ourselves  ! 

Entet  Stremok  and  kis  Boy, 
Ckh  Stremon ! 

Stre.  Lieutenant ! 

Chi.  Welcome  ashore,  ashore  \ 
Fool,  What,  Monsieur  Music  I 

II  Buf  wt  tan  hear  bifart  u{\  i.  e*  perhap  *  bear  dowD  before 
*  t^anquish  * ;  but  we  ralher  suspect  biar^  and  also  the  loss  of  a  line  preceding 
this.  ChiJax  has  asked  *  What  yc  can  do* ;  and  this  part  of  the  FVil's  reply, 
rvideniLf  relating  to  ordinary  days,  should  be  distinguished  by  some  (?  missing) 
wtifds  £rqtn  tL  7-10  which  concern  the  6sh-day. 

II  hrrmis\  **i.  e,  broth,  soup,  generally  the  liquor  in  which  the  meat  is 
boiled." — Weber.  See  Bondma,  I.  ii,  *ye  eating  mscalsi  Whose  gods  are  beef 
and  brewis.*  Same  word  as  Scotch  Mj//.  Lucio,  however,  in  Lyiy's  Moth, 
Bembit^  111.  iv,  100,  dreatns  of  'a  stately  peece  of  beefe  ...  in  greate  pompe 
sitting  vppon  a  cushion  of  white  Brewish,  linde  with  browne  breade,'  which 
seems  mtber  to  suggest  suet. 

iz  v<nifer4Uing  tfeah"]  loudness  or  shrillnes;s  is  implied  in  The  S^a  Voyage , 
1.  iii*  end,  where  on  a  general  cry  of  the  starving  men  '  Where  is  the  meat?' 
Tibcdt  comments  cjuibbhngly  '  What  a  veal  voice  is  there  I ' ;  and  perhaps,  t00|  in 
Lffve^i  Labour's  Lost^  V,  li,  256,  *  Bleat  softly  then,  the  butcher  hears  yoa  cry/ 

I J  Lint  .  «  .  ^^wr]  i.  e»  Ihey'lJ  improve  your  veracity, 

17  andt  hting  apprthtndedt  etc.  J  "  The  reader  need  not  be  told  that  a  moat 
miscniblc  pun  is  put  into  the  raouih  of  Chilax/'  etc — Weber, 

20  s*d*  and  his  Boy]  *  and  his  boy  Ed.  Hor.\  Fi  *  probably  the  abbreriaied 
name  of  the  boy  who  acted  the  part/  (Weber*)  L  e*  Edward  Horton,  who 
acted  for  the  King^s  company  m  Carlcll's  Th£  Dtstrving  Faimirite^t  1629 
tFlcay*s  Skaktipeare  Afamtai,  p,  tis).  In  IV,  j.  [^  where  a  song  has  to  be 
snog,  Fi  gives  another  name  '  Ric.  Bax[tcr]  *  (apparently  for  Siremon's  Boy), 
who  acted  for  the  King's  men  in  Massinger's  S^/i^tft  as  you  List,  ibji  (Fleay, 
ib.  and  Swf.  Chr&n.^  i.  225),  Mr,  Fleay  {Biog,  Citron.^  i.  207)  believes 
iheir  appearance  in  our  play  *  most  have  been  at  a  revival  c.  1 630  * ;  but  their 
a-ppearsuicc  as  adult  actors  in  the  later  plays  would  not  prevent  their  appear- 
ance af  boys  in  ours  some  dozen  3^^011  earlier^  In  BtUcvt,  ctCt  Baxter  com- 
bmed  several  unimportant  parts,  but  as  Titus  he  bad  a  long  speech* 
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Stre,  My  fine  fool ! 

Pic.  Fellow  crack  1  why,  what  a  consort 

Are  we  now  bless*d  withal ! 

FmL  Fooling  and  fiddling — 

Nay,  and  we  live  not  now,  boys  I — What  new  songs, 
sirrah  \ 

Sire.  A  thousand,  man,  a  thousand. 

FeaL  Itching  airs,       25^ 

Alluding  to  the  old  sport  ? 

Stre,  Of  all  sizes. 

FooL  And  how  does  small   Tint  Treble   here^  the 
heart  on't  ? 

B&y.  To  do  you  service. 

FoqL  Oh,  Tim,  the  times !  the  times,  Tim ! 

Stre.  How  does  the  general  ? 
And  next,  what  money  *s  stirring  ? 

Chu  For  the  general,       30 

He*s  here;  but  such  a  general !  the  time's  changed, 

Stremon  ; 
He  was  the  liberal  general,  and  the  loving, 
The  feeder  of  a  soldier,  and  the  father ; 
But  now  become  the  stupid  st. 

Stre.  Why,  what  ails  he  ? 

Chi.  Nay,  if  a  horse  knew, — and   his  head*s  big 
enough, 
I  '11  hang  for 't     Did  thou  ever  see  a  dog 
Run  mad  o'  tlV  tcK)th-ache?  such  another  toy 
Is  he  now  *  so  he  gloats,  and  grins,  and  bites. 

FmL  Why,  hang  him  quickly, 
And  then  he  cannot  hurt  folks. 

CkL  One  hour  raving, 

Another  smiling,  not  a  word  the  third  hour. 
I  tell  thee,  Stremon,  h  'as  a  stirring  soul ; 
Whatever  it  attempts,  or  labours  at, 
Would  wear  out  twenty  bodies  in  another 

Foai.  I  '11  keep  it  out  of  me,  for  mine 's  but  buckram  ;    45 

22  (:r^j&]  Addressed  to  Stnerooo's  Boy,     **A  term  (very  oommoii  m  early 
pkys)  for  an  arch,  lively  boy.'^^ — Dyce. 

zz  £&ni0rt\  u  e.  company  or  bsind  of  musicians. 

38  giifdtx^  i,  e.  stares.     Nar^s  quotes  Drayton^s  Pofy&lhi&m,  *  To  glotc  up 
those  stars  to  m  that  never  rise/ 

45  imt  bt4€kratn\  Schn;idt  gives  it  wSi  *  coarse  Hi^en  stiffened  with  glue/  which 
is  herd  opposed  to  solid  hide,  a  man's  ordinary  skin. 
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He  would  bounce  that  out  In  two  hours. 

CkL  Then  he  talks 

The  strangest  and  the  maddest  stuff  from  reason, 
Or  any  thing  ye  offer.     Stand  thou  there  ; 
1 11  shew  thee  how  he  is»  for  I  *11  play  Mencinon, 
The  strangest  general  that  e'er  thou  heardst  of. —  50 

Stremon ! 

Sire.        My  lord  ! 

Chi,  Go  presently,  and  find  me 

A  black  horse  with  a  blue  tail ;  bid  the  blank  comet 
Charge  through  the  sea,  and  sink  the  navy— softly  I 
Our  souls  are  things  not  to  be  waken'd  in  us 
With  'larums  and  loud  bawUngs  ;  for  in  Elysium,  55 

Stillness  and  quietness  and  sweetness — ^sirrah, 
I  will  have,  for  it  much  concerns  mine  honour, 
Such  a  strong  reputation  for  my  welcome 
As  all  the  world  shall  say— for,  in  the  forefront, 
So  many  on  white  unicorns,  next  them  60 

My  gentlemen,  my  cavaliers  and  captains, 
Ten   deep,  and   trapp'd  with   tenter-hooks,  to  take 

hold 
Of  all  occasions  ;  for  Friday  cannot  fish  out 
The  end  I  aim  at     Tell  me  of  Diodes, 
And  what  he  dares  do  1  dare  he  meet  me  naked  ?  65 

Thunder  in  this  hand,  in  his  left^ — Fool  I 

FooL  Yes,  sin 

Cki.  Foolj  I  would  have  thee  fly  i'  th*  air,  fly  swiftly 
To  that  place  where  the  sun  sets,  there  deliver — 

FooL  Deliver  I  what,  sir  ? 

Chi,  This,  sir,  this,  ye  slave,  sir  ! — [Ail  laugh. 

47  fr&m  reason  .  .  .  €fffr}  as  far  removed  as  possible  U<ym  reason  or  con- 
nection with  anything  you  say  to  him< 

52  Mank]  probably  *  white ' :  c&7*nef  in  tlic  obsolete  sense  of  a  company  of 
hoTsemen  or  iti  i^tandard.  The  JV.  E.  D.  quotes  Peek's  Batiie  of  Aka^ar 
{IVks.^  18^9,  ii,  95 }» *Take  ii  conict  of  our  hoise,*  and  atiother  instance  as  iBtc 
asi68S. 

58  rfpHiatwt$\  Needlessly  altered  by  Seward  {at  Sympson's  suggestion)  to 
prtpuraii^m^  approved  by  Mason  only. 

62  trapped]  accoutred  (Colman). 

64  Dwii€s\  the  '  strong  usurper '  iraenlioned  as  subdued  by  Memnoa  in 
Mis*   ^ 

66  hh]  So  Ff,  nor  do  we  see  need  to  accept  (with  Dycc)  We1>er's  alteration 
to  this^    Chilai  in  thb  Ime  is  parodying  Memnon  in  I»  i»  71, 

69  s<d.  All  laugh]  Fft  the  occasion  being  perhaps  some  indecent  gesture  of 
Chikx. 
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Death,  ye  rude  rogues,  ye  scarabs  !      [Setjses  the  FooL 

Fool,  Hold,  for  Heaven's  sake,    70 

Lieutenant,  sweet  lieutenant ! 

Chi,  I  have  done,  sir. 

Pic,  You  have  wrung  his  neck  off. 

Chi,  No,  boy ;  'tis  the  nature 

Of  this  strange  passion,  when  it  hits,  to  hale  people 
Along  by  the  hair,  to  kick  'em,  break  their  heads. 

FooL  Do  ye  call   this  acting?   was  your  part  to 
beat  me  ?  75 

Chi,  Yes,  I  must  act  all  that  he  does. 

FooL  Plague  act  ye ! 

I  'II  act  no  more. 

Stre,  'Tis  but  to  shew,  man. 

FooL  Then,  man, 

He  should  have  shew'd  it  only,  and  not  done  it ; 
I  am  sure  he  beat  me  beyond  action. — 
Gouts  o'  your  heavy  fist ! 

Chi,  I  '11  have  thee  to  him ;  80 

Thou  hast  a  fine  wit,  fine  Fool,  and  canst  play  rarely : 
He  '11  hug  thee,  boy,  and  stroke  thee. 

Fool,  I  '11  to  the  stocks  first. 

Ere  I  be  stroked  thus. 

Stre,  But  how  came  he,  Chilax  ? 

Chi,  I  know  not  that. 

Stre,  I  '11  to  him. 

Chi,  He  loves  thee  well. 

And  much  delights  to  hear  thee  sing  ;  much  taken  85 

He  has  been  with  thy  battle-songs. 

Stre.  If  music 

Can  find  his  madness,  I  '11  so  fiddle  him ; 
That  out  it  shall  by  th'  shoulders. 

Chi,  [Aside,]  My  fine  fiddler. 

He  '11  firk  you,  and  ye  take  not  heed  too  :  'twill  be  rare 

sport 
To  see  his  own  trade  triumph  over  him ;  90 

70  scarads]  i.  e.  beetles. — ^Weber. 

70  s.d.  Seizes  the  Fool]  Added  Colman. 

73  when  it  hits]  i  e.  when  it  seizes  men. 

79  beyond  actim]  L  e.  there  was  more  than  Mting  about  it. 

^firkl  General  term  for  violent  usage.  Weber  quotes  Henry  V.,  IV.  iv. 
29:  *  I'll  fer  him,  and  firk  him,  and  ferret  him.'  Cf.  Ni^At  Waiker,  V.  i.  100, 
and  below  in  this  play,  V.  iv.  155. 
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His  lute  laced  to  his  head,  for  creeping  hedges  ; 
For  money,  there*s  none  stirring.^Try,  good  Stremon, 
Now  what  your  silver  sound  can  do ;  our  voices 
Are  but  vain  echoes  * 

Str£,                           Something  shall  be  done 
Shall  make  him  understand  all.     Let 's  to  th'  tavern  ; 
I  have  some  few  crowns  left  yet :  my  whistle  wet  once, 
I  'U  pipe  him  such  a  paven 

Chi\  [To  Fool.]  Hold  thy  head  up; 

I  *11  cure  it  with  a  quart  of  wine ;  come,  coxcomb  :■ — 
Come,  boy  ;  take  heed  of  napkins. 

Foal  You  Id  no  more  acting? 

CAf\  No  more,  chicken, 

iw/.  Go,  then,     I  Exeunt  omfus* 


Scene  HI, 
Bif^e  ike  Palace, 

Enter  SVPH AX  aianedoar^  ^»^/i3i  Gentleman  ai  anotJteK 

Sypk.  God  save  you,  sir  J  pray,  how  might  I  see  the 
princess  ? 

Gent  Why,  very  fitly,  sir ;  she 's  even  now  ready 
To  walk  out  this  way  into  th'  park :  stand  there. 
Ye  cannot  miss  her  sight,  sir 

Sypk  I  much  thank  you,    [Exit  Gentleman* 

Enter  Calis,  Lucippe,  and  CleanTHE. 
Calis,  Let 's  have  a  care,  for  1  '11  assure  ye,  wenches, 
I  would  not  meet  him  willingly  again ; 
For,  though  I  do  not  fear  him^  yet  his  fashion 

f^l  far  cre^Hg  k^gti]  I  e*  to  prevent  his  creeping  [through]  hed^.— 
Masoos*  Halliweir^  DktMmary  says,  ^*  A  creep-hed^  is  a  vagrant  in  the 
eastern  counties.^- 

93  sitver  smtnd]  The  verse  m  which  this  eicpre^ioTif  commoni  j  Applied  to 
music,  occort,  is  quoted  from  Richard  Edwnxdes'  Paradise  ^f  D^intie  Deuistt 
by  Peter  to  Ihe  Musicians  in  M^m.  and/ui,,  IV.  v, 

97  paven]  Variously  writteni  patrant  pcnfin^  /dnn^,^-means  properly  a 
grave,  majestic  dance^  supposed  Spanish. — Dyce, 

98  cexcQmt]  Alluding  to  the  FooPs  cap. 

99  takf  k^ed  of  napkim\  L  e*  take  care  not  to  iteal  napkins,*^ Weber, 
The  line  is  addressed  to  Picu£,  and  refers  ba^k  lo  U.  t8-20,  a  napkin  being  a 
handkerchief  as  in  Hamlet^  V.  ii.  299,  etc*  loO    Ymtli\  Both  Ff  y*oH:d. 

SC  IIL  s,d.  another]  Fi.    the  oiher  Fz, 


^ 
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I  would  not  be  acquainted  much  with, 

Ck.                                                         Gentle  lady 
You  need  not  fear  ;  the  walks  are  view'd^  and  empty  : 
But  methinks,  madam,  this  kind  heart  of  his 

Lucip,  Is  slow  a-coming* 

Sypk,  \Aside^  Keep  rae,  yc  blest  angels  I 

What  killing  power  is  this ! 

Calls,  Why,  dost  thou  look  for  ^t  ? 

Dost  think  he  spoke  in  earnest  ? 

Lucip.  Methinks,  madam, 

A  gentleman  should  keep  his  word,  and  to  a  lady, 
A  lady  of  your  excellencies. 

Calls.  Out,  fool ! 

Send  me  his  heart !  what  should  we  do  with 't?  dance  it? 

Luclp,  Dry  it,  and  drink  it  for  the  worms. 

Calts.  ^  Who  *s  that  ? 

What  man  stands  there  ? 

Cle.  Where  ? 

Calls.  There. 

Cle.  A  gentleman, 

Which  I  beseech  your  grace  to  honour  so  much^ 
As  know  him  for  your  servant's  brother. 

Calls.  Syphax  ? 

Cle.  The  same,  an 't  please  your  grace, — [^Aslde,'] 
What  does  he  here  ? 
Upon  what  business  ?  and  I  ignorant  ? 

Coils.  He's  grown  a  handsome  gentleman, — Good 
Syphax, 
Y*  are  welcome  from  the  wars :  would  ye  with  us,  sir  ? 
Pray,  speak  your  will, — He  blushes. — Be  not  fearful ; 
I  can  assure  ye,  for  your  sister's  sake,  sir. 
There's  my  hand  on  it 

Cie.  Do  you  hear,  sir? 

Calls,  Sure,  these  soldiers 

Are  all  grown  senseless. 

C/f.  Do  ye  know  where  ye  are,  sir  ? 

Calls,  Tongue-tied :  he  looks  not  well  too  ;  by  my 
life,  I  think 

9  tfitv/d^  Ff,  L  e.  we  have  looked  to  see  ;  but  qy,  ^dL 

II  /j]  ti,     Mf^i  F2,  coTiftising  with  other  ci*es  where  w  =  he  ii, 

II,  21  $*d.  Asides  first  by  Weberi  Colman  marked  K  21  by  a  break, 

16  wiik'i]  Fz.    ^^'^  Fi, 

t6  ffan^e  if]  L  e.  bounce  it  like  a  ba]T«     See  &bove^  I*  i.  26 1. 
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Cli.  Speak,  for  shame  speak, 

Ludp,  A  man  would  speak, 

Caiis.  These  soldiers 

Are  all  dumb  saints, — Consider,  and  take  time,  sin — 
Let 's  forward,  wenches,  come  ;  his  palate 's  down. 

Ludp.  Dare  these  men  charge  i'  th'  face  of  fire  and 
bullets^ 
And  hang  their  heads  down  at  a  handsome  woman  ? 
Good  Master  Mars,  that  *s  a  foul  fault. 

[Exeunt  CaLIS  and  LuciPPE, 

Ck.  Fie,  beast  I  35 

No  more  my  brother ! 

Sypk.  Sister,  honour*d  sister  I 

Cie.  Dishonoured  fool ! 

Syph»  I  do  confess- 

Cie. 

SypL  But  stay  tilt  I  deliver 

Cli.  Let  me  go  ; 

I  am  ashamed  to  own  thee. 

Sypk  Fare  ye  well,  then  : 

Ye  must  ne*er  see  me  more, 

Cie,  Why,  stay,  dear  Syphax 


Fie  on  thee ! 


My  anger  *s  past  ;  I  will  hear  ye  speak. 

S}fk  Oh,  sister  I 

Cit.  Out  with  iti  man  I 

Syph.  Oh,  I  have  drunk  my  mischief! 

Cie.  Hal  what.^ 

Sypk  My  destruction  ; 

In  at  mine  eyes  I  have  drunk  it.     Oh,  the  princess. 
The  rare  sweet  princess ! 

C7ir.  How,  fool !  the  rare  princess  ! 

Was  it  the  princess  that  thou  saidst? 

Syp/L  The  princess. 

Cle^  Thou  dost  not  love  her,  sure?  thou  dar'st  not. 

Sypk  Yes, 

By  heaven. 


40 


45 


•duH 


|i  ^mt  saints]  So  Ff.    Sewmrd,  foUowing  the  8vq.  of  I?!!,  gave 
smnii/    Sjrmpson  needlessly  proposed  dnii  xois, 

32  his  palate  V  dimn\  "This  seems  to  be  the  same  as  wh&t  is  now  called 
(haj^/aikn  by  the  vuJgar/^^CoIman.  Dyoc  compares  L&yat  Subjectt  IH,  u* 
13^,  *  YoQr  palate 's  down,  sir.' 

35  s.d.  Calis]  Prin,  Ff, 

39  askum^  ¥2.    Fi  a  shame* 


i6o  THE  MAD  LOVER  [act  il 

Cle,  Yes,  by  heaven  !  I  know  thou  dar'st  not : 

The  princess !  'tis  thy  life,  the  knowledge  of  it ; 
Presumption  that  will  draw  into  it  all  thy  kindred,  50 

And  leave  'em  slaves  and  succourless  :  the  princess  ! 
Why,  she 's  a  sacred  thing,  to  see  and  worship, 
Fix'd  from  us  as  the  sun  is,  high  and  glorious, 
To  be  adored,  not  doted  on.     Desire  things  possible, 
Thou  foolish  young  man ;  nourish  not  a  hope  55 

Will  hale  thy  heart  out. 

Syph.  'Tis  my  destiny, 

And  I  know  both  disgrace  and  death  will  quit  it. 
If  it  be  known. 

Cle,  Pursue  it  not,  then,  Syphax : 

Get  thee  good  wholesome  thoughts  may  nourish  thee  ; 
Go  home  and  pray. 

Syph,  I  cannot. 

Cle,  Sleep,  then,  Syphax,      60 

And  dream  away  thy  doting. 

Syph.  I  must  have  her, 

Or  you  no  more  your  brother.     Work,  Cleanthe ; 
Work,  and  work  speedily,  or  I  shall  die,  wench. 

Cle,  Die,  then  ;  I  dare  forget     Farewell. 

Syph,  Farewell,  sister ; 

Farewell  for  ever !  see  me  buried. 

Cle,  Stay ;  65 

Pray,  stay. — [Aside,]  He 's  all  my  brothers. — No  way, 

Syphax  > 
No  other  woman  ? 

SypA.  None,  none  ;  she,  or  sinking. 

Cle,  Go,  and  hope  well ;  my  life  I  '11  venture  for  thee. 
And  all  my  art ;  a  woman  may  work  miracles. 
No  more.     Pray  heartily  against  misfortunes,  70 

For  much  I  fear  a  main  one. 

SypA.  I  shall  do  it.    [Exeunt  severally. 

49  ^tis  thy  lifcy  the  knowledge  of  U\  i.  e.  thy  life  would  be  forfeited,  if  it 
was  known. — ^Weber. 

57  quit\  \,  e.  requite. — Weber. 

70  mi5fortunes\  Colman's  correction  for  my  fortunes  of  both  Ff. 

71  s.d.  severally]  Added  Dyce. 
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ACT   III. 

Scene  I. 

A  grove  near  the  Temple  of  Venus. 

Enter  a  Priestess  of  Venus  and  a  Boy. 

Priest,  Find  him  by  any  means  ;  and,  good  child, 
tell  him 
He  has  forgot  his  old  friend.     Give  him  this ; 

[Giving  a  ring. 
And  say,  this  night,  without  excuse  or  business, 
As  ever  he  may  find  a  friend,  come  to  me  ; 
He  knows  the  way,  and  how.     Be  gone. 
Boy.  I  gallop.  [Exit.      5 

Enter  Cleanthe. 

Cle.  I  have  been  looking  you. 

Priest.  The  fair  Cleanthe  ! 

What  may  your  business  be  ? 

Cle.                                           Oh,  holy  mother. 
Such  business,  of  such  strange  weight !  now  or  never, 
As  ye  have  loved  me,  as  ye  do  or  may  do, 
When  I  shall  find  a  fit  time 

Priest.  Ifby  my  means  10 

Your  business  may  be  fitted — ye  know  me. 
And  how  I  am  tied  unto  you — be  bold,  daughter, 
To  build  your  best  hopes. 

Cle.                                    Oh,  but  'tis  a  strange  one, 
Stuck  with  as  many  dangers 

Priest  There  *s  the  working  ; 

III.  i.  2  s.d.  Giving  a  ring]  Added  Dyce. 

5  s.d.  Enter  Cleanthe]  F2.    Om.  Fi. 

6  looking  you\  "  i.  e.  looking  for  you,  searching  yon  out.    So  again  IV.  ii.  3, 

*  r  the  wan  he  would  have  lool^d  me.'  "—Weber. 
Alio  in  the  DoubU  Marriage,  II.  i. ;  The  Night  IValker,  III.  i.  27,  'You  mav 
look  the  body.'     A  much  earlier  instance  occurs  in  Euphues,  1578  (Lyly's 
tVorks,  vol.  L  p.  194,  1.  32). 

VOL.  IIL  M 
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Small  things  perform  themselves,  and  give  no  plea- 
sures :  15 
Be  confident,  through  death  I  '11  serve  [you]. 

Cle,  Here.     [^Offers  a  purse. 

Priest.  Fie !  no  corruption. 

Cle,  Take  it ;  'tis  yours  ; 

Be  not  so  spiced  ;  'tis  good  gold, 
And  goodness  is  no  gall  to  th'  conscience  : 
I  know  ye  have  ways  to  vent  it ;  ye  may  hold  it.  20 

Priest,  I  '11  keep  it  for  ye.     When? 

Cle,  To-morrow  morning 

I  '11  visit  ye  again  ;  and,  when  occasion 
Offers  itself 

Priest,  Instruct  me,  and  have  at  ye ! 

Cle,  Farewell  till  then.     Be  sure. 

Priest.  As  your  own  thoughts,  lady. 

Cle,  'Tis  a  main  work,  and  full  of  fear. 

Priest,  Fools  only  25 

Make  their  effects  seem  fearful.     Farewell,  daughter. 

[Exit  Cleanthe. 
This  gold  was  well  got  for  my  old  tough  soldier ; 
Now  I  shall  be  his  sweet  again.     What  business 
Is  this  she  has  a-foot  ?  some  lusty  lover 
Beyond  her  line  ;  the  young  wench  would  fain  piddle  ;     30 
A  little  to  revive  her  must  be  thought  of  ; 
*Tis  even  so,  she  must  have  it.    But  how  by  my  means, 
A  devil,  can  she  drive  it  ?     I  that  wait  still 
Before  the  goddess,  giving  oracle, 

How  can  I  profit  her?     'Tis  her  own  project,  35 

And  if  she  cast  it  false,  her  own  fault  be  it.  \Exit, 

16  [you\  ]  Inserted  by  all  editors. 

16  s.d.  Offers,  etc.]  Added  Weber. 

iS  Be  .  ,  .  ^Icf]  This  line  omitted  F2,  though  Be  is  given  as  the  catchword 
at  the  bottom  of  p.  242.     Seward  added  I'm  sure  to  complete  the  line. 

18  spiced]  nice,  scrupulous;  so  explained  by  Tyrwhitt  in  his  Ghss.  to 
Chaucer's  CatU,  Tales  where  it  occurs  in  Prologue,  v.  527 — 

*  Ne  maked  him  no  spiced  conscience,' 
and  in  the  same  phrase  in  Th€  Wif  of  Bathes  Prologue,  v.  6016. — Dyce. 

26  effects]  Seward  and  Mason  were  inclined  to  read  affects,  i.  e.  desires  or 
designs,  but  Weber  pointed  out  that  effects  may  bear  that  sense,  e.  g.  Hamlet, 
lU.  iv.  129,  'do  not  look  upon  me.  Lest  with  this  piteous  action  you  convert  / 
My  stem  effects.' 
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Scene  II. 

An  antechamber  in  the  house  ^Memnon. 

EnUr  POLYDORE,  EUMENES,  Polybius,  Pelius,  and 
Stremon. 

Polyd.  Why,  this  is  utter  madness. 

Eum,  Thus  it  is,  sir. 

Polyd.  Only  the  princess'  sight  ? 

Polyb.  All  we  can  judge  at. 

Polyd,  This  must  be  look*d  to  timely. 

Euni,  Yes,  and  wisely. 

Polyd,  He  does  not  offer  at  his  life  ? 

Eutn,  Not  yet,  sir, 

That  we  can  hear  of. 

Polyd,  Noble  gentlemen,  5 

Let  me  entreat  your  watches  over  him ; 
Ye  cannot  do  a  worthier  work. 

PeL  We  came,  sir, 

Provided  for  that  service. 

Polyd.  Where  is  Chilax  ? 

Stre,  A  little  busy,  sir. 

Polyd,  Is  the  fool  and  boy  here  ? 

Stre,  They  are,  sir.  lO 

Polyd,  Let  *em  be   still  so ;  and,  as  they  find  his 
humours — 

Enter  Memnon. 

Eum,  Now  ye  may  behold  him. 

Polyd,  Stand  close, 

And  make  no  noise.     By  his  eyes,  now,  gentlemen, 
I  guess  him  full  of  anger. 

Eum,  Be  not  seen  there.     \They  retire, 

Mem,  The  hour's  past  long  ago;   he's  false  and 

fearful, 15 

Coward  go  with  thy  caitiff  soul,  thou  cur-dog ! 

Sc.  II.  13  make\  F2  ;  and  so  Seward.   Fi  work;  and  so  Colman  and  Weber. 
14  s.d.  They  retire]  Added  Weber. 

16  Coward  go]  So  Fi  and  all  editors,  i.  e.  the  name  or  quality  of  coward  go. 
Fa  Coward,  go  etc. 


i64  THE  MAD  LOVER  [ACT  III 

Thou    cold    clod,  wildfire   warm   thee !  —  monstrous 

fearful ; 
I  know  the  slave  shakes  but  to  think  on  't. 

Polyd.  Who's  that? 

Eum.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Mem,  But  I  shall  catch  ye,  rascal ; 

Your  mangy  soul  is  not  immortal  here,  sir ;  20 

Ye  must  die,  and  we  must  meet ;  we  must,  maggot. 
Be  sure  we  must ;  for  not  a  nook  of  hell, 
Not  the  most  horrid  pit,  shall  harbour  thee ; 
The  devil's  tail  shan't  hide  thee,  but  I  '11  have  thee ; 
And  how  I  '11  use  thee  !  whips  and  firebrands,  25 

Toasting  thy  tail  against  a  flame  of  wildfire. 
And  basting  it  with  brimstone,  shall  be  nothing. 
Nothing  at  all :  I  '11  teach  ye  to  be  treacherous  1 
Was  never  slave  so  swinged  since  hell  was  hell. 
As  I  will  swinge  thy  slave's  soul ;  and  be  sure  on  't         30 

Pofyd.  Is  this  imagination,  or  some  circumstance  ? 
For  'tis  extreme  strange. 

Eum.  So  is  all  he  does,  sir. 

Mem,  Till  then  I  '11  leave  ye. — Who's  there?  where  's 
the  surgeon  ? 
Demagoras  I 

Enter  DEMAGORAS. 

Dem.  My  lord ! 

Mem.  Bring  the  surgeon ; 

And  wait  you  too. 

[Exit  Dem.,  and  re-enters  with  Surgeon. 

Polyd,  What  would  he  with  a  surgeon  ?     35 

Eum,  Things  mustering  in  his  head :  pray,  mark. 

Mem,  Come  hither. 

Have  you  brought  your  instruments  ? 

Sur,  They  are  within,  sir. 

Mem,  Put  to  the  doors  a  while  there. — You  can 
incise 
To  a  hair's  breadth,  without  defacing? 

Sur,  Yes,  sir. 

24  sh€ui{\  F2  Seward  and  Colman.     Fi  shall,    Weber  and  Dyce  shall  mi, 
34  8. d.  E^ter  Dem.]  Added  Colman. 

34  Bring  the  surgeon]  All  edd.  but  Dyce  alter  to  Bring  me  the  surgeon, 

35  s.d.  Exit  Dem.  etc]  So  Weber.    Ff  have  only  Enter  Surgion. 
35  he\  So  F2.    Fi  ye. 
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M0m.  And  take  out  fairly  from  the  flesh  ? 

SuK  The  least  thing*    40 

Mem.  Well,    come    hither,    then.     Take    off   my 
doublet ; 
For,  look  ye,  surgeon,  I  must  have  ye  cut 
My  heart  out  here^  and  handsomely.     Nay,  stare  not. 
Nor  do  not  start ;  1 11  cut  your  throat  else,  surgeon  : 
Come,  swear  to  do  it, 

Sur.  Good  sir 

Mem.  [Tt>  DemagJ  Sirrah,  hold  him  ;    45 

1 11  have  but  one  blow  at  his  head. 

Sun  1 11  do  it 

Living!  hang  living! — [^AsideJ]  Is  there  ne*er  a  cat-hole 
Where  I  may  creep  through?    would  I  were  in  the 
Indies  I 

Mem,  Swear,  then,  and  after  my  death  presently. 
To  kill  yourselves  and  follow,  as  ye  are  honest,  50 

As  ye  have  faiths,  and  loves  to  me* 

D€nL  We'll  do  it 

Why,  what  should  we  do  living  after  yoUj  sir? 
We  'U  die  before  [you],  if  ye  please, 

Mem.  No,  no ! 

Eum.  \^To  POLYDORE.]  Pray,  do  not  stir  yet ;  we  are 
near  enough 
To  run  between  all  dangers, 

MetH.  Here  I  am,  sin  55 

Come,  look  upon  me,  view  the  best  way  boldly ; 

Fear  nothing,  but  cut  home.     If  your  hand  shake, 

sirrah, 

^Or  any  way  deface  my  heart  i'th'  cutting, 

!ake  the  least  scratch  upon  it,  not  draw  it  whole, 

41  tktn'\  Om,  F2* 

45*  54  5,d,]  Added  Weber, 

46  but  tme  ^/ffw]  L  e.  11 L  make  &n  end  of  him  with  one  blow* 

47  £.d,  A^ide]  Marked  in  F2. 

51-3  Wkj,  -wkai  ,  .  *  Mem*  A^^,  m^  /]  Both  Ff  annex  these  two  lines  to 
the  Siirigeon's  speech,  1.  46,  where  &li  the  editors  left  I  hem,  I  hough  Seward 
tsaigned  them  lo  Dcm agorae,  as  more  approprifltr  to  him.  They  are,  indeed, 
quire  inconsistent  wiih  the  Surgeon*?  promise  *  I  'II  do  it  * ;  but  form  a  uatuial 
refponse  by  I^emngorfts  to  Memnon'i  request  of  11.  49-m  and  were  probo^blv 
transposed  by  copvist  or  compotitor,  owin?  to  the  similarity  of  '  Dl  do  it'  wUli 
*Wc'lldoit,^ 
5  J  \y<^\  ]  Inserted  by  Seward  and  Col  man, 
_  59  n0t\  i.  e.  fail  to,  altering  but^  the  Ff  reading,  followed  by  all  the  cdd, 
"  L»  63  requires  the  continuation  of  the  idea  of  failure  through  tlic  protasis. 
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Excellent  fair,  shewing  at  all  points,  sui^eon,  60 

The  honour  and  the  valour  of  the  owner, 
Mix'd  with  the  most  immaculate  love  I  send  it, — 
(Look  to 't)  I  '11  slice  thee  to  the  soul. 

Sur.  Ne'er  fear,  sir, 

I  '11  do  it  daintily. — [Aside.']  Would  I  were  out  once ! 

Mem,  I  will  not  have  ye  smile,  sirrah,  when  ye  do  it,     65 
As  though  ye  cut  a  lady's  corn  ;  'tis  scurvy : 
Do  me  it,  as  thou  dost  thy  prayers,  seriously. 

Sur.  I  '11  do  it  in  a  dump,  sir  ! 

Mem.  In  a  dog,  sir ! 

I  '11  have  no  dumps,  nor  dumplings.    Fetch  your  tools. 
And  then  I  '11  tell  ye  more. 

Sur.  {Aside,]  If  I  return  70 

To  hear  more,  I  '11  be  hang'd  for  't. 

Mem.  Quick,  quick ! 

Dem.  Yes,  sir ; 

With  all  the  heels  we  have. 

[Exeunt  Surgeon  attd  Demagoras. 

Eum.  Yet  stand. 

Pofyd.  He '11  do  it 

Eum.  He  cannot,  and  we  here. 

Mem.  Why,  when,  ye  rascals. 

Ye  dull  slaves  ?  will  ye  come,  sir  ?  surgeon,  syringe, 
Dog-leech,  shall  I  come  fetch  ye  ? 

Polyd.  Now  I  '11  to  him. 75 

God  save  you,  honour'd  brother ! 

Mem.  My  dear  Polydore, 

Welcome  from  travel,  welcome  !  and  how  do  ye  ? 

Polyd.  Well,  sir :  would  you  were  so  ! 

Mem.  I  am,  I  thank  ye. 

You  are  a  better'd  man  much  ;  I  the  same  still, 
An  old  rude  soldier,  sir. 

Polyd.  Pray,  be  plain,  brother,  80 

And  tell  me  but  the  meaning  of  this  vision, 

64,  70  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Weber. 

68  /i»  a  dog^  sir\  dog  is  used  in  accord  with  the  common  trick  01  repeat- 
ing a  person's  phrase  with  the  substitution  of  some  quite  inappropriate  word, 
by  way  of  ridicule.     Cf.  Hum.  Lieut. ^  II.  iv.  114,  *\3caX,  9.  pudding' 

73  Why^when\  Cf.  for  this  impatient  expression -^iVA.  //.,  I.  i.  162,  'when, 
Harry,  when  ? '  Dyce  quotes  The  Queen  of  CoritUh,  II.  iT.,  and  from  a  play 
as  late  as  Dryden's  Leve  Trtumphant. 

74  syringe\  Fi  has  serring.  75  Dcg-leeck]  i.  t.  dog-doctor.— Weber 
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For  to  me  it  appears  no  more  ;  so  far 
From  common  course  and  reason, 

Mem.  Thank  thee,  Fortune ! 

At  length  I  have  found  the  man,  the  man  must  do  it, 
The  man  in  honour  bound. 

Pofyd.  To  do  what  ? 

Mem,  Hark;  85 

For  I  will  bless  ye  with  the  circumstance 
Of  that  weak  shadow  that  appeared, 

Pofyd,  Speak  on,  sin 

[  Walks  with  him. 

Menu  It  is  no  story  for  all  ears. 

Poiyd.  The  princess  ?  [  Whispers. 

Mem,  Peacei  and  hear  all. 

Poiyd.  How  I 

Emn.  Sure,  'tis  dangerous, 

He  starts  so  at  it 

Polyd^  Your  heart  \  do  you  know,  sir, 90 

Mem,  Yes  ;  pray  thee,  be  softer* 

Poiyd.  Me  to  do  it  I 

Mem.  Only  reserved  and  dedicated. 

Poiyd,  For  shame,  brother ! 

Know  what  ye  are, — a  man. 

Mem^  None  of  your  Athens, 

Good  sweet  sir,  no  philosophy :  thou  feel'st  not 
The  honourable  end,  fook 

Poiyd.  I  am  sure  1  feel  95 

The  shame  and  scorn  that  follows.     Have  ye  served 

thus  long 
The  glory  of  your  country  in  your  conquests  ? 
The  envy  of  your  neighbours  in  your  virtues  ? 
Ruled  armies  of  your  own,  given  laws  to  nations, 
Beloved  and  feared  as  far  as  Fame  has  traveird,  lOO 

Caird  the  most  fortunate  and  happy  Memnon, 
To  lose  all  here  at  homej  poorly  to  lose  it  ? 
Poorly,  and  pettishly,  ridiculously, 

86  'miik  the  dnufftstaftce  j  Of  i hot  westk  shadimt  ikat  appeaf^d\  i.  e.  with  the 
detailed  reality,  whose  iaint  retiection  you  saw  in  my  conduct  just  now — refer- 
ring  to  "  this  vision,'  I.  8j. 

m  ^A.  WhUpers]  Add^  in  F2. 

^  H^m  /J  This  eicIamatioE,  appended  ta  Memnon's  preceding  speech  in  Fi, 
was  rightly  given  to  Polydore  in  Fa» 

91  didHaitd\  i  e.  devoted  to,  designed  to  execute  It. — Dyce. 
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To  fling  away  your  fortune ?     Where's  your  wisdom ? 

Where 's  that  you  govern'd  others  by,  discretion  ?  105 

Does  your  rule  lastiy  hold  upon  yourself? 

Fie,  brother ! 

How  are  you  fain  !  get  up  into  your  honour, 

The  top-branch  of  your  bravery,  and  from  thence 

Look  and  lament  how  little  Memnon  seems  now.  1 10 

Mem.  Hum : — 'tis  well  spoken ;  but  dost  thou  think, 
young  scholar. 
The  tongues  of  angels  from  my  happiness 
Could  turn  the  end  I  aim  at  ?     No,  they  cannot. 
This  is  no  book-case,  brother.     Will  ye  do  it  ? 
Use  no  more  art :  I  am  resolved. 

Polyd,                                             Ye  may,  sir,  115 

Command  me  to  do  any  thing  that 's  honest. 
And  for  your  noble  end  :  but  this,  it  carries 

Mem,  Ye  shall  not  be  so  honoured ;  live  an  ass  still. 
And  learn  to  spell  for  profit :  go,  go  study. 

Eum,  [Aside  to  POLYDORE.]  Ye  must  not  hold  him 

up  so  ;  he  is  lost  then.  120 

Mem,  Get  thee  to  school  again,  and  talk  of  turnips. 
And  find  the  natural  cause  out  why  a  dog 
Turns  thrice  about  ere  he  lie  down  :  there 's  learning. 

Polyd,  Come  ;  I  will  do  it  now :  'tis  brave ;  I  find  it, 
And  now  allow  the  reason. 

Mem.  Oh,  do  you  so,  sir?  125 

Do  ye  find  it  current  ? 

Polyd.  Yes,  yes ;  excellent 

Mem.  I  told  ye. 

Polyd.  I  was  foolish.     I  have  here  too 

The  rarest  way  to  find  the  truth  out :  hark  ye ; 
Ye  shall  be  ruled  by  me. 

wo  lameni\^Y\.     F2  ^A^A/;  followed  only  by  Seward. 

113  Could  turn  the  end  I  aim  a/]  i.  e.  could  tarn  my  resolved  intention  from 
my  happiness.     Seward  altered  it  to— 

TfC  end  1  aim  at,  could  turn  me, 

114  book-case"]  Case  for  proceeding  by  rule,  by  the  books. 

120  s.d.  Aside  to  Pol]  Added  Weber. 

121  turnips]  Seward  in  a  note  proposed  to  read  turnspits, — "which," 
he  says,  "is  as  low  a  subject  in  the  science  of  mechanism,  as  the  reason  of  a 
dog's  turning  round  thnce  is  in  another  part  of  natural  philosophy " ;  and 
Weber  adopted  his  conjecture. — Dyce.  Evolutionary  science  has  raised  the 
dog's  action  to  a  level  of  interest  at  least  as  high  as  that  of  turnips,  recognizing 
therein  the  significant  trace  of  wolvish  ancestors,  who  had  to  select  and  prepare 
their  bed  in  the  forest.  123  tie]  Fi.     F2  fyes. 
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I  will  be ;  but- 


Mem. 

Pdyd.  I  reach  it 

If  the  worst  fall,  have  at  the  worst !  we'll  both  go.  130 

But  two  days,  and  *tis  thus     {Whispers.']  Ha? 

Mem.  *Twill  do  well  so. 

Pofyd,  Then  is't  not  excellent?  do  ye  conceive  it? 

Mem.  Twill  work  for  certain. 

Polyd.  Oh,  'twill  tickle  her  ! 

And  you  shall  know  then  by  a  line, 

Mem.  1  like  it ; 

But  let  me  not  be  foord  again, 

Polyd.  Doubt  nothing ;  135 

You  do  me  wrong  then.     Get  ye  in  there  private^ 
As  I  have  taught  ye  :  iasfa. 

Metn,  Work, 

Poiyd,  I  will  do,  {Exit  Memnon, 

EuiH.  Have  ye  found  the  cause  ? 

P^fyd.  Yes,  and  the  strangest,  gentlemen, 

That  e'er  I  heard  of!  anon  1  41  tell  ye.— Stremon, 
Be  you  still  near  him  to  affect  his  fancy,  14O 

And  keep  his  thoughts  off:  let  the  fool  and  boy 
Stay  him  ;  they  may  do  some  pleasure  too, — Eumenes, 
What  if  he  had  a  wench,  a  handsome  whore  brought^ 
Rarely  dress'd  up,  and  taught  to  state  it? 

Eum,  Well,  sir  ? 

Poiyd*  His  cause  is  merely  heat: — and  made  believe  145 
It  were  the  princess,  mad  for  him  ? 

Et4m,  I  think 

Twere  not  amiss, 

pQlyk  And  let  him  kiss  her? 

Pdyd.  What  else? 

Ijr  s-d.  Whispers]  Added  Wcbcr. 

133  ^Twiflw&rkfir  fir/atrt]  Opposite  these  words  F I  has  the  stage  directbn 
"A  bo^le  ready,'  referring  to  the  irup  produced  by  Polydore  in  sc»  iv.  J.  24  t 
Of,  if  that  be  too  dUtant  we  must  suppose  it  to  con  lam  drirjlt  for  Chi  lax 
in  sc.  lii. 

13^  &asfa]  Italian  for  'enough.'  Word  and  tratislationi  the  latter  no  doubt 
ctrpt  in  from  the  itiaTgin,  occur  t<:^elher  iti  Tke  Liith  Fr^n^h  Laney^  IV.  i, 
(Weber*]     Seward  gave  this  word  to  Memnon* 

142  Sfajf  Aim]  *  i«  e.  Stay  for  him^  wait  upon  him/ — Weber,  So  in 
ffuffurrvHS  Lieut fpmni^  L  i.  3B6,  *The  Prince  will  stay  u^/ 

144  t&  si^t  ii\  i.  e,  to  take  slate  upon  her,— Colman,  Ag»in»  IV.  v.  21* 
Cf.  *duke  it*  Mms.for  Mms.^  II L  Li.  100,  'prince  it*  Cyrt^.^  II L  iiJ.  85, 
*l>ride»t*  Taming  g/ the  ShrrtHf  III.  ii.  253. 
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Purpd  Hs  m&L:  I  TtTor  *nril  TiriT  trrm     Walk  a 

lrT> :  *  150 

I  ^  tsu.  T"uc  lov  IS  zsat  *rjw>rti^  aokS  3rnr  pp^nod. 
Ix  -visdL  j>QC  2XiB£  bc  -xxuxETxri  .  iiOL  rnr  i 
S:5r  rrx  jia  frurt  irrfr,  icrr::ii-iK, 


SZTIX  IIL 

E^rri  tki  mimji  if  zmi  F^icsiist^ 

Priest.  Ob-  y  are  a  prcoccs  rrar  !  two  cays  in  tovn, 
Ax>d  never  see  >x)ar  cm!  friend ! 

Chi,  Pritfacc.  paidoo  me. 

Priest.  And,  in  my  conscience,  if  I  had  not  sent — 

Chi,  No  more ;  I  vook!  ha'  cxxne ;  I  most. 

Priest.  I  find  y^ ; 

God-a-mercy,  Want !  ye  never  care  for  me,  5 

But  when  your  slops  are  empt>\ 

Chi.  Ne'er  fear  that,  wench ; 

'Shall   find  gcKxi   current  cmn  sdlL     Is  this  the  old 
house? 

Priest.  Have  ye  forgot  it  ? 

Chi.  And  the  door  still  standing 

That  goes  into  the  temple  ? 

Priest,  StilL 

Chi.  The  robes,  too. 

That  I  was  wont  to  shift  in  here  ? 

Priest.  All  here  stilL  10 

Sc,  IIL  ft.<L  Priestds]  F2.    Priest  Fi. 

I  PricfC  Oh,  y  are  a  precwm  maml  etc.]  Qy.  had  Foote  an  eye  to  the 
prefeot  fcene  when  be  wrote — 

**  Mrs.  C0U.  .  .  .  What,  you  have  been  in  town  these  two  days? 
Sir  Geo.  Since  Wednesday. 
Mrs.  CoU.  And  nerer  once  called  opon  old  Cole." 

ni  Minor^  Act  L  s&  I.— Dyoe. 
6  shps\  See  note,  I.  l  334. 


SCENE  in] 


THE   MAD  LOVER 


171 


Chi.  Oh,  ye  tough   rog^ue*  what    troubles  have   I 
trotted  through! 
^\liat  fears  and  frights  I  every  poor  mouse  a  monster 
That  I  heard  stir,  and  every  stick  I  trod  on 
A  sharp  sting  to  my  conscience. 

PriesL  'Las,  poor  conscience ! 

CkL  And  all  to  h'quor  thy  old  boots,  wench. 

Priest  Out,  beast!     15 

Cki.  To  new'Carecn  thy  carcase ;   that 's  the  truth 

How  does  thy  keel?  does  it  need  naih'ng?  a  tither 
When  all  thy  linen  s  up,  and  a  more  yare 

PriisL  Fie^  fie,  sir  \ 

ChL  Ne*er  stemmed  the  straits. 

Priest  How  you  talk  ! 

Chi.  1  ani  old,  wench,     20 

And  talking  to  an  old  man  is  like  a  stomacher ; 
It  keeps  his  blood  warm* 

Priest.  But,  pray,  tell  me 

Chi.  Anything. 

Priest  Where  did  the  boy   meet   with  ye?   at   a 
wench,  sure  ? 
At  one  end  of  a  wench,  a  cup  of  wine,  sure? 

Chi.  Thou  know'st  1  am  too  honest. 

Priest  That  *s  your  fault ;     25 

And  that  the  surgeon  knows, 

Chi,  Then,  farewell : 

I  will  not  fail  ye  soon. 

Priest,  Ye  shall  stay  supper ; 

I  have  sworn  ye  shall ;  by  this,  ye  shall.     {Kisses  him, 

Chi,                                                           I  will,  wench  ; 
But,  after  su  pper,  for  an  hourj  my  business 

Priitst,  And  but  an  hour? 

Chi,  No,  by  this  kiss  j  that  ended,     30 

I  will  return,  and  all  night  in  thine  arms,  wench— 

Priest,  No  more  ;  I  take  your  meaning.     Come,  *tis 
supper  time.  [^Exeunt, 

t6  Tff  new-^arun  «.»*..  iiimm*d  fht  strait f"]  This  passage  only  found 

in  Ft,  and  Seward  omitttd  it,     *  To  careen^  is  to  Lay  a  ship  on  her  s,\6,tf  Wu 

to  dean  ihe  keel,  U.  O.  F*  marine  •  the  keele  of  a  ship*'  Colgnive,  fr,  Lftt, 

i^rima  (Skeat).      litktr^  i.e.  tighter,  is  Weber's  alteraiton  (on  Mason*s  sug- 

■  gcftiorn)  for  ii>th£r  of  Fi.    Colman  read  teth^,     Vart  means  '  ready/  '  acUvc* 

aS  s,d,  KiiMi  him]  A4lded  Weber.  32  /]  All  editara.    Pll  ¥t 
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Scene  IV. 

A  hall  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Calis,  Cleanthe,  and  LUCIPPE. 

Calls.  Thou  art  not  well. 

Cle.  Your  grace  sees  more  a  great  deal 

Than  I  feel— [^ J/V&.]  Yet  I  lie.     Oh,  brother ! 

Calis.  Mark  her ; 

Is  not  the  quickness  of  her  eye  consumed,  wench  ? 
The  lively  red  and  white  ? 

Lucip.                                  Nay,  she  is  much  alter'd, 
That,  on  my  understanding  ;  all  her  sleeps,  lady,  5 

Which  were  as  sound  and  sweet 

Cle,  Pray,  do  not  force  me. 

Good  madam,  where  I  am  not,  to  be  ill ; 
Conceit 's  a  double  sickness  :  on  my  faith,  your  high- 
ness 
Is  mere  mistaken  in  me. 

Calis.  I  am  glad  on 't : 

\A  dead  march  within  of  drums  and  sackbuts. 
Yet  this  I  have  ever  noted,  when  thou  wast  thus,  10 

It  still  fore-run  some  strange  event ;  my  sister 
Died  when  thou  wast  thus  last — Hark,  hark,  ho  ! 
What  mournful  noise  is  this  comes  creeping  forward  ? 
Still  it  grows  nearer,  nearer ;  do  ye  hear  it  ? 

Lucip.  It  seems  some  soldier's  funeral :  see,  it  enters.     1 5 

Enter    POLYDORE,     EUMENES,     POLYBIUS,    and    PELIUS, 

mourning. 
Calis.  What  may  it  mean  ? 

Polyd.  The  gods  keep  ye,  fair  Calis ! 

Calis.  This  man  can  speak,  and  well.     He  stands 
and  views  us ; 
Would  I  were  ne'er  worse  look'd  upon  !  how  humbly 
His  eyes  are  cast  now  to  the  earth !  pray,  mark  him, 

Sc.  IV.  2  8.d.   Aside]  Added  Weber ;   a  dash,   Colman ;    Yd  I  lie  in 
parentheses  Ff. 

8  Conceit']  fanqr.  9  mere]  absolutely,  wholly. 

9  s.d.  A  dead  march,  etc.]  So  Ff.  11  fore-run]  Ff  and  all  editors. 
15  s.d.  mourning]  So  Ff. 
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And  mark  how  rarely  he  has  rank'd  his  troubles  :  20 

See,  now  he  weeps ;  they  all  weep  ;  a  sweeter  sorrow 
I  never  look'd  upon,  nor  one  that  braver 
Became  his  grief. — Your  will  with  us  ? 

Polyd,  Great  lady. 

Excellent  beauty —  [Plucks  out  the  cup. 

Caiis.  He  speaks  handsomely : 

What  a  rare  rhetorician  his  grief  plays  I  25 

That  stop  was  admirable. 

P^lyd,                                See,  see,  thou  princess, 
Thou  great  commander  of  all  hearts 

Caiis.  I  have  found  it : 

Oh,  how  my  soul  shakes  ! 

Pafyd.  See,  see  the  noble  heart 

Of  him  that  was  the  noblest !  see,  and  glory, 
Like  the  proud  god  himself,  in  what  thou  hast  pur- 

chased ;  30 

Behold  the  heart  of  Memnon I     Docs  it  start  ye? 

Caiis,  Good  gods,  what  has  his  wildness  done  ? 

Poiyd  Look  boldly ; 

You  boldly  said  you  durst :  look^  wretched  woman ! 
Nay,  fly  not  back,  fair  folly,  'tis  too  late  now  ; 
Virtue  and  blooming  Honour  bleed  to  death  here:  35 

Take  it ;  the  legacy  of  love  bequeathed  ye, 
or  cruel  love  a  cruel  legacy  : 
What  was  the  will  that  wrought  it,  then?     Can  ye 

weep  ? 
Embalm  it  in  your  truest  tears,  if  women 
Can  weep  in  truth,  or  ever  sorrow  sunk  yet  40 

Into  the  soul  of  your  sex  ;  for  *tis  a  jewel 
The  world's  worth  cannot  weigh  down.    Take  it,  lady  ; 
i  And  with  it  all — I  dare  not  curse^ — my  sorrows, 
And  may  they  turn  to  serpents  ! 

Eum,  How  she  looks 

Still  upon  him  I  sec,  now  a  tear  steals  from  her  45 

3Q  r^MiV]  dbdplined,  or,  perhap,  display ed. 

34  s.d.  Plucks,  etc]  So  Ff.  Cl  the  s.d.  in  Fi  opposite  III.  n.  133,  *A 
bowle  ready*' 

30  purrhased^  gained,  gotten,  as  IV.  v.  3a.  In  Tht  Nigki  ^Vidker^  h  h  6, 
*  SteaJing  ^s  thy  only  pordi^e,'  i.  c.  means  of  gain,  and  the  v^rb  In  L  26^  and 
again  IV.  i* 

40  in  trutk]  L  e*  other  than  feigned  tears.  Ff  and  edd,  a  truih^  except 
Seward,  who  omits  m. 
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Pel,  But  still  she  keeps  her  eye  firm. 

Polyd,  Next,  read  this : 

But,  since  I  see  your  spirit  somewhat  troubled, 
I  '11  do  it  for  ye. 

PeL  Still  she  eyes  him  mainly. 

Polyd.  \Reads:\ 

Go,  happy  heart !  for  thou  shalt  lie 
Intomb  d  in  her  for  whom  I  die, 
Example  of  her  cruelty. 

Tell  her,  if  she  chance  to  chide 
Me  for  slowness,  in  her  pride, 
That  it  was  for  her  I  died. 

If  a  tear  escape  her  eye,  55 

'Tis  not  for  my  memory, 
But  thy  rites  of  obsequy. 

The  altar  was  my  loving  breast, 

My  heart  the  sacrificed  beast. 

And  I  was  myself  the  priest.  60 

Your  body  was  the  sacred  shrine, 
Your  cruel  mind  the  power  divine. 
Pleased  with  hearts  of  men,  not  kine. 

Eutn,  Now  it  pours  down. 

Polyd.  I  like  it  rarely. — Lady — 

Eutn,  How  greedily  she  swallows  up  his  language !      65 

PeL  Her  eye  inhabits  on  him. 

Polyd.  Cruel  lady, 

Great  as  your  beauty  scornful !  had  your  power 
But  equal  poise  on  all  hearts,  all  hearts  perish'd  ; 
But  Cupid  has  more  shafts  than  one,  more  flames  too ; 
And  now  he  must  be  open-eyed,  'tis  justice :  70 

Live  to  enjoy  your  longing ;  live  and  laugh  at 
The  losses  and  the  miseries  we  suffer ; 
Live  to  be  spoken,  when  your  cruelty 
Has  cut  off  all  the  virtue  from  this  kingdom, 

49  Polyd.  [Reads]  ]  Prefix  om.  Ff,  supplied  Seward :  *  Reads '  added  Weber. 

57  rite5\  So  Seward  and  all  cdd.  for  rights  of  Ff,  their  frequent  spellings 
for  rites. 

66  inhabits  on\  Schmidt  gives  '  durst  inhabit  on  a  Hying  brow,'  Shaksp. 
Sonnet ^  68,  1.  4. 

66  Cruel  lady.  Great  as  your  beauty  scornful  r\  '*As  remarkable  for  your 
scorn  and  cruelty,  as  for  your  beauty,"  J.  N.  in  ed.  1778.  Rather,  we  think, 
*  whose  scornful  beauty  is  the  measure  of  your  cruel  power.' 

69  But  Cupid f  etc.]  i.  e.  there  are  other  women  for  men  to  love  ;  but  also 
with  reference  to  Cupid's  leaden  shaft  as  opposed  to  his  golden,  and  the 
punishment  of  rebuke  the  princess  is  now  to  suffer. 
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Turn'd  honour  into  earth,  and  faithful  service 75 

Caiis.  I  swear  his  anger  s  excellent. 

Polyd.  Truth  and  most  tried  love 

Into  disdain  and  downfall ; — 

Ctiiis.  Still  more  pleasing, 

Pafyd,  Live  then,  I  say,  famous  for  civil  slaughters, 
Live  and  lay  out  your  tri  jmphs,  gild  your  glories  j 
Live  and  be  spoken,  "Tiiis  is  she,  this  lady,  80 

This  goodly  lady,  yet  mo^t  killing  beauty; 
This  with  the  two-edged  eyes,  the  heart  for  hardness 
Outdoing  rocks,  and  coldness,  rocks  of  crystal  ; 
This  with  the  swelling  soul,  more  coy  of  courtship 
Than  the  proud  sea  is  when  the  shores  embrace  him  "  ;     85 
Live  till  the  mothers  find  ye,  read  your  story. 
And  sow  their  barren  curt^es  on  your  beauty  ; 
Till  those  that  have  enjoyed  their  loves  despise  ye, 
Till  virgins  pray  against  ye,  old  age  find  ye. 
And,  even  as  wasted  coals  glow  in  their  dying,  90 

So  may  the  gods  reward  ye  in  your  ashes  I 
But,  y  are  the  sister  of  my  king;  more  prophecies 
Else  I  should  utter  of  yc :  true  loves  and  loyal 
Bless  themselves  ever  from  ye  I     So  I  leave  ye. 

Caih.  Prithee,  be  angry  still,  young  man  :  good  fair 

sir.        ^  95 

Chide  me  again, — ^What  would  this  man  do  pleased. 
That  in  his  passion  can  bewitch  souls  !^— Stay. 

Eum.  Upon  my  life,  she  loves  him< 

Caiis.  Pray,  stay. 

Pofyd.  No, 

Calis.  I  do  command  ye, 

Polyd^  No,  ye  cannot,  lady  ; 

1  have  a  spell  against  ye,  faith  and  reason  ;  100 

Ye  are  too  weak  to  reach  me :  I  have  a  heart  too, 
But  not  for  hawks'  meat,  lady. 

C<i//x*  Even  for  charity, 

Leave  me  not  thus  afflicted  ;  you  can  teach  mc — 

77  diidain\  Symplon  wished  la  read  ikspatr,  but  disdain  may  quite  well 
mean  *  being  disdaiVd/     Inverled  cocninas  lirst  IQ  Colman, 

$^^Hd]  Ho  FL  Altered  by  Seward  lo  ySrr,  on  ihe  ground  that  ^«if  was 
used  as  —  find  you  out,  L  S6t  und  that  it  h  unusual  to  have  a  word  used  in  two 
difTereTit  senses  m  one  s«ntcticc,     Maj^on  approved  ihe  aUeratioo. 

91  reward  ye  in  your  aj^j]  i»  e,  wilh  impotent  desires* 

97  paisim§\  ¥2.     Fl  pasiiam. 
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Polyd.  How  can  you  preach  that  charity  to  others, 
That  in  your  own  soul  are  an  atheist,  105 

Believing  neither  power  nor  fear?     I  trouble  ye. 
The  gods  be  good  unto  ye  ! 

{Going,  with  EUM.,  POLYB.,  and  Peu 

Calis,  Amen  1         [She  Swounes. 

Lucip.  Lady — 

Cle,  Oh,  royal  madam Gentlemen,  for  Heaven's 

sake !  \fhey  come  back, 

Polyd.  Give  her  fresh  air. — She  comes  again  :  away, 
sirs, 
And  here  stand  close  till  we  perceive  the  working.  1 10 

\They  retire, 

Eum.  Ye  have  undone  alL 

Polyd.  So  I  fear. 

Pel,  She  loves  ye. 

Eum,  And  then  all  hope 's  lost  this  way. 

Polyd  Peace :  she  rises. 

Cle,  [Aside.]  Now  for  my  purpose.  Fortune ! 

Calis.  Where 's  the  gentleman  ? 

Lucip.  Gone,  madam. 

Calis.  Why  gone  ? 

Lucip.  H  'as  despatched  his  business. 

Calis.  He  came  to  speak  with  me. 

Cle.  He  did. 

Calis,  He  did  not ;  115 

For  I  had  many  questions. 

Lucip.  On  my  faith,  madam, 

He  talk'd  a  great  while  to  ye. 

Calis.  Thou  conceiv'st  not ; 

He  talk'd  not  as  he  should  do. — Oh  my  heart ! 
Away  with  that  sad  sight     Didst  thou  e*er  love  me  ? 

107  s.d.  Going,  etc.]  Added  Dyce.    Weber  inserted  'Going'  at  1.  94. 

107  s.d.  She  Swounes]  Swounds  F2.  108  s.d.  They  come  back]  So  Ff. 

no  s.d.  They  retire]  Added  Weber. 

113  Qe.  Nam  for  my  purpost^  Fortune  f\  L  e.  she  recognizes  the  arrival  o^ 
the  '  fit  time '  for  carrving  oat  her  plot  with  the  Priestess  ((}.  III.  L  10). 

113  8.d.  Aside]  Added  Dvce. 

11c  rie  Ha  did  -i  "^  ^^  ^^  prefixes  *Cle.'  and  'Calis'  had  slipped 
clxi^mdidmMX  ^<*^^  *  ^*"**  ^^  ^°^'  Seward  restored  them  to 
F^Ihtui^zA  ^'^  proper  position,  but  needlessly  altered  'Qe.' 

119  that  sad  iighi\  Weber  and  Dyce  inserted  s.d.  '  Pointing  to  the  cap,'  to 
which  of  coarse  she  refers. 
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Luctp.  Why  do  you  make  that  question  ? 

Cahs.  If  thou  didst,  120 

Run,  run,  wench^  run.     Nay,  see  how  thou  stirr'st ! 

Lucifi.  Whither  ? 

Ca/is.  If  'twere  for  any  thing  to  please  thyselfj 
Thou  wouldst  run  to  th*  devil ;  but  I  am  grown — 

Cl^,  Fie^  lady ! 

Caiis.  I  ask  none  of  your  fortunes  nor  your  loves. 
None  of  your  bent  desires  1  slack ;  ye  are  not  125 

In  love  With  all  men,  are  ye  ?  one,  for  shame, 
You  will  leave  your  honoured  mistress.    Why  do  ye 

stare  so  ? 
What  is  [it]  that  ye  see  about  me  ?  tell  me. — 
Lord,  what  am  I  become  !     I  am  not  wild,  sure  ; 
Heaven   keep  that   from   me !     Oh,   Cleanthe,   help 

me,  130 

Or  I  am  sunk  to  death  I 

C/e.  Ye  liave  offended, 

And  mightily;  Love  is  incensed  against  ye, 
And  therefore  take  my  counsel :  to  the  temple, 
For  that  s  the  speediest  physic  ;  before  the  goddess 
Give  your  repentant  prayers  ;  ask  her  will,  135 

And  from  the  oracle  attend  your  sentence ; 
She  is  mild  and  merciful. 

Co/is,                                I  will, — Oh,  Venus ! 
Even  as  thou  lov'st  thyself 

C7f.  [Asi'd^,]  Now  for  my  fortune, 

[Exe^^nl  Calls  ami  Women^ 

P^fyd,  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Pofyk  Why,  make  yourscin 

Pclfd,  I  dare  not ; 

No,  gentlemen,  I  dare  not  be  a  villain,  140 

Though  her  bright  beauty  would  entice  an  angeL 
I  will  to  th*  king,  my  last  hope. — Get  him  a  woman, 
As  wc  before  concluded  ;  and,  as  ye  pass, 
Give  out  the  Spartans  are  in  arms,  and  terrible  ; 
And  let  some  letters  to  that  end  be  feign'd  too,  145 

And  sent  to  you  ;  some  posts  too  to  the  general ; 

taS  ii  [1^  that']  Seward  inserted  rV  ;  the  compositQr^s  omiastOD  here  is  aatural 
enough. 
13S  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Weber.  t  jS  B.d.  Eii  .  _  women]  So  Ff. 

i^  p^iis\  Fa.     Fi  misprinls  *FoeU,' 

VOL,  in.  N 
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And  let  me  work.     Be  near  him  stilL 

Eum.  We  will,  sir. 

Polyd.  Farewell,  and  pray  for  all :  whate'er  I  will  y^ 

Do  it,  and  hope  a  fair  end. 
Eum,  The  gods  speed  ye ! 

\Exeunt. 


Scene  V. 

An  antechamber  in  the  house  ofMEUfiOIi. 

Enter  Stremon,  Fool,  PiCUS,  and  Servants. 

First  Serv.  He  lies  quiet 

Stre.  Let  him  lie  ;  and,  as  I  told  )re. 

Make  ready  for  this  show.    H  'as  divers  times 
Been  calling  upon  Orpheus  to  appear. 
And  shew  3ie  joys — Now  I  will  be  that  Orpheus ; 
And,  as  I  play  and  sing,  like  beasts  and  trees  5 

I  would  have  you  shap^,  and  enter;  thou  a  d<^,  Fool, — 
I  have  sent  about  your  suits, — ^the  boy  a  bush. 
An  ass  you, — you  a  lion. 

FooL  I  a  dog ! 

I  '11  fit  you  for  a  dog.     Bow  wow ! 

Stre.  'Tis  excellent 

Steal  in,  and  make  no  noise. 

FooL  Bow  wow ! 

Stre.  Away,  rogue !     10 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  VI. 

A  room  in  tlie  Itause  of  tlie  Priestess. 

Enter  Priestess  and  Chilax. 

Priest.  Good  sweet  friend,  be  not  long. 
Chi.  Thou  think'st  each  hour  ten 

Till  I  be  ferreting. 

Sa  V.  s.d.  Picus]  Dyce.    Ff  Boy. 

I  First  Serv.]  Dyce.     Servant  Fi.     Servants  F2. 

Sc.  VI.  s.d.  Priestess]  F2.     Priest  Fi. 
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Priest  You  know  I  love  ye. 

Ckt,  I  will  not  be  above  an  hour :  let  thy  robe  be 
ready, 

And  the  door  be  kept. 

[^Knock^  Cleanthe  knocks  within. 
Priest  Who  knocks  there  ? — Yet  more  business ! 
C/u\  Have  ye  more  pensioners  ? 

Enter  CleantHE. 

[Aside.]  The  princess'  woman  1      j 
Nay,  then,  I  'II  stay  a  little  :  what  game's  a-foot  now? 

[Retires. 

Cie,  Now  is  the  time,         [  Whispers  to  ike  Priestess. 

Chi,  [A side ^  A  rank  bawd,  by  this  hand,  too ; 

She  grinds  o'  both  sides,  hey,  boys  \ 

Priest  How  \  your  brother  Syphax ! 

Loves  he  the  princess  ? 

Cle,  Deadly ;  and  you  know 

He  IS  a  gentleman  descended  nobly,  10 

Cki,  [Aside.\  But  a  rank  knave  as  ever  piss*d» 

Cle.  Hold,  mother, 

Here 's  more  gold  and  some  jewels. 

Chi.  [Aside.]  Here 's  no  villainy  t 

I  am  glad  I  came  to  th'  hearing. 

Priest  Alas,  daughter. 

What  would  ye  have  me  do  ? 

Chi.  [Aside^l  Hold  off,  ye  old  whore ! 

There  *s  more  gold  coming ;  all 's  mine,  all* 

Cie.  Do  ye  shrink  now?     1$ 

Did  ye  not  promise  faithfully,  and  told  me. 
Through  any  danger 

Priest  Any  I  can  wade  through. 

4  s.d.  Knock,  Cleanthe,  etc]  So  ¥l 

5  Ld.  Aside]  Dyce.  A  dash  m  Weber.  'Aside'  L  11,  Cdman ;  the  rest 
I&  this  scene  Webetp  except  11.  7,  %%  Dyce^. 

fi  *,d.  Retires]  Added  Weber.  7  s.d.  Whispers,  etc.]  Added  Weber. 

13  Htrt  'S  HO  viiiainyi  Ironical  neg^dve  to  express  an  a&iBQtive  superlative, 
M  ColmftH  pointed  out  citing  Warbur ton's  note  on  Falstaff's  cKclamatiou  oo 
dght  oF  Sir  Walter  Blunt,  '  Flere's  no  vanity  I  '  I  Htnry  IV.,  V.  3.  Cf.  Th€ 
Double  Marriaj^,  I.  n.  50/  Htre  -s  no  fktteriiig  rogue,*  7!4*  Faifk/ui  Friends, 
IV.  lii.j  *Thisisuo  rich  idolatry.'  Middleton's  ChasU  Maid  in  C^apjide, 
IIL,  *  Here's  no  unconscionable  villany/    Scwardi  ^ter  Sympson,  Here^s  more 

14  B0ld§ff\  i.  e^  keep  up  the  pretence  orrcluclance. 
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Cle.  Ye  shall  and  easily ;  the  sin  not  seen  neither. 
Here's  for  a  better  stole  and  a  new  veil,  mother : 
Come,  ye  shall  be  my  friend.     If  all  hit 

Chi.  [Aside.]  Hang  me !    20 

Cle.  I  '11  make  ye  richer  than  the  goddess. 

Priest.  Say,  then — 

I  am  yours — what  must  I  do? 

Cle.  r  th'  morning 

But  very  early,  will  the  princess  visit 
The  temple  of  the  goddess,  being  troubled 
With  strange  things   that    distract    her:    from    the 

oracle  25 

(Being  strongly  too  in  love)  she  will  demand 
The  goddess'  pleasure,  and  a  man  to  cure  her. 
That  oracle  you  give :  describe  my  brother ; 
You  know  him  perfectly. 

Priest.  I  have  seen  him  often. 

Cle.  And  charge  her  take  the  next  man  she  shall 

meet  with,  30 

When  she  comes  out ; — you  understand  me  ? — 

Priest.  Well. 

Cle.  Which  shall  be  he  attending.    This  is  all. 
And  easily  without  suspicion  ended ; 
Nor  none  dare  disobey,  'tis  Heaven  that  does  it, 
And  who  dares  cross  it  then,  or  once  suspect  it  ?  35 

The  venture  is  most  easy. 

Priest.  I  will  do  it. 

Cle.  As  ye  shall  prosper  ? 

Priest.  As  I  shall  prosper ! 

Cle.  Take  this  too,  and   farewell;  but,  first,  hark 
hither. 

CAi.  [Aside.]  What  a  young  whore's  this  to  betray 
ler  mistress  I 
A  thousand  cuckolds  shall  that  husband  be  /p 

That  marries  thee,  thou  art  so  mischievous. 
I  '11  put  a  spoke  among  your  wheels. 

Fi  adds  /  7/  .  .  .  goddess 
-^  rr^iiv*  -,  to  Chilax*s  st>eech.  F2  gives 

?t  "-^ ^ ««. ^Urtlu^  if.^^      Soddt»  toCW.     Seward 
Cle.  /  U  make yoH  rukar than  thtgoddtss.^^,^^^^^   ^   neceaaiy  cot- 

rection. 
38  this  loo]  Dyce  added  s.d.  *  Gives  money.' 
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CU.  Be  constant 

Priest  Tis  done. 

Chi.  [Aside.]         I  'II  do  no  more  at  drop-shot,  then. 

[Exit  Chilax. 
Priest  Farewell,  wench.  [Exeunt  severally. 

43  drop'Shef\  Weber  says  '  a  cant  expression  for  a  listener '  and  compares 
'eaves-dropping.'  The  N.  E,  D,  does  not  recognize  drat-shot^  but  explains 
'  eaves-^ropping '  as  standing  within  the  *  eaves-drop '  of  a  house  in  order  to 
listen  to  secrets.  Drop-shot  may  have  arisen  from  the  dropping  of  a  stone  into 
a  well  or  hollow  place,  listening  meanwhile  to  ascertain  the  depth  or  presence 
of  water — it  seems  a  natural  expression  in  an  old  campaigner. 

44  8.  d.  severally]  Dyce.     Pnest  and  Clean  the,  Ff. 
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ACT   IV. 

Scene  I. 

An  antechamber  in  the  house  of  Memnon. 

Enter  a  Servant  and  Stremon,  at  the  door, 

Serv.  He  stirs,  he  stirs. 

Stre,  Let  him  ;  I  am  ready  for  him  : 

He  shall  not  this  day  perish,  if  his  passions 
May  be  fed  with  music.    Are  they  ready  ? 

Enter  Memnon. 

Serv.  All,  alL    See  where  he  comes. 

Stre.         ril  be  straight  for  him.    {Exit  Stremon. 

EnUr  EUMENES,  Polybius,  and  Pelius,  and  remain  at 
the  side  of  the  stage, 

Serv,  [Aside,]  How  sad  he  looks,  and  sullen !    Here 
are  the  captains ;  5 

My  fear 's  past  now. 

Mem.  Put  case,  i'  th'  other  world 

She  do  not  love  me  neither  ?     I  am  old,  'tis  certain — 

Eum.  His  spirit  is  a  little  quieter. 

Mem.  My  blood    lost,  and    my  limbs    stiff;    my 
embraces. 
Like  the  cold  stubborn  bark's,  hoary  and  heatless ;  10 

My  words  worse :  my  fame  only,  and  achievements, 

IV.  L  8.d.  Enter  a  Servant  and  Stremon,  at  the  door]  So  F2.  For  '  at  the 
door '  pyce  prints '  and  remain  at  the  side  of  the  stage '  which  is,  no  doubt,  the 
meaning.  Fi  has  '  Enter  a  Servant  and  H,  Box,  and  Stremon  at  the  doore.' 
^.  Box  is  Richard  Baxter,  the  name  of  the  boy  who  here  plays  Stremon's  Boy, 
though  II.  ii.  20  Fi  names  Ed.  Hor{ton]  for  the  part :  here,  however,  he  has 
to  sing.     See  note  on  the  former  passage. 

4  8.d.  and  remain  at  the  side  of  the  stage]  So  Dyce  interprets  the  stage 
direction  of  Ff  '  Stand  close '  placed  after  suUen,  L  5.    He  marks  the  aside. 

9  fny  limbs]  Fi.     F2  omits  my. 

10  barJI^sl  Fi  barkes,    F2  bark. 
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(Which  are  my  strength,  my  blood,  my  youth,  my 

fashion,) 
Must  woo  her,  win  her,  wed  her ; — that 's  but  wind. 
And  women  are  not  brought  to  bed  with  shadows. 
I  do  her  wrong,  much  wrong ;  she  is  young  and  blessed,     1 5 
Sweet  as  the  spring,  and  as  his  blossoms  tender, 
And  I  a  nipping  north-wind,  my  head  hung 
With  hails  and  frosty  icicles  :  are  the  souls  so  too, 
When  they  depart  hence,  lame  and  old,  and  loveless  ? 
No,  sure ;  *tis  ever  youth  there ;  Time  and  Death  20 

Follow  our  flesh  no  more;  and  that  forced  opinion 
That  spirits  have  no  sexes,  I  believe  not ; 
There  must  be  love,  there  is  love* 

Re-enter  Stremon,  Me  Orpheus,  and  his  Boy,  like  Charon. 

What  art  thou  ? 


SONG  by  Stuemon, 

Orpheus  I  am,  come  from  the  deeps  below, 

To  Ihce,  fond  matJ,  the  plagues  of  love  to  shew.  25 

To  the  fair  fields  where  loves  etemid  dwell 

There  ^s  none  that  come,  hut  first  Ihcy  pas^  through  heU  : 
Hark,  and  beware  !  unless  thou  hast  Jovcd  ever. 
Beloved  agaiDj  thou  shall  see  those  joys  never, 

Ilaik,  how  they  groa^n  that  died  despatnng  !  30 

Oh,  take  heed,  then  I 
Hark  bow  they  howl  for  over-daring  1 

All  these  were  men. 

Thev  that  be  fools,  p^nd  die  for  fame, 

Tney  lose  their  name  ;  35 

And  they  that  bleed, 
Haik  how  they  speed  I 

Now  in  cold  frosts,  now  scorching  fires 

They  sh,  and  ciirse  their  lost  desires  : 
Nor  shall  these  souls  be  free  from  pains  and  fears,  40 

Till  women  waft  them  over  in  their  tears. 

Mem,  How  should  I  know  my  passage  is  denied  me, 

13  s*d-  and  his  Boy,  like  Charon]  These  words  ai«  Weber's  addition  to  the 
4t«gc- direction  of  Ff,  which  do  not  indicate  ihe  personator  of  Charon.  Dyce 
l^ots  out  tbAt  Ihe  Boys  musical  attainments  &?«  aikdcd  to  in  IL  11^  32^  37. 

%%  s.d.  by  SlremonJ  Added  Dyce. 

38  iimai  rtftFj  Biiinwd  ij^a/w]  Col  man,  Weber  and  Dyce  alter  the  Ff  punctua- 
|ii»ti  to  '  loved,  ever  Beloved  aiifajn,'  but  the  sense  is  the  same* 

42  Hffw  should  I  kn&w\  Wc  stu  no  Ixjtter  reason  for  Colman*5  change  of  the 
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Or  wfaicfa  of  aD  the  devils  dare 

Eum,  This  soi^ 

Was  rarely  fbnn'd  to  fit  him. 

soxa 

Orph,  Charao,  oh,  Chnta^  4^ 

TIkki  vaficr  of  the  mik  to  bfiB  or  Ime ! 
CU.  Wlucallstliefieizyvaaofhca? 
Or^^i.  Come  new. 

And  saj  who  fires  in  joy,  and  wiio  m  lear. 
CidL  Those  that  die  wdU  ccenaljof  shall  fioQov; 

ThoK  that  die  ill,  their  owb  fool  kte  shall  smJUmt.  50 

O^i.  Shan  thy  black  bark  those  smitj  spirits  stofv 

That  kill  themsrivcs  fiar  krre? 
Oi&  Oh,  ao^  D0»  [ao] ! 

M  J  cordage  cracks  when  sodi  great  sins  are  near ; 

No  wind  blows  £ur,  nor  I  mjself  can  steer. 
Orpk.  What  knreis  pass,  and  in  Eljrsiiim  rc%n?  55 

Cha.  Those  gentle  loves  that  are  bdoved  again. 
Orpk.  This  s^ier  lores,  uid  £un  woold  die  to  win ; 

Shall  he  go  OQ? 
CluL  No,  'tis  too  fool  a  sin : 

He  most  not  come  aboard ;  I  dare  not  row ; 

Stonns  of  despair  and  gnil^  blood  will  blow.  60 

Orpk,  Shall  time  release  him,  say? 
Cha,  No,  nOk  no,  no. 

Nor  time  nor  death  can  alter  us,  nor  prayer  : 

My  boat  b  destiny  ;  and  who,  then,  due. 

But  those  appointed,  come  aboard  ?    Live  stiO, 

And  loTe  by  reason,  mortal,  not  by  will.  65 

Orph,  And  when  thy  mistress  shall  close  up  thine  eyes 

Ch€L,  Then  come  aboard,  and  pass. 
Orph,  Till  when,  be  wise. 

Cha.  Till  when,  be  wise. 

Eum,  How  still  he  sits !  I  hope  this  song  has  settled 

him. 
Polyb,  He  bites  his  lip,  and  rolls  his  fiery  eyes  yet :      70 

I  fear,  for  all  this 

Pel.  Stremon,  still  apply  to  him. 

folios'  punctuation  to  Honv  /  should  I  kmrtUy  etc.  (i.  e.  *  What  I  if  only  I 
knew,'  etc.)  than  for  Sympson's  correction  of  /to  he.  Orpheus,  as  Colman 
points  out,  might  be  expected  to  know :  but  Memnon  wants  further  evidence. 

48  who  in\  F2.    whom  in  Fi. 

$ofoul\  F2.     souleYi, 

52  [no]  /]  the  3rd,  cm.  Ff,  was  inserted  by  Seward  and  all  edd.     Cf.  1.  61. 

63  destif^l  Seward  gave  Sympson's  conjecture, — Destiny's. 

65  F2  supplied  the  commas. 

10  fiery]  F2,  with  comma  at  eyes  and  no  stop  vXyet,  Fi  fierce  eyes  yet^ , 
Seward  alone  followed  the  punctuation  of  F2. 
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^H  Stre.  Give  me  more  room  then. — Sweetly 

^V  divinely, 

^1  Such  strains  as  old  earth  moves  at  !— 

^M  Orpk.   The  power  I  have  over  bath  beast  and  plants 

^1  Thou^  matty  aian^feei'st  miserable  want, 

^  Strike^  you  rare  spirits  that  attend  my  tmii^ 
And  lose  jour  savage  ivildness  by  my  skiiL 

Music    Enttr  tks  Fool,  PiCUS,  and  Servants,  disgtmed  as 
beastSt  birds,  and  trees;  and  dance. 

This  limi  was  a  man  of  war  that  died^ 
As  thou  wouidst  do,  to  gild  his  ladys  pride  ; 
This  dog,  a  fool  that  hung  himself  for  love  / 
This  ape,  zuith  daily  hugging  of  a  glove^ 
Forgot  to  eat,  and  died;  this  goodly  tree. 
An  usher  that  still  grew  before  his  lady. 
Withered  at  root ;  this,  for  he  could  not  woo^ 
A  grumbling  lawyer  ;  this  pied  bird,  a  page 
That  melted  out  because  he  wanted  age : 
Still  these  lie  hozvling  on  the  Stygian  shore, 
Oh,  l0ve  no  more^  oh^  lave  no  more  i 

[Exit  MemNON. 
Bum,  He  steals  off  silently,  as  though  he  would  sleep. 
No  more ;  but  all  be  near  him  ;  feed  his  fancy, 

73  as}  ¥2,  correctiog  the  arkt  of  Fi. 

74  TA^  ^fftifcrj  Tq  mend  the  gmnsmiur  usid  make  dear  the  sense  Seward 
retd  o*  TW  jHmtr. 

76  Sfrtlv]  L  e.  Orpheus  gives  to  supposed  invisible  spirits  the  some  direction 
that  Stfemon  has  just  givt^n^  t.  Jl,  to  the  musicians  be  m^y  be  supposed  to 
have  brouEht  with  him  and  left  within  caiL  Dycc  is  r^ht  in  limnsiemng  the 
Ff  s.dp  '  Mtisick  '  from  L  75  to  the  s.d»  at  h  77. 

76  yon]  So  ¥2.     ¥t  yt^ut; 

77  i.d,  as  Dycc,  **  Though  Stremon  proceeds  to  mention  only  one  tree, 
several  are  intended  to  make  their  appearance  here  i  see  IIL  v.  5.'* — ^Djcc,  Ff 
fiiinply  *  Enter  a  Maske  of  B^tfts.' 

79  his\  Fa.     F"!  A^. 

S2  ikit  g^miiy  trrfi  etc*  ]  *  On  this  passage^  which  certainly  appears  lo  he  eor- 
mptcd,  CoS?; ridge  has  the  following  ingcnifnis  remarks  t  *' There  mu?rt  have 
been  omitted  a  line  rhyming  to  *  tree '  ;  aad  the  words  of  the  next  line  have 
been  iransposed — 

— *  this  goodly  tree, 
WAkh  ifitflfss  nnd  tihfut^d  with  mmsytm  see. 
An  usher  lbi*»  thiit  Toic  hi^  lady  grew, 
Withcr'd  at  root :  Ihts,  for  he  could  not  woo,^  etc/' 
*^^'~'  Jtemalns,  \\,  303.'     {Dy«0 

i|  fifid]  i  e*  variegated. 
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Good  Stremon,  still :  this  may  lock  up  his  folly ; 
Yet,  heaven  knows,  I  much  fear  him.    Away,  softly ! 

[Exeunt  Captains. 

FaoL  Did  I  not  do  most  doggedly  ? 

Stre.  Most  rarely. 

Fca/.  He  *s  a  brave  man.    When  shall  we  dog  again  ? 

Pic  Untie  me  first,  for  God's  sake. 

FaoL  Help  the  boy  ;    95 

He's  in  a  wood,  poor  child — Good  honey  Stremon, 
Let*s  have  a  bear-baiting ;  ye  shall  see  me  play 
The  rarest  for  a  single  dog:  at  head,  all ! 
And,  if  I  do  not  win  immortal  glory, 
Pli^  dog,  play  devil ! 

Strt.  Peace  for  this  time. 

Fcol  Prithee,     100 

Let's  sing  him  a  black  santis ;  then  let's  all  howl 
In  our  own  beastly  voices.    Tree,  keep  your  time. 
Untie  there. — Bow,  wow,  wow ; 

Sin.  Away,  ye  ass,  away ! 

Fm/«  Why,  let  us  do  something 

To  satisfy  the  sentteman ;  he 's  mad, —  105 

A  gentkmuhluee  humour,  and  in  fashion, — 
And  must  have  meii  as  mad  about  him. 

6^^5rr.  Peace, 

And  cvHoe  in  quickly :  Its  ten  to  one  else 
HeU  finda  j^JTloheatadcg.    Nomorewoids; 
nisetY«mBeaipfeynent    Soft  soft;  in,  aU!  no 

[Exieunt. 


$rY^    r:«ii». 

^  «k~  A  4m^  «/  "^  ^  «»t  t^i^—  t  lOKSMHe  i^.'  «r  ktmd  ali;  Colman 
^,m5S^*^     *•««;     T^i«i%:v4c4ii«*r   «b«rtiiolc.    The  bear 

vs  •**►<.  *«rtL-'  ^  A  c:<>im^*ue  rf  AiuTf  .s^Mtms.  vliia  was  a  boriesqae 
yr^Hi^  ^»M^^^3r«»if  k«i£«&£  ibKiwdKicl»M;-~**iiiiidicii]e,  I  fear" 
♦,^  V»^  .*aii6SL  at  'T.^  *  ,Bc  a*  .i^MkAKL  «  IMjr,  Holy,  Holy,  of  the 
Va-^Nliliai^*  Tlu  pas^rec.  v^adk  «<«ift  x^  liim  been  Tciv  popular,  was 
b^V -A^i(^*&Ntt^«»^a^«^>e'lU>k'^  0»Mii«lHcrres  that  "Sir  John 

X'<itW  )ioBb  Hyas:  to  Saaaae  S«:a3i\'^  B.  K>bsoii*s  Works^  viii.  12* 
ii  V>)«P«  Sa«s's  ZTmr  wbri  jwi  w  Sa^RwIi  UT^Hm  (1596),  where, 
,11^  Gtfiiel  Haxrey  with  cast^axicA  at  L^*s  htnds,  he  says,  "  With 
.  anar  fcc  meaaei  &bort^  to  bee  an  bis  cteaiber  window,  for  calling 
Iftlliniinrtr  of  Oxibrd.''  W^xr  qwotc5  an  instance  from  The  Wild- 
IkM*  rr- n^  y>> "  Do  yoa  think  my  heait  is  sol^ened  with  a  black  santis  ?  " 
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Scene  II* 

A  sir££t 

Enter  ChilAX  and  Clok 

Cki\  When  cam'st  thou  over,  wench  ? 

0^€*  But  now  this  evening, 

And  have  been  ever  since  looking  out  Syphax  ; 
r  th*  wars  he  would  have  look'd  me :  sure,  h  'as  gotten 
Some  other  mistress  ? 

Cki  A  thousand,  wench,  a  thousand ; 

They  are  as  common  here  as  caterpillars  5 

Among  the  corn  ;  they  eat  up  all  the  soldiers, 

Cioe.  Are  they   so   hungry?    yet,  by  their   leave, 
Chilax, 
1 11  have  a  snatch  too. 

CAi.  Dost  thou  love  him  still,  wench  ? 

Cloe,  Why  should  I  not  ?  he  had  my  maidenhead 
And  all  my  youth. 

C/ii,                         Thou  art  come  the  happiest,  10 

In  the  most  blessed  time,  sweet  wench,  the  fittest, 
If  thou  dar*st  make  thy  fortune :  by  this  light,  Cloe — 
And  so  1 11  kiss  thee  ;  and,  if  thou  wilt  but  let  me — 
For  *tis  well  worth  a  kindness 

doe.  What  should  I  let  ye  ? 

CMi  Enjoy  thy  minikin, 

Cloe.  Thou  art  still  old  Chilax.     1 5 

CAu  Still,  still,  and  ever  shall  be.     If,  I  say, 
Thou  wo*t  strike  the  stroke — ^I  cannot  do  much  harm, 
wench — 

Ch£.  Nor  much  good. 

Cki.  Syphax  shall  be  thy  husband, 

Thy  very  husband,  woman ;  thy  fool,  thy  cuckold. 
Or  what  thou  wilt  make  him*     I  am  overjoyed,  20 

Ravished,  clean  ravish'd  with  this  fortune  I     Kiss  me, 

Sc.  IT,  3  lmk"dmf\  See  note  cm  IV,  i,  6, 

ao-2  /  am  cz*£rj&yd ,  ^  ,  i^se  myself}  These  words,  assigned  to  Chilax  by  Ff 
and  hf  Seward,  were  transferred  to  Ooe  by  Colmnn  and  succeeding  edd.  We 
thiitk  LhcR]  incoDsisterit  with  her  tone  up  to  ihb  point. 
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Or  I  shall  lose  myself, 

CIqc.  My  husband,  said  ye  ? 

ChL  Said  I  \  and  will  say,  Cloc ;  nay,  and  do  it, 
And  do  it  home  too  \  peg  thee  as  close  to  hira 
As  birds  are  with  a  pin  to  one  another :  25 

I  have  it,  I  can  do  it*     Thou  want'st  clothes  too, 
And  he  '11  be  hang*d,  unless  he  marry  thee. 
Ere  he  maintain  thee :  now  he  has  ladies,  courtiers. 
More  than  his  back  can  bend  at,  multitudes ; 
We  are  taken  up  for  threshers.     Will  ye  bite  ?  30 

Cloe^  Yes. 

ChL        And  let  me 

Che.  Yes,  and  let  ye 

CkL  What? 

Cloe,  Why*  that  you  wot  of. 

ChL  The  turn,  the  good  turn  ? 

Cloc.  Any  turn,  the  roach  turn. 

ChL  That 's  the  right  turn  ;   for  that  turns  up  the 
belly, 
I  cannot  stay;  take  your  instructions, 
And  something  toward  household  :  come;  whatever        35 
I  shall  advise  ye,  follow  it  exactly, 
And  keep  your  times  I  point  ye  ;  for,  I  ■  11  tell  ye, 
A  strange  way  you  must  wade  through. 

Cioe^  Fear  not  me,  sir, 

ChL  Come,  then,  and  let  *s  despatch  this  modicum, 
For  I  have  but  an  hour  to  stay,  a  short  one  ;  40 

Besides,  more  water  for  another  mill, 
An  old  weak  over- shot,  I  must  provide  for. 
There 's  an  old  nunnery  at  hand. 

Che,  What's  that? 

ChL  A  bawdy*house. 

Che,  A  pox  consume  it  I 

ChL  If  the  stones  'tis  built  on     45 

Were  but  as  brittle  as  the  flesh  lives  in  it, 

25  As  birds  arc  with  a  pin\  Seward  on  Sympson's  conjecture  read  h^rtt 
for  hirdsj  though  allowing  the  folio  reading  to  be  *not  nonsense.*  Weber 
recommended  him  to  visit  a  pouUercr*s, 

32-3  Chi.  The  iunt  .  ,  .  /nrfis  up  the  hrl/y}  OnJy  in  Fl.  Omitted  by 
Seward.  Wcbc^r  comments ;  **  In  1679,  when  these  lines  were  exminged  from 
the  second  folio,  direct  bawdry  had  given  piace  Co  deadly  tnisudn.  * 

46  brittle^  ¥2.  I>yce  rctMDS  Ari^A/^,  the  form  of  Fl,  which  HaJIiwcU  sayi 
occura  in  Bi^keV  Rom€u$a$^jMiictf  1562-— but  neither  form  occurs  there. 
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And  shall  she  love  me  ? 

CU.  As  her  life,  and  stroke  ye. 

Syph.  Oh,  I  will  be  her  servant ! 

Cle.  *Tis  your  duty. 

Syph.  And  she  shall  have  her  whole  will. 

Cle,  Yes,  'tis  reason  ; 

She  is  a  princess,  and  by  that  rule  boundless.  15 

Syph.  What  would  you  be  ?  for  I  would  have  ye, 
sister, 
Choose  some  great  place  about  us :  as  her  woman, 
Is  not  so  fit 

Cle.  No,  no,  I  shall  find  places. 

Syph,  And  yet  to  be  a  lady  of  her  bed-chamber, 
I  hold  not  so  fit  neither.     Some  great  title,  20 

Believe  it,  shall  be  look'd  out 

CU.  Ye  may  ;  a  duchess. 

Or  such  a  toy ;  a  small  thing  pleases  me,  sir. 

Syph.  What  you  will,  sister.     If  a  neighbour  prince, 
When  we  shall  come  to  reign 

CU.  We  shall  think  on't 

Be  ready  at  the  time,  and  in  that  place  too,  25 

And  let  me  work  the  rest :  within  this  half-hour 
The  princess  will  be  going ;  'tis  almost  morning. 
Away,  and  mind  your  business. 

Syph.  Fortune  bless  us !     [Exeunt  severally. 


Scene  IV. 

A  hall  in  the  Palace. 

EnUr  King,  Polydore,  and  Lords. 

Polyd.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  banish  me ! 
King.  Why,  gentleman,  is  she  not  worthy  marriage  ? 
Polyd.  Most  worthy,  sir,  where  worth  again  shall 
meet  her  ; 
But  I,  like  thick  clouds,  sailing  slow  and  heavy, 

Sc  III.  ziVe  may\  An  expression  used  in  answer  to  chaff,  Coriolanui^  II. 
iii.  J9,  '  You  are  never  without  your  tricks :  you  may,  you  may.' 
38  s.d.  severally]  Added  Dyce. 
Sa  IV.  4  slow\  Sympson  proposed  kw;  adopted  by  Colman. 
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Although  by  her  drawn  higher,  yet  shall  hide  her. 

I  dare  not  be  a  traitor ;  and  'tis  treason 

But  to  imagine — As  you  love  your  honour 

King.  'Tis  her  first  maiden  doting,  and,  if  cross*d, 
I  know  it  kills  her. 

First  Lm^d.     How  knows  your  grace  she  loves  him  ? 

King.  Her  woman  told  me  all,  (beside  his  storyj 
Her  maid  Lucippe  ;  on  what  reason  too ; 
And  'tis  beyond  all  but  enjoying. 

Pofyd.  Sir, 

Even  by  your  wisdom,  by  that  great  discretion 
You  owe  to  rule  and  order 

Sec,  Lord,  This  man  *s  mad,  sure, 


iO 


And  the  king,  too, 


15 


20 


To  plead  against  his  fortune. 

Firsi  Lord. 
Willing  to  have  it  so. 

Pglyd.  By  those  dead  princes. 

From  whose  descents  ye  stand  a  star  admired  at, 
Lay  not  so  base  allay  upon  your  virtues  1 
Take    heed,   for    honour's    sake,    take    heed !      The 

bramble 
No  wise  man  ever  planted  by  the  rose, 
It  cankers  all  her  beauty  ;  nor  the  vine, 
When  her  full  blushes  court  the  sun,  dares  any 
Choke  up  with  wanton  ivy.— Good  my  lords, 
Who  builds  a  monument,  the  basis  jasper, 
And  the  main  body  brick  ? 

Sec.  Lord.  Ye  wrong  your  worth  ; 

Ye  are  a  gentleman  descended  nobly. 

First  Lord.  In  both  bloods  truly  noble. 

King  Say  ye  were  not, 

My  will  can  make  ye  so. 

Polyd,  No,  never,  never : 

Tis  not  descent  nor  will  of  princes  does  it ; 
Tis  virtue  which  I  want,  'tis  temperance ; 
Man,  honest  man.     Is*t  fit  your  majesty 
Should  call  my  drunkenness,  my  rashness,  brother? 
Or  such  a  blessed  maid  my  breach  of  faith 

12  *tis  d^ffftd  ait  hit  eMjtfym^]  The  oniy  way  to  cure  her  pasaioa  is  to 
graiify  II. 

18  a//ijy]  Ff  a  My^  corrected  by  Seward.  Prof.  Skeat  says  'alloy*  was 
oftefi  spelt  'olay  *  ar  'allay,*  though  qtiUe  uacoonected  with  the  verb. 


2S 


30 


193  THE  MAD  LOVER  [act  iv 


(For  I  am  inost  faLsdvioiis),  and  fell  angers 

(In  wfaidi  I  am  also  mbducvoos)  her  husband  ?  35 

Oh,  gods  pit.au %c  her!  I  am  wild  as  winter, 

Ambitions  as  the  devil :  oat  upon  me ! 

I  hate  mysdf^  sir.     If  ye  dare  bestow  her 

Upon  a  snfa|ect,  ye  have  one  deserves  her. 

Kimg:  But  hhn  she  does  not  love :   I   know  your 

meanii^.<^  40 

[^xbdtc]  This  yoong  man's  love  unto  his  noble  brother 
Appears  a  mirror. — What  must  now  be  done,  lords  ? 
For  I  am  giavdTd :  if  she  have  not  him, 
She  dies  for  certain  ;  if  his  brother  miss  her, 
Farewell  to  him,  and  aU  our  honours ! 

First  L^nL  He  is  dead,  sir, —    45 

Your  grace  has  heard  of  that  ? — and  strangely. 

Ki^g:  No, 

I  can  assure  you,  no ;  there  was  a  trick  in 't : 
Read   that,  and  Atn  know  alL    [Gives  a  paper.] — 
What  ails  the  gentleman  ? 

[POLYDORE  is  sick  d  tU  sudden. 
Hold  him.     How  do  ye,  sir  ? 

Polyd  Sick  o*  th*  sudden, 

Extrnnely  ill,  wondrous  ilL 

King.  Where  did  it  take  ye  ?         50 

Polyd.  Here  in  my  head,  sir,  and  my  heart     For 
Heaven  sake 

King.  Conduct  him  to  his  chamber  presently. 
And  bid  my  doctors 

Polyd.  No,  I  shall  be  well,  sir. 

I  do  beseech  your  grace,  even  for  the  gods'  sake, 
Remember  my  poor  brother !  I  shall  pray,  then —  55 

King.  Away!   he  grows  more  weaker  stilL — I  will 
do  it, 
Or  Heaven  forget  me  ever !         [Polydore  is  led  out. 

Now  your  counsels. 
For  I  am  at  my  wit's  end. 

48  s.d.  Gives  a  paper]  Added  Weber. 

48  s.d.  Polydore  .  .  .  sadden]  So  Ff  (Fi  a  tJi) — A  feigned  sickness,  as 
prepaiadon  for  his  pretended  death,  V.  iv.  127,  250. 

'^  more  wiaAer]  So  Fi,  in  accordance  with  common  grammatical  usage, 
leoond  folio,  1679,  prints  tmfrg  weaJk,  followed  by  Seward  and  Colman. 
s.d.  Polydore  .  .  .  out]  Weber.    Fi  Exit  Polidor.     F2  Ex.  Pol. 
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Eni^  H^seoger  nnik  a  iMitr^ 

Wliat  with  you,  sir  ? 

Mess.  Letters  firom  warlike  Pelius. 

King.  Yet  more  troubles  ? — — 

The  Spartans  are  in  arms,  and  like  to  win  all ;  60 

Supplies  are  sent  for,  and  the  general — 
This  is  more  cross  than  t'  other*    Come,  let  *s  to  him ; 
For  he  must  have  her  ('tis  necessity), 
Or  we  must  lose  our  honours*     Let 's  plead  all, 
(For  more  than  all  is  needful,)  shew  all  reasoni  65 

If  love  can  hear  o'  that  side ;  if  she  yield. 
We  have  fought  best,  and  won  the  noblest  field. 

Scene  V, 

An  anUckamber  in  ike  fiotise  cf  MemNON. 

Enter  EUMENES,  POLYBIUS,  PELIUS^  ^J^/rf  STREMON. 

Pel.  I  have  brought  the  wench ;  a  lusty  wench,  and 
somewhat 
Like  the  princess, 

Eum,  Tis  the  better  ;  let 's  see  hen      [Exit  Peuus* 
And  go  you  in,  and  tell  him  that  her  grace 
Is  come  to  visit  him  :  how  sleeps  he,  Stremon  ? 

Stre.  He  cannot ;  only  thinks,  and  calls  on  Polydore ;       5 
Swears  he  will  not  be  fooKd  ;  sometimes  he  rages, 
And  sometimes  sits  and  muses.  [Exii  Stremon, 

Eum.  He 's  past  all  help,  sure. 

58  s.d.  Enter  .  .  .  letter]  So  FL 

59  Ftlms]  Fletdber,  writing  'Cftptftioi,'  '1  Capt./  in  i,d.  awl  prefixes 
Torgets  ihaE  this  name  is  already  sppropristed. 

60  Tk£  Spartans  4r£  im  armr}  fVobublT  feignetl  newi,  th«  extcnllnTi  f4  the 
plan  of  ni*  iv*  144-^^  There,  howcrrcr,  tne  kStCft  were  to  lie  aeivt  Ut  VoifUvm 
and  MaDaofi  to  disuact  him  Irom  hh  jamum  i  b«f  e  (bey  are  Aent  i&  the  king 
to  induce  him  to  ^rouf  Memnon's  suit  before  asking  hk  ntilitary  ARt^Hranre— 
IQ  effect  they  actnaJly  prodiM^e;  [L  63-7.  Cf.  howevcT,  V,  iv.  j63,  Crrimarj 
seems  r^bt  m  snppoAiig  this  iiKl  cbe  folto«Ti^  lin«  to  ooiHirilJl  JMtfy  laiBinary 


of  the  i&e  W5  in  the  Ictts  ovd  wimh  ihm  Kmg,  hm  itoenl  fiHtar  om  to  l^  i 
qootatioa  6t»n  it, 

Sc-  V,  I  PfeiJ  '*BolIi  th«  hlkm  '  t  C«p.'  [I  e.  ?olybios]. — See  tlL  >i.  14^, 
where  PeijDs  my^  '1 11  he  his  bawd/  ''— fWee.  sUse,  too^  IL  IS' 14,  l»eloiif. 
Coliaan  had  ptcmamtf  cormstid  it  t<)  '2  ^W^' 

a  iLd-  Exit  PeiiffiB]  ikld^  W^cv  and  Djce. 
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Re-enter  Pelius,  with  Courtesaa 

How  do  ye  like  her  ? 

Polyb.  By  the  mass,  a  good  round  virgin  ; 

And,  at  first  sight,  resembling:   she  is  well  clothed 
too. 

Eum.  But  is  she  sound  ? 

Pel,  Of  wind  and  limb,  I  warrant  her.     lo 

Eutn.  You  are  instructed,  lady  ? 

Court.  Yes,  and  know,  sir, 

How  to  behave  myself,  ne'er  fear. 

Eum.  Polybius, 

Where  did  he  get  this  vermin  ? 

Polyb,  Hang  him,  badger ! 

There 's  not  a  hole  free  from  him  ;  whores  and  whores* 

mates 
Do  all  pay  him  obedience. 

Eutn.  Indeed,  i' th' war  15 

His  quarter  was  all  whore,  whore  upon  whore. 
And  lined  with  whore.    Beshrew  me,  'tis  a  fair  whore. 

Polyb.  She  has  smock'd  away  her  blood  ;  but  fair  or 
foul. 
Or  blind  or  lame,  that  can  but  lift  her  1^  up. 
Comes  not  amiss  to  him  ;  he  rides  like  a  nightmare,         20 
All  ages,  all  religions. 

Eutn.  Can  ye  state  it  ? 

Court.  I  '11  make  a  shift 

Eum.  He  must  lie  with  ye,  lady. 

Court.  Let  him ;  he's  not  the  first  man  I  have  lain 
with. 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last 

Pel.  He  comes ;  no  more  words ; 

She  has  her  lesson  throughly. 

7  s.d.  Re-enter  Pelius,  with  Courtesan]  Ff  *EnierWhoore  (<  Whore,  and '  F2), 
Captain,'  and  at  her  exit  at  1. 63,  <  Ex.  Cloe.*  This  led  Seward  to  suppose  Cloe 
and  the  Courtesan  the  same  person,  and  Colman  into  a  long  note  to  establish 
the  former's  superiority  and  separate  identity.  Dyce  well  suggests  that  the  Ff 
'  Ex.  Cloe '  may  be  due  to  the  playing  of  the  two  parts  by  the  same  boy. 

8  Polyb.]  Cohnan  printe  <  i  C^>t.,*  correcting  the  *  2  Capt'  (i.  e.  Pelius) 
ofFf. 

10  Pel.]  Here  Ff  read,  as  they  should,  *2  Capt' 

17  with  whort\  Yx.     Fi  with  a  whore. 

18  smocJid\  Cf.  Maid  in  the  Mill^  IV.  i.,  'going  a-smoddng.' 
21  state  1/]  Take  state  upon  you,  as  in  III.  li.  144. 
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Enur  Memnon, 

How  he  views  her  I         25 

Eum.  Go  forward  now ;  so,  bravely  ;  stand. 

Mim.  Great  lady, 

How  humbly  I  am  bound 

CmrL  Yoti  shall  not  kneel,  sir  : 

Come,  I  have  done  you  wrong,^ — stand  up,  my  soldier, — 
And  thus  I  make  amends,  {Kisses  Aim, 

Eum,  A  plague  confound  ye ! 

Is  this  your  state  ? 

Pel  'Tis  well  enough. 

Mem.  Oh,  lady,  30 

Your  royal  hand,  your  hand,  my  dearest  beauty, 
Is  more  than  I  must  purchase  [  here,  divine  one, 
I  dare  revenge  my  wrongs,— Ha ! 

Pofy^,  A  damn'd  foul  one. 

Eum*  The  lees  of  bawdy  prunes  ;  mourning  gloves ! 
All  spoil' d,  by  Heaven  [ 

Mem.  Ha !  who  art  thou  ? 

Pel  A  shame  on  ye,     35 

Ye  clawing  scabby  whore  I 

Mem.  I  say,  who  art  thou  ? 

Eum^  Why,  *tis  the  princesSp  sir. 

Mem,  The  devil,  sir  I 

'Tis  some  rogue  thing. 

CaurL                           If  this  abuse  be  love,  sir  J 
Or  I,  that  laid  aside  my  modes ty^ 

Eum.  {Aside.l  So  far  thou  't  never  find  it. 

38  upl  Fi.    On).  Fa.  29  s.d.  Kisses  hiro]  So  Ff. 

32  fnnikaii]  Obtain,  as  III,  iv,  30,  where  sec  note. 

34  baoiify  pruHrs\  Seward  gets  rid  of  the  metricjil  defect  by  rending  bmvdy 
I  kwtmis.  WebcT  overcomes  it  by  ,st>clHnE  fftmns.  As  Stecvcns  abundantly 
proved  m  a  note  on  t  Henry  I V.^  IIL  tiL  i2S»  'no  more  faith  m  thee  than  a 
slewed  pmne^^  slewed  prunes  were  a  common  disb  in  brothels* 

34  prunes :  mottrtiing gicmes  /]  So  punctUAtcd  Fl;  Eumenes  ant tci pates  the 
failure  of  the  scheme,  Memnon's  conserjiient  de:xth,  and  thdr  own  motirning. 
Dyce  punctuates  prunes^  ,  .  »  glmii  without  note*  Preceding  edds*  had  sub- 
fltlnted  comma  at  prunes. 

35  Pel.]  Both  the  folios  *  2  CXpt.,'  whid)  there  is  no  need  to  alter*     Cotnun 
1  Capt..'  Dyce  *  Polyb/ 

38  rffgue  ihittff\  Fl»     F2  fvj^ttey  (king. 

40  S&  far  thou* t  neiHr _^nd  it\  Both  Ff  have  ihi?uU^  but  its  identity  with 

•  thou  1t  is  shewn  by  Dyce*s  reference  to  7'A^  Cextamb^  1 V,  vii.,  where  Fj  reads 

*  Thm  'i  ne*er  be  good,*  and  Fi  has  *  I'A&t*  7//  etc,     EumcneB  may  be  under- 
stood  as  meaning  either  that  tJie  Qmrte^m  has  put  her  modesty  so  4f  from  her 
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Mem.  Do  not  weep ;        40 

For,  if  ye  be  the  princess,  I  will  love  ye, 
Indeed  I  will,  and  honour  ye,  fight  for  ye : 
Come,  wipe  your  eyes.— By  Heaven,  she  stinks— Who 

art'a?— 
Stinks  like  a  poison'd  rat  bdiind  a  hanging- 
Woman,  who  art  'a  ? — like  a  rotten  cabbage !  45 

PtL  Y*  are  much  to  blame,  sir ;  'tis  the  princess. 

Mem.  How! 

She  the  princess  I 

Bmtm.  And  the  loving  princess. 

/V^  Indeed,  the  doting  princess. 

Mem.  Come  hither  once  more : 

The  princtiss  smells  like  morning's  breath,  pure  amber, 
^YiHKl  the  courted  Indies  in  her  spices. — —  50 

^U)  a  dead  mt»  by  Heaven  I — ^Thou  a  princess  I 

Bum.  What  a  dull  whore  is  this ! 

*^*m.  I  '11  tell  ye  presently ; 

F<ur^  if  «he  be  a  princess,  as  she  may  be, 
Apd  yet  AUuk  to<\  and  strongly,  I  shall  find  her. 
Feliih  the  Numkltan  Hon  I  brought  over :  55 

[(  *|)f  be  J^xrvw^  from  royal  blood,— the  lion. 
He  U  do  ye  reveit^nce ;  else 

^^*'^\.   .»  I  beseech  your  lordship 

hum.  \W\\  tear  her  all  to  pieces, 

C  w<r/.  1  ^m  no  princess,  sir. 

^^/^,^  Who  brought  thee  hither? 

/^<?/  If  ye  confess,  we  '11  hang  ye. 

£JLui^*"tK!?'L^^'.'^  ^^^  «P  ^^  *^  Vomt  Memnon  wiU  not  guess  Uie 

fa*^  A^i:i^%^^  "^  ^^-'  Aside  •  hc^first. 

lo  ^L^Ti  ?4  iV?-    ""*  ^^  ^»-     ^«  ^  ''^  aad  <^rt  followed  ty  Colmm. 
^  (MiHwrj  ui.  n,  i.  1^^  note. 

«  Tl^/'tS*^  ^y  merchants.    Seward  and  Colman  altered  to  *  India.' 
adoDt^  affi^m^'^'^^^  ?^  ^^     Pi   '^^  ^'^  «  princesse:  whkh  Weber 

wAl^^f^  PZ'^  *^**^»  «^1  Fi-  '*«  ''^W  F2.  *'  This  refers  to  the 
bSSuTwhich  wl^  ''^^''  "«P^  in  ^Wch  royal  blood  is  held  by  Uie  king  of 
Im^*ra!^tAfl!!^  a  fiivourite  fiction  among  writers  of  romance.  So  in  Odomum 
imftnuar  {.Meir,  Romances,  Edin.  i8io7vol.  iii.  v.  481)- 

•  A  chyld  that  ys  of  kynges  blood, 
Cf  JVaA/.  r^    .,  ^^^  "«  *^roys  ^y^  «>'  »o  g^^-' '— Weber. 

mnon'ti  Vi^?*^  ^y  Seward  to  '  Mem.',  on  which  Colman  remarked  that 
^  would  have  sabstitutcd/afi  for  her. 
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Cffmrt  Good  my  lord 60 

Metm.  Wbo  art  thou,  then  ? 

Comri,  A  poor  retaining  whorc»  sir» 

To  ome  of  your  lordship's  captains, 

Mem.  Alas,  poor  whore! 

Go ;  be  a  whore  still,  and  stink  worsa     Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

[£-tiV  Courtesan. 
What  fools  are  these,  and  coxcombs  !   [Exii  Memnon. 

Eum,  I  am  right  glad  yeti 

He  takes  it  with  such  lightnesa 

Pefyd.  Methinks  his  face,  too>    65 

Is  not  so  clouded  as  it  was :  how  he  looks  ! 

£um.  Where  *s  your  dead  rat  ? 

Pel  The  devil  dine  upon  her  ! 

Lions  [  why,  what  a  medicine  had  he  gotten 
To  try  a  whore ! 

Re-enkr  StremON* 

Sire.  Here's   one   from   Polydore  stays  to  speak 

with  y&  70 

EuftL  With  whom? 

Sire,  With  alL     Where  has  the  general  been  ? 

He  *5  laughing  to  himself  extremely. 

Eum.  Come, 

I  'U  tell  thee  how  ;  I  am  glad  yet  he 's  so  merry. 

\^Ex€UnL 

63  s.d.  Courtesan]  Colnmn,  ft^r  *  Cloc '  of  ft 
^  Li&ns]  MiispeU  Lmm  in  F2* 
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ACT  V. 

Scene  h 

The  Temple  of  Venus.     The  Oracle  in  the  background,    A 
recess,  with  a  airtain  before  it^  on  one  sv&. 

Enter  ChiLAX  and  Priestess. 

Chi.  What  lights  are  those  that  enter  there?   still 
nearer  1— 
Plague  o'  your  rotten  itch  !  do  you  draw  me  hither 
Into  the  temple,  to  betray  me?  was  there  no  place 
To  satisfy  your  sin  in- — Gods  forgive  me ! 
Still  they  come  forward* 

Priest.  Peace,  ye  fool :  I  have  found  it ;       5 

'Tis  the  young  princess  Calis. 

Cki.  Tis  the  devil, 

To  claw  us  for  our  caterwauling. 

Priest  Retire  softly* — 

I  did  not  look  for  you  these  two  hours,  lady ; 
Beshrew  your  haste  \—\Tq  Chilax]  That  way* 

Chi.  That  goes  to  the  altar, 

Ye  old  blind  beast 

Priest.  I  know  not ;  any  way.  lo 

Still  they  come  nearer.     1 11  in  to  the  oracle, 

CH  That 's  well  remember'd  ;  I  'U  in  with  ye. 

Priest,  Do, 

[They  go  in  to  the  Oracle. 

Enter  CaLIS  and  her  train  with  lights,  singing:  LUCIPPE, 

Cleanthe. 

Oh,  fiar  sweel  goddess ^  queen  of  loves. 
Soli  and  gentle  as  Uiy  doves, 

Sc.  r,  Localitjf  as  D^cc 

s*d.  Enter  ChiJax  and  Priestess|  The  Ff  add  '  Calis^  Lady  and  Nun,*  although 
lhe]r  indicate  tBe  entitmce  of  Calii  and  her  tnun,  tuid  of  A  N tin,  b^  sepuate 
stage  directions  bdow* 

5  f  ka!vtfaHnd  nf]  L  e.  I  know  what  it  is* 

9  s.d.  To  Chilaat]  Added  Fa. 

12  s,d.  Tbey  ,  ,  .  Oracle]  So  I>yce.    Ff  Exetmt  Priest,  and  Chilax. 


SCENE  n] 


THE   MAD    LOVER 


199 


Nun, 


Humble^ffyed,  and  ever  ruing  15 

Those  poor  hearts,  their  loves  pursuiiig  1 

Ob,  thou  mother  uf  delights, 

Crowaer  of  all  happy  nights^ 

Stai'  of  dear  content  and  pleasure, 

Of  mutual  lavi'ij  the  endless  treasure  !  flo 

Accept  this  sacrifice  we  britig, 

Thou  continual  youth  and  spring ; 

Grant  this  lady  her  desires, 

And  €vet^  hour  we  ^11  crown  thy  fire$. 

Enter  a  Nun. 

You  about  her,  all  retire,  25 

Whilst  the  princess  feeds  the  fire. 

[Examl  Cleanthe,  Lucippe,  if^^r*:^  Attendants, 
When  your  devotions  ended  be, 
To  the  oracle  I  will  attend  ye. 

[CaLIS  etUers  iAe  recess :  Nun  draws  the  curtain 
clase  io  htr^  and  then  exit. 


Scene  IL 

A  street. 

Enter  Stremon  and  Eumenes. 

St  re.  He  will  abroad. 

Eum,  How  does  his  humour  hold  him  ? 

Sire,  He  is  now  grown  wondrous  sad,  weeps  often 
too, 
Talks  of  his  brother  to  himself,  starts  strangely. 

Eum,  Does  he  not  curse  ? 

Stre,  No. 

Eum*  Nor  break  out  in  fury, 

Offering  some  new  attempt  ? 

Stre.  Neither.    "To  the  temple/'       5 

26  s.d.  E^ieunt  .  .  .  Attendants]  Added  Dyce. 

^  ft.d.  Caib  ,  *  .  exit]  Dyce,  Ff  *  Exit  ^fllQ  and  draws  the  Corlain  dose 
to  CftU%*  followed  by  the  other  editors.  Calis  is  concealed  with  the  curtain  to 
allow  of  the  intervention  of  the  folio  wing  scene,  which  ^  gls  is  evident  ffom 
JL  5-6^  is  Laid  in  a  diU'ereut  place  ;  tht^n  when  in  ^.  iti.  the  scene  reverts  lo  the 
Temple,  the  Nun  *  opens  the  curtain  to  Caii*.*  Dycc  refers  us  lo  The  Faithful 
Sh^phtrdcss^  V,  2  (end),  where  he  notes  that  *  the  want  of  tnoveable  painted 
«cenery  m  the  early  the«tre£  pfobably  forced  this  expedient  on  the  poet, 

Scu  n,  5  "  Jff  tiu  i4mpk  ']  This  visit,  carried  out  in  V.  iv,  24,  hae  not  been 
hinted  at  before,  though  Memnon's  soliloquy  in  IV,  L  shows  him  beglniiing  to 
wftTer  in  bis  positon.     Cf.  IV.  1,  8,  ^  Hia  sptnt  is  a  Uctle  quieter.^ 
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i>  ai:  wr  bear  af  jiow  :  mrbat  there  he  wiR  do 

i^ML.  I  hosi^  TKicnt  his  folly :  let 's  be  near  him. 
^N3^  ^^We  sre^die  Test  ? 

^  i^ML.  Abont  a  business 

Canssns  Idm  siuihr :  if  Heaven  core  tins  mariness, 

Hr  s  insx:  ior  n«r.  ScrenioiL 
^N»L  Does  the  king  know  it?     lo 

£A.m.  Y«w  and  nnidi  troobled  with  it:  he's  now 


To  xc:^  his  :S3SSer  o(«t 

^v«c.  Cocie.  let's  away,  then,    [fiianrttf. 


SCEXE  III. 

r^   r^'w^tf^  «f  iW^>r.    Tie  Priestess,  and  Chilax  wko  has 
m^  <W  4?f  %\V,  »  M  Orad€.     Calis  in  the  recess. 

Jfmgpr  Nua^  ar-fc  opens  the  curtain  to  Calis. 

A^i«<  l\>iic^  to  >t>ur  prayers,  lady !  will  it  please  ye 
W  |vi^  on  to  the  oracle. 

^;iJ^  Most  humbly. 

t^^^i  Do  ye  hear  that  ? 

^V^^  Yes ;  lie  close. 

t  )|iL  A  wildfire  take  ye  ! 

What  shall  become  of  me  ?  I  shall  be  hang'd  now : 
U  this  a  time  to  shake  ?  a  halter  shake  ye  I  *        5 

Come,  up  and  juggle,  come. 

Priest.  I  am  monstrous  fearful. 

Chi^  Up,  ye  old  gaping  oyster,  up  and  answer : 
A  mouldy  mange  upon  your  chops !  ye  told  me 
1  was  safe  here  till  the  bell  rung. 

Priest.  1  was  prevented. 

And  did  not  look  these  three  hours  for  the  princess.         10 

9  tkis\  Fi.    F2  Ms. 

10  man'\  Fi.     F2  made. 

la  s.d.  Exeunt]  Ff  have  by  mistake  '  Exeunt  Eumen.,  Stremon,  Calis.' 
He.  III.  s.d.  The  Priestess,  and  Chilax  .  .  .  curtain  to  Calis]  Dyce.     Ff 

'  Enter  Nun,  she  opens  the  Curtain  to  Calis.     Calis  at  the  Oracle,'  to 

I  Fi  adds  '  Arras.'    Opposite  humbly^  1.  2,  Ff  have  <  Chilax  and  Priest. 

I  Grade.' 

mmUed\  i.  e.  anticipated. 
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CAi.  Shall  we  be  taken  ? 

Priest  Speak,  for  love's  sake,  Chilax  : 

I  can  not,  nor  I  dare  not 

Chu  I  'U  speak  treason, 

For  1  had  as  lieve  be  hanged  for  that 

Priest  Good  Chilax — 

Cki  Must  it  be  sung  or  said  ?  what  shall  I  tell  'em  ? 
They  are  here ;  here  now,  preparing* 

Priest  Oh»  my  conscience  I     15 

C/ii,  Plague  o'  your  spur-gall'd  conscience !  does  it 
tire  now, 
Now  when   it  should   be  toughest  ?     I  could  make 

thee 

Priest  Save  us ;  we  are  both  undone  else, 
CAi  Down,  you  dog,  then  ; 

Be  quiet,  and  be  staunch  too  ;  no  inundations* 

JVutL  Here   kneel   again  ;    and    Venus  grant  your 

wishes  1  20 

Caiis.  Oh,  divine[st]  star  of  heaven, 

Thou,  in  power  above  the  seven  ; 
Thou  sweet  kindler  of  desires, 
Till  they  grow  to  mutual  fires ; 
Thou,  oh  gentle  queen,  that  art  25 

Cuter  of  each  wounded  heart ; 
Thou,  the  fuel  and  the  flame  ; 
Thou,  in  heaven  and  here  the  same  ; 
Thou,  the  wooer  and  the  woo'd  ; 
Thou,  the  hunger  and  the  food ;  30 

Thou,  the  prayer  and  the  pray'd  ; 
Thou,  what  is  or  shall  be  said  ; 
Thou,  still  young  and  gold  en -tressed, 
Make  me  by  thy  answer  blessed  ! 
CH  When? 
Priest  Now  speak  handsomely^  and  small  by  all 

means  ?  35 

I  have  told  ye  what. 

16  spur-gall* dl  I  e.  one  lliat  has  been  worked  hard. 

31  div£n^sf\]  Ff  dwim^  the  -j/  having  evidently  dropped  out  before  the 
tXar,     Seward  made  the  correction. 

22  (h^  seven"]  The  sei^en  ptancts  of  tlie  riulemaic  system  ^  viz.  I  he  Moon, 
Mercury,  Venu&j  the  Suu,  Mars,  Jupiter,  Satum.  Cf,  Paradise  L&sft  "»*  48 1 » 
*Thcy  pass  the  PJanets  Seven,  and  pass  ihe  Fijted,'  etc. 

55  smaJf]  A/^rty  WivtSt  L  i.  49^  '  speaks  small  like  a  womann  * 
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Chi.  But  I  '11  tell  you  a  new  tale. — 

Now  for  my  neck-verse. — I  have  heard  thy  prayers, 
And  mark  me  well.  \Thunder. 

Nun.  The  goddess  is  displeased  much ; 

The  temple  shakes  and  totters :  she  appears. 

[Music.    Venus  descends. 
Bow,  lady,  bow  1  [Calis  kneels. 

Venus.  Purge  me  the  temple  round,  40 

And  live  by  this  example  henceforth  sound. — 
Virgin,  I  have  seen  thy  tears, 
Heard  thy  wishes  and  thy  fears  ; 
Thy  holy  incense  flew  above : 
Hark,  therefore,  to  thy  doom  in  love.  45 

Had  thy  heart  been  soft  at  first. 
Now  thou  hadst  alla/d  thy  thirst ; 
Had  thy  stubborn  will  but  bended, 
All  thy  sorrows  here  had  ended  ; 
Therefore,  to  be  just  in  love,  50 

A  strange  fortune  thou  must  prove  ; 
And,  for  thou  hast  been  stem  and  coy, 
A  dead  love  thou  shalt  enjoy. 
Calis.  Oh,  gentle  goddess ! 

Venus.  Rise,  thy  doom  is  said  ; 

And  fear  not ;  I  shall  please  thee  with  the  dead.  55 

[Venus  ascends. 
Nun.  Go  up  into  the  temple,  and  there  end 
Your  holy  rites ;  the  goddess  smiles  upon  you. 

[Exeunt  Calis  and  Nun. 

37  ne€k-verse\  This  common  phrase  for  the  passage  read  or  recited  at  the 
scaffold  by  criminals  who  wished  to  claim  the  'bmefit  of  cleigy/  needs  no 
illustration.  Dyce  in  a  note  on  the  Com.  Poems  (voL  i.  xri.  ofhis  ed.)  says 
it  was  generally  the  beginning  of  the  51st  Psalm,  *  Miserere  mei,'  etc 

37  fhaoe  .  .  ,  me  well]  Weber  added  s.d.  '  In  a  disguised  voice.' 

38  s.d.  Thunder]  So  F£  39  s.d.  Music.     Venus  descends]  So  Ff. 
40  8.  d.  Calis  kneels]  Added  Weber. 

45  to]  ¥2.   Omitted  in  Fi,  and  by  Weber  and  Dyce. 
51  A]  F2.     Fi  Afid. 
55  sAali]  Fi.     F2  wiU. 
SS,  57  s.d.]  As  Ff. 


SCENE  IV] 


THE  MAD   LOVER 


203 


Scene  IV. 

The  area  before  the  Tempk, 

EfUer  Chilax,  in  the  robe  ofilu  Priestess* 

CkL  I  *[1  no  more  oracles  Eor  miracles, 
Nor  no  more  church-work ;  I  Ul  be  drawn  and  hang'd 

first 
Am  not  1  torn  a*pieces  with  the  thunder? 
Death,  I  can  scarce  believe  I  live  yet  * 
It  gave  me  on  the  buttocks  a  cruel,  a  huge  bang  ;  5 

1  had  as  lieve  ha'  had  *em  scratched  with  dog-whips. 
Be  quiet  henceforth,  now  ye  feel  the  end  on 't, 
I  would  advise  ye,  my  old  friends :  the  good  gentle- 

woman 
Is  stnicken  dumb,  and  there  her  grace  sits  mumping, 
Like  an  old  ape  eating  a  brawn  :  sure^  the  good  goddess     10 
Knew  my  intent  was  honest,  to  save  the  princess^ 
And  how  we  young  men  are  enticed  to  wickedness 
By  these  lewd  women  ;  I  had  paid  for't  else  toa 
I  am  monstrous  holy  now,  and  cruel  fearful : 
Oh,  'twas  a  plaugey  thump,  charged  with  a  vengeance !      1 5 
Would  I  wefe  well  at  home  1    The  best  is,  'tis  not  day. 

Emler  Syphax,  waiis  sqftiy  over  the  siage^  and 
g&is  in. 

Who  *s  that  ?  ha !  Syphax !  I  'U  be  with  you  anon,  sir : 

Ye  shall  be  oracled,  £  warrant  ye, 

And  thundered  too,  as  well  as  I ;  your  lordship 

Must  needs  enjoy  the  princess  ?  yes — Ha !  torches !         20 

And  Hemnon  aiming  this  way  1     He 's  dog-mad, 

Andt  ten  to  one^  appearing  thus  unto  him. 

He  wotiies  me :  1  must  go  by  him. 

Sc  IV.  ».d  Hk  iDbe«  etc]  Weber.     His  Rotw  F£ 

%^friemdi\  So  F£  Masm,  Weber,  and  Upx  oovnctea  to /Hmd^  Lc  On: 
I^kiluft ;  ^  Ch^ax  k  probsbly  aiidr^si^  Ms  battodu.  Like  the  booktdJcr 
m  Hmm^kfj  Clmkrr^  He  htm  *  i^iMiiJtwJ  nuiks  of  bodD j  lev  mofe  vajs  thui 
cne^'cMpf  tteFkint^  to  inflict  tlie*Grad  busg'ofL  5.  Tlk^ ^td gmih^ 
wammm  m  1*—*— r*  liie  Man. 

16  i^T  Ai  m  Tt 

»ib/]  Fk    S^i  Fik 
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Enter  Memnon,  Eumenes,  Stremon,  and  two 
carrying  torches, 

Eunt.  Sir — 

Mem.  Ask  me  no  further  questions. — What  art  thou  ? 
How,  dost  thou  stare  ?  stand  off.    Nay,  look  upon  me ;    25 
I  do  not  shake,  nor  fear  thee.  [Draws  fus  sword. 

Chi.  [Aside.']  He  will  kill  me : 

This  is  for  church-work. 

Mem.                              Why  dost  thou  appear  now  ? 
Thou  wert  fairly  slain.     I  know  thee,  Diocles, 
And  know  thine  envy  to  mine  honour :  but 

Cfu.  Stay,  Memnon ; 

I  am  a  spirit,  and  thou  canst  not  hurt  me.  30 

Eum.  This  is  the  voice  of  Chilax. 

Stre.  What  makes  him  thus  ? 

Chi.  Tis  true  that  I  was  slain  in  field,  but  foully, 
By  multitudes,  not  manhood :  therefore,  mark  me ; 
I  do  appear  again  to  quit  mine  honour, 
And  on  thee  single. 

Mem.  I  accept  the  challenge.  35 

Where? 

Chi.       On  the  Stygian  banks. 

Mem.  When  ? 

Chi.  Four  days  hence. 

Mem.  Go,  noble  ghost ;  I  will  attend. 

Chi.  I  thank  ye. 

Stre.  Ye  have  saved  your  throat,  and  handsomely : 
farewell,  sir.  [Exit  Chilax. 

Mem.  Sing  me  the  battle  of  Pelusium, 
In  which  this  worthy  died. 

Eum.  This  will  spoil  all,  40 

And  make  him  worse  than  e'er  he  was. — Sit  down,  sir, 
And  give  yourself  to  rest. 

SONG  by  Strbmon. 

Ann,  arm,  arm,  arm  I  the  scoats  are  all  come  in  : 
Keep  your  ranks  close,  and  now  your  honours  win. 

23,  26,  38  8.d.]  As  Ff.     '  Aside '  first  in  Dyce.  26  He\  F2.     Fi  A. 

28  Diocles]  Cf.  I.  i.  15.  Zi^him\  F2.    ke  Fi. 

34  quU^  L  e.  dear,  vindicate. — Dyce. 

39  battW]  Fi.     F2  battles.     Pelusium  lay  at  the  mouth  of  the  most  eastern 
branch  of  the  Nile,  rather  west  of  the  modem  Port  Said. 
42  8,  d.  by  Stremon]  Added  Weber  and  Dyce. 
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Behold  from  ^nder  Mil  the  foe  appears  ;  45 

Bows,  biUs,  glaves,  arrowsi  sbields,  fljid  spears, 
Like  a  dark  wood  he  comes p  or  tempest  pouring  ; 
Oh,  view  the  wmgs  of  horse  the  meadows  scounog  I 
The  vaa^uard  Tnorchcs  bravely  :  hark,  the  drum^, 

Dub|  dub !  SO 

They  meet,  they  meet,  and  now  the  battle  ooEaes ; 
See  how  the  arrows  fly, 
That  darken  all  the  sky  f 
Hark  how  the  trumpets  sounds 
Hark  how  the  hills  rehoynd,  55 

Tafia,  tara,  tarij  tarn,  taia  I 
Hark  how  the  horses  charge  t  lOi  boys,  boys,  in  ! 
The  battle  totters  ;  now  the  wounds  begin  ; 
Oh»  how  they  cry  ! 

Oh,  how  they  die  I  60 

Room  for  the  valiant  Memnon,  arm'd  with  thunder  ! 

See  how  he  breaks  the  tanks  asunder  ! 
They  fly,  they  fly  !  Eumenes  has  the  chase. 
And  brave  Folybius  makes  good  his  place. 

To  the  plains^  to  the  woods,  65 

To  the  rocks,  to  the  floods, 
They  fly  for  succour*     Follow,  follow,  follow  I 

Hark  how  the  soldiets  hollow. 
Hey,  hey  I 
Bmve  Diocles  is  dead,  70 

And  all  his  soldiers  fled  ; 
The  battle  *s  won,  and  lost, 
That  many  a  life  hath  cost. 


Mem.  Now  forward  to  the  temple. 


[Exeunt 


Re-enter  Chilax* 

Cki.  Are  ye  gone  ? 

How  have  I  'scaped  this  morning?  hy  what  miracle?      75 
Sure,  I  am  ordain'd  for  some  brave  end. 

Enter  Cloe,  disguised  as  Calts. 

Cloe.  How  is  it? 

Chi,  Come ;  'tis  as  well  as  can  be. 
Cloe.  But  IS  it  possible 

This  should  be  true  you  tell  me  ? 

46  gtmfei\  ■  Weapons  shaped  like  halherts.  *  Weber,  who  (jnotes  from 
Marlowe's  Edward  /L,  *  sword  and  glcave/ 

50,  ^6^  69  DhB^  duhi  etc]  These  expletive  ore  printed  in  tnargin  and  in  % 
diflerent  type  in  Ff,  because,  though  part  of  the  song,  they  ore  &bo  stage 
difections. 

51  and  nffii*]  ¥2.     F I  simply  Wf?«^. 

57  i«,  ^r,  ^'py^t  i^-\  ^2'     Fl  iH  &0yj^  in  boySi  in. 

76  &d.  di^gtused  as  Calk]  Added  Weber  and  Dyce. 
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Chi.  'Tis  most  certain. 

Cloe.  Such  a  gross  ass  to  love  the  princess  ? 

ChL  Peace  : 

Pull  your  robe  close  about  ye.    You  are  perfect  80 

In  all  I  taught  ye  ? 

Cloe.  Sure. 

Chi,  Gods  give  thee  good  luck  ! 

Tis  strange  my  brains  should  still  be  beating  knavery, 
For  all  these  dangers ;  but  they  are  needful  mischiefs, 
And  such  are  nuts  to  me,  and  I  must  do  'em. 
You  will  remember  me  ? 

Cloe.  By  this  kiss,  Chilax.  85 

Chi.  No  more  of  that ;  I  fear  another  thunder. 

Cloe.  We  are  not  i'  th'  temple,  man. 

Chi.  Peace ;  here  he  comes. 

Now  to  our  business  handsomely. — 

Away  now ! 
\Exeunt  Chilax  and  Cloe. 

\Re-\enter  Syphax. 

Syph.  'Twas  sure  the  princess,  for  he  kneeled  unto  her. 
And  she  look'd  every  way  :  I  hope  the  oracle  90 

Has  made  me  happy ;  me  I  hope  she  look'd  for. 
Fortune,  I  will  so  honour  thee !  Love,  so  adore  thee ! 

{Re'Yf^ter  Chilax,  and  Cloe  at  the  ottier  door, 

[Aside,]  She  is  here  again ;  looks  round  about  again 

too; 
'Tis  done,  I  know  'tis  done.    'Tis  Chilax  with  her, 
And  I  shall  know  of  him. — Who 's  that  ? 

Chi.  Speak  softly :    95 

The  princess  from  the  oracle. 

Syph.  She  views  me  ; 

By  Heaven,  she  beckons  me ! 

Chi.  Come  near,  she  would  have  ye. 

Sj/ph.  Oh,  royal  lady !  [Kisses  her  hand. 

88  to  tntr  dusiness]  Lines  89-90  show  that  some  pantomune  is  intended  here 
to  delude  Syphax.  Dyce  inserted  s.d.  'Chilax  kneels.  Cloe  looks  round 
her.' 

92,  98  s.d.]  As  in  both  Ff. 

93  adau/]  Fi.    a^ota  her  F2.     The  <  Aside '  first  marked  in  Dyce. 
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ChL  She  wills  ye  read  that ;  for  belike,  she  *s  bound 
to  silence 
For  such  a  time  :  she  is  wondrous  gracious  to  ye^  1 00 

SypK  Heaven  make  me  thankful  \ 

ChL  She  would  have  ye  read  it 

Syph,  \Reads^  Syphax,  the  will  of  Heaven  hath  cast 
me  on  thi^e 
To  bi  ihy  tvife,  whose  will  must  be  obeyd: 
Use  me  with  Imnaur ;  I  shall  love  thee  dearly^ 
And  nrnke  thee  understand  thy  worths  hereafter^  I  OS 

Convey  me  to  a  secret  ceremony^ 
That  both  our  hearts  and  loves  may  be  united ; 
And  use  no  language^  till  before  my  brother 
We  both  appear^  where  I  will  shew  the  oracle  ; 
For  till  that  time  I  am  bound,  I  must  not  anst^er,  1 10 

Oh,  happy  I ! 

Chi.  Ye  are  a  made  man, 

Syph,  But,  Chilax, 

Where  are  her  women  ? 

Chi.  None  but  your  grace's  sister — 

Because  she  would  have  it  private  to  the  world  yet — 
Knows  of  this  business. 

Syph.  \  shall  thank  thee,  Chilax  ■ 

Thou  art  a  careful  man, 

Chi.  Your  grace's  servant.  1 1 5 

Syph.  I  *11  find  a  fit  place  for  thee, 

ChL  If  you  will  not. 

There 's  a  good  lady  will.     She  points  ye  forward  : 
Away,  and  take  your  fortune  !  not  a  word,  sir.— 
[Aside^  So ;  you  are  greased,  I  hope. — 

[Exmnt  SvPllAX  and  Cloe,  manet  CfllLAX* 

Enter  StremON,  Fool,  and  Picus. 

Stremon,  Fool,  Picus  t 
Where  have  you  left  your  lord  ? 

Stre.  V  th'  temple,  Chilax.    120 

ChL  Why  are  ye  from  him  ? 

Stre,  Why,  the  king  is  with  him, 

And  all  the  lords. 

loa  s.fLl  As  in  both  Ff.  119  5,d,  Aside]  Dyce. 

119  jT-i-ajfrf]  Gulled,  chHite<I,  as  L  iL  102  (st-e  note)  ;  aivdM  Djdc  (Addenda) 
comparing  The  IVild  Go&xe  Cktitgj  IV.  U.,  where,  on  the  entmnce  of  ihe  women 
1  Aligning,  Bel  lair  asks  '  Am  I  greased  once  again  ?' 


2o8  THE   MAD   LOVER  [ACT  v 

Chi.  Is  not  the  princess  there  too  ? 

Stre.  Yes ; 
And  the  strangest  coil  amongst  'em :  she  weeps  bitterly ; 
The  king  entreats,  and  frowns  ;  my  lord,  like  autumn,    125 
Drops  off  his  hopes  by  handfuls ;  all  the  temple 
Sweats  with  this  agony. 

Chi.  Where 's  young  Polydore  ? 

Stre.  Dead,  as  they  said,  o'  th*  sudden. 

Chi.  Dead  1 

Stre.  For  certain ; 

But  not  yet  known  abroad. 

Chi.  There 's  a  new  trouble. 

A  brave  young  man  he  was ;  but  we  must  all  die.  130 

Stre.  Did  not  the  general  meet  you  this  morning 
Like  a  tall  stallion-nun  ? 

Chi.  No  more  o'  that,  boy. 

Stre.  You  had  been  ferreting. 

Chi.  That 's  all  one.— Fool, 

My  master  Fool,  that  taught  my  wits  to  traffick, 
What  has  your  wisdom  done  ?  how  have  you  profited  ?  135 
Out  with  your  audit ;  come,  you  are  not  empty : 
Put  out  mine  eye  with  twelve-pence,  do  you,  shaker  ? 
What  think  you  of  this  shaking?  \Pull5  out  a  purse] 

here's  wit,  coxcomb! 
Ha,  boys  I  ha,  my  fine  rascals  I  here 's  a  ring ; 
How  right  they  go ! 

Fool.  Oh,  let  me  ring  the  fore-bell !         140 

Chi.  And    here    are    thumpers,    chequins,    golden 
rogues : 

132  Liki  a  toll  stallUn-nun]  i.e.  disguised  in  the  Priestess's  robe.     See 
above,  11.  30-31. 

137  Put  out  mine  eye  with  twelve-pence']  Chilax  alludes  here  to  what  the 
Fool  had  previously  said  (I.  i.  335) — 

••  I'll  have  a  shilling  for  a  can  of  wine, 
When  you  shall  have  two  sergeants  for  a  counter." — Dyce. 

137  doyou^  shaker]  Altered  by  Seward  to — 

do  you  shahe  ?  Here 
Weber  thinks  shaker  may  refer  to  the  double  entendre  about  *  shaking  a  sheet.' 
Cf.  note  on  IV.  il  49. 

138  s.d.  Pulls  .  .  .  purse]  So  Ff. 

139  here*s  a  ring]  "  Meaning  the  ringing  of  the  money.     So  Shakespeare 
comperes  a  voice  to  a  piece  of  uncurrent  gold,  crack'd  in  the  rm^."— Cohnan. 

141  ChL]  Prefix  omitted  F2. 

141  chequins]  Fi  chickens.    F2  chiqueens.     Spelt  'chequin'  in  PericleSy 
IV.  IL  28.     The  chequin  or  sequin  was  a  Venetian  gold  coin  worth  about  9^. 
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Wit,  wit,  ye  rascals  1 

FooL  I  have  a  sty  here,  Chilax^ 

ChL  I  have  no  gold  to  cure  it,  not  a  penny. 
Not  one  cross,  cavalier  :  we  are  dull  soldiers, 
Gross  heavy-headed  fellows  ;  fight  for  victuals  t  145 

FooL  Why,  ye  are  the  spirits  of  the  time. 

Chu  By  no  means* 

Foot  The  valiant,  fiery, 

ChL  Fie,  fie  i  00. 

Fool.  Belee  me,  sir. 

ChL  I  w^ould  I  could,  sir  1 

FooL  I  will  satisfy  ye. 

ChL  But  I  will  not  content  you. — \Tq  Picus.]  Alas, 
poor  boy ! 
Thou  shew'st  an  honest  nature  weeps  for  thy  master  \     1 50 
There  's  a  red  rogue,  to  buy  thee  handkerchers* 

FooL  He  was  an  honest  gentleman  :  1  have  lost  too — 

ChL  You    have    indeed,  your  labour.    Fool. — But, 
Stremon, 
Dost  thou  want  money  too  ?  no  virtue  living  ? 
No  firking  out  at  fingers'  ends  ? 

Strt,  It  seems  so.  155 

ChL  Will  ye  all  serve  me  ? 

Sire.  Yes,  when  ye  are  lord-general ; 

For  less  I  will  not  go. 

CM,  There  *s  gold  for  thee,  then ; 

14a  (J  liy  hirt  ♦  »  .  go!d  to  cure  it\  This  popular  supetstitlon  U  referred  to 
^ftBiD  in  The  Eider  Br^ther^  II.  iv,  *'  There  is  a  stie  grown  o^er  the  eye  o'  th* 
KilL  .  .  -   Put  a  gold  ring  m  's  nose  and  that  will  cure  him/'— Naies. 

1 44  MV  ^m€  €ross\  Equivalent  to — not  one  fa/thing.  — Dyoe. 

147  yfiffj]  Colman's  rendering  of  the  foHo  reading — firi^^  which  Scwajrd 
altered  loyh'tf,  with  Mason's  approval. 

147  Bdit  mi\  A  corruption  ^X  Bdievt  me^  as  Weber  conjectiared* 

150  Th&u  shewst  an  kofust  tmiure  weeps  for  thy  master  f]  So  Fl,  i.e. 
*  nature  [that]  weeps.*  F2  has  *  Thou  shewst  an  honest  nature,  weep^st  for  thy 
iiiastcr/  folloived  by  all  the  edd»,  Colman  and  Weber  placing  a  needless  inter- 
rogation-point at  the  end  of  the  line.  Picas'  master  must  be  Polydore,  who  is 
supposed  dead.  In  L  i.  306  (Polydore  being  still  at  Athens)  the  Fool  aHudes 
to  *  his  master's  aliseriee.' 

151  a  rfd  rogiU]  Sufficiervtly  explained  by  *  golden  rogues,'  L  14 1  ;  yet 
Colman  printed  a  red,  r&^el  *  Handkerchers"  referE  back  to  IL  ii-  18- 
20,  gg, 

\^'^  firking\  See  IT.  iL  S9  note.  ''Evidently  signifies — ttealingi  picking 
pockets/*  Weber.  *'Chilas,  I  believe,  means— huve  people  no  Ijbeiidity?  do 
they  give  yovi  nothing?"    Dyce^-ljeitcr. 

157  less  I  wiU  ftct  g<i\  An  expression  borrowed  from  gaming.  So  F^mr 
Ftajti  in  Oney  sc*  L — *make  my  mind  go  less,* 
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But  in  presuming  too  much :  yet,  Heaven  knows, 
So  does  the  oracle  that  cast  it  on  me, 
And the  princess,  royal  sir. 

King.  What  princess  ? 

Sypk  Oh,  be  not  angry,  my  dread  king!  your 
sister. 

King  My  sister  !  she  *s  i'  th*  temple,  maa 

Sypii,  She  is  here,  sin  i  So 

First  Lord,  The  captain 's  mad :  she 's  kneeling  at 
the  altar* 

King  I  know  she  is. — With  all  my  heart,  good  captain, 
I  do  forgive  ye  both. — ^Be  unveird,  lady.— 

[Cloe/^i/j  off  her  veiL 
Will  ye  have  more  forgiveness  ? — The  man  's  frantic, 
Come,  let's  go  bring  her  out^ — ^God  give  ye  joy,  sir !        185 

[Exmni  King  a?id  Lords, 

Sypk.  How !  Cloe  !  my  old  Cloe  \ 

Cloe.  Even  the  same,  sir. 

CkL  Gods  give  your  manhood  much  content! 

Stre.  The  princess 

Looks  something  musty  since  her  coming  over. 

FmL  Twere  good  you'd  brush  her  over, 

Sypk  Fools  and  fiddlers 

Make  sport  at  my  abuse  too  ! 

FooL  Oh,  *tis  the  nature  190 

Of  us  fools  to  make  bold  with  one  another  ; 
But  you  are  wise,  brave  sin 

Chi,  Cheer  up  your  princess. 

Believe  it,  sir,  the  king  will  not  be  angry  ; 
Or,  say  he  were,  why,  'twas  the  oracle, 
The  oracle,  an't  like  your  grace,  the  oracle,  195 

Stre,  And  who,  most  mighty  Syphax 

Sypk.  With  mine  own  whore  I 

Cloe.  With  whom  else  should  ye  marry  ?  speak  your 
conscience ; 
Will  ye  transgress  the  law  of  arms,  that  ever 
Rewards  the  soldier  with  his  own  sins  ? 

Syph.  Devils ! 

178  And ]  The  dash  is  in  Ff  and  all  editors, 

183  s.d.  Cloe,  etc]  *  Puts  off  her  i-ail.  *  Ff, 
185  s.d.  Exe^iBt  ,  ,  .  Lords]  In  Ff. 
192  jiV]  Seward,    Ff  strs^ 


.?5    J ^^  LiS^cS^  jicrr 


Tsr     fjnuL.    .lis 

'  "^      "•»•-    r»>«-    •••*  '^^^       TT"  331?tSt.-'  'flail  iio  ic 


i:r*».v  Jl»k_^.  ^MrA:ii::( 


\  ju  ^cnnr  :nt*  ssinu  :auu^»its  scil  jimitut  ii  lun.  

Aju  -Tjvisc  32  :afc*s  oirtit :  Lccic  :a  rfrrr,  jiii-x  * "  * 

r^  ^¥a^s  Jmvti  3ur  sc  &r  ncgwicnetf  ^^-ri  j^ 

Coifi  ag^  -nsahirti  ten,  nr  xidcsit:^  §^~jrJ<  zzcu. 

Ti  be  shhacrd :  Irxik  <w  hit  honrjor,  f«t«r: 

Tliar  bcar?i  no  ftunp  //f  f  irwr,  r^o  wrinkles  on  it ;  2'>- 

No  ?ad  demrAhhffi^tti  w^r  AtMh  can  reach  it :   '  "^^ 

ar^  IVk4m  /  m4fi  tifuHh^r  i9f4tU\  Hf4h  f  f  Kjttt  ihe««  a*  well  u  thr-* 

111  %./!,  KlfHJ  .  .  .  ///f/t*|  A/  H,  t't  -/Wing  'Caitttan,' followed  bv  w^^ 
r^Uf.     tfy^^  >»;fmUhM  tof  'r>,riJMri'  M^id^*/  who  w;*  mention^  il^ 

•<ii  /♦  W  W|  M^w»f/<  «oft  Ilyci!,       H  Aad  uud.     Coim.  h'  had  us^ 
'  i\.i      T'^'    ''>'>'"*!♦«  »>»'•••  ^w<Ji»  »'''lh  n  hare  s.<L  'TheHawc 
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Look  with  the  eyes  of  Heaven,  that  nightly  waken 

To  view  the  wonders  of  the  glorious  Maker, 

And  not  the  weakness ;  look  with  your  virtuous  eyes  ; 

And  then,  clad  royally  in  all  his  conquests,  225 

His  matchless  love  hung  with  a  thousand  merits, 

Eternal  youth  attending,  fame  and  fortune ; 

Time  and  oblivion  vexing  at  his  virtues  ; 

He  shall  appear  a  miracle  ;  look  on  our  dangers, 
Look  on  the  public  ruin, 

Caiis,  Oh,  dear  brother !  230 

King.  Fie  !  let  us  not,  like  proud  and  greedy  waters, 
Gain  to  give  off  again  :  this  is  our  sea, 
And  you,  his  Cynthia,  govern  him  ;  take  heed  : 
His  floods  have  been  as  high  and  full  as  any, 
And  gloriously  now*s  got  up  to  girdle  235 

The  kingdoms  he  hath  purchased  r  noble  sister, 
Take  not  your  virtue  from  him  ;  oh,  take  heed 
We  ebb  not  now  to  nothing  ;  take  heed,  Calis  ! 

Calis.  The  will  of  Heaven  (not  mine)  which  must 
not  alter, 
And  my  eternal  doom,  for  aught  I  know,  240 

Is  fix'd  upon  me.     Alas,  I  must  love  nothing; 
Nothing  that  loves  again  must  I  be  bless*d  with ! 
The  gentle  vine  climbs  up  the  oak,  and  clips  him. 
And  when  the  stroke  comes,  yet  they  fall  together. 
Death,  death  must  I  enjoy,  and  live  to  love  him  1  245 

Ohj  noble  sir  1 

Mem,  Those  tears  are  some  reward  yet : 

Pray,  let  me  wed  your  sorrows, 

Calis.  Take  *em,  soldier ; 

They  are  fruitful  ones  ;  lay  but  a  sigh  upon  'em, 

224  And  fiot  tke  ti*tukness]  Weber's  explanation  is  the  best — '  Look  upon 
the  *irtaes  of  Meronon,  not  upon  his  faults ;  as  the  eyes  of  heaven,  the  st^rs, 
awake  nightly  lo  behold  the  miracnlons  parts  of  creation,  not  to  search  ont  the 
little  weaknesses  and  vices  of  those  who  live  upon  the  world/  Seward 
propoAed  to  make  the  sense  clearer  by  reading  ^  And  see  no  weakness.' 

225  r&yailyl  MaJion's  concction,  for  r^yaiiu  of  Fft  a  meaningless  locution 
which  Seward  and  Colman  printed  without  comment. 

J35  nmi^  'j  gift  up  io  girdii\  Ff  n&w  h  ffoi  up  ta  tki  gtrdk,  *  Seward  threw 
out  the  /A£  and  the  comma,  restoiing  the  tr^ie  sense^  though  he  gave  Ae  'j 
new  for  ni>m  is.  243  dtps]  i.  e.  embraces. — Dyce. 

24S  sig-k\  The  correction  of  ¥2  for  sigkt  of  Fi,  a  recognized  variant,  found 
in  Mnghfiifs  Heinon  (p»  217  ed,  Ballen)  9S  a  ihyme  to  'delight,'  and  in  Qt  of 
l.j\fs  Saph&  and  Fh(w^  III.  iv*  71, 
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And  straight  they  will  conceive  to  infinites  : 
I  told  ye  what  ye  would  find  *em. 
AttindanL  [  Within^  Room  before  there  \  250 

Enter  Attendants  Bearing  a  hearse,  upon  wkith  POLYDORE 
is  laid,  emered;  EUMENES,  POLYBIUS,  and  PeliuS 
following. 

King.  How  nowl  what's  this?  more  drops  to  th* 
ocean  t 
Whose  body  *s  this  ? 

Eum.  The  noble  Polydore : 

This  sp^ks  his  death.  [Shewing  a  tetten 

Mem,  My  brother  dead  ! 

Calls.  Oh  J  goddess  ! 

Oh,  cmel,  cruel  Venus  t  here's  my  fortune  I 

King,  Readj  captain. 

Mem,  Read  aloud. ^ — Farewell,  my  follies  !  255 

Eum.  \R€ads\ 

To  the  excellent  princess  Calls, 
Be  wise  as  you  are  beauteous  ;  love  witkjudgtmnt. 
And  look  with  clear  eyes  on  ffty  noble  brother  ; 
Value  desert  and  virtue  ;  they  are  jewels 
Fit  for  your  worth  and  wearing.     Take  keed^  lady  ;         260 
The  gods  reward  ingratitude  most  grievous. 
Reman  ber  me  no  more  ;  or^  if  you  must^ 
Seek  me  in  noble  Memnon's  love  ;  I  dwell  there. 
I  durst  not  live,  because  I  durst  not  wrong  him, 
I  can  no  more ;  make  fm  eternal  happy  265 

With  looking  down  upon  your  loves.     Farewell. 

Mem,  And  didst  thou  die  for  me? — 

King.  Excellent  virtue  1 — 

250  /  tMyt  fffhiU  y€  wmddfind  **«]  Fi  hfti  imdd  for  wouid.  The  words 
refer  to  tbe  funeral  procession  which  Cat  is  sees  approacbing,  thcnigh  she  Is 
ignomnt  as  yet  of  Polydorc's  dtatb» 

250  AUendant  [Within]  ]  So  Dyce  \  Colman  and  Weber  having  inserted  *  Etim- 
(within) * :  for  Room  bejhre  there  wait  om.  F2  and  Seward,  appearing  in  Fl  a$ 
pan  of  C^lis'  speech,  followed  by  s.d,  'Knock/ 

250  s.d.  Enter  Attendants  bearing  a  bcarset  etc.)  Weber  and  Dyce.  Ff 
merely  **  Enter  Funerall,  Captaines  following,  and  Etimcnes":  but  see  note 
on  K  213, 

255  s,d»  Shewing,  etc.]  Added  "Weber. 

256  s^d.  EunL  [Reads j  T0  etc.]  So  Fi,  adding  *  I.  Cap.'  a^  prefix  before  I.  257. 
F2  'Euroen.  reads  to/  etc,  with  *Eum/  before  I  257*  Webei  •  Polybjus 
(reading)  To^  etc 
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What  will  ye  now  do  ? 

Caiis>  Dwell  for  ever  here,  sir, 

[Goes  up  £0  the  ftearse. 

Mem,  For  me,  dear  Polydore  ?  oh ,  worthy  young  man ! 
Oh,  love,  love,  love  !  love  above  recompense  I  270 

Infinite  love*  infinite  honesty  ! — 
Good  lady,  leave  ;  you  must  have  no  share  here  ; 
Take  home  your  sorrows  :  here 's  enough  to  store  me, 
Brave  glorious  griefs.     Was  ever  such  a  brother  ? 
Turn  all  the  stories  over  in  the  world  yet,  275 

And  search  through  all  the  memories  of  mankind, 
And  find  me  such  a  friend  !  h  'as  outdone  all, 
Outstripped  'em  sheerly  ;  all,  all :  thou  hast,  Polydore  ! 
To  die  for  me !  why,  as  I  hope  for  happiness, 
Twas  one  of  the  rarest-thought -on  things,  the  bravest,  280 
And  carried  beyond  compass  of  our  actions ! 
I  wonder  how  he  hit  it ;  a  young  man  too, 
In  all  the  blossoms  of  his  youth  and  beauty, 
In  all  the  fulness  of  his  veins  and  wishes, 
Woo'd  by  that  paradise,  that  would  catch  Heaven  !        285 
It  starts  me  extremely.     Thou  blest  ashes» 
Thou  faithful  monument,  where  love  and  friendship 
Shall,  while  the  world  is,  work  new  miracles  1 

Calls.  Oh,  let  me  speak  too  \ 

Mem.  No,  not  yet. — Thou  man, 

(For  we  are  but  man's  shadows,)  only  man 290 

1  have  not  words  to  utter  him. — Speak,  lady  ; 
1 11  think  a  while. 

Caiis.  The  goddess  grants  me  this  yet, 

I  shall  enjoy  the  dead  :  no  tomb  shalJ  hold  thee 
But  these  two  arms,  no  trickments  but  my  tears  ; 

268  s.d  Goes  ,  .  .  hearse]  Dyce,  after  Weber  had  added  *  kneels  before  the 

276  memcrits]  L  e.  memoriaUt  Mason  ;  and  so  twice  in  Th^  ffumw^m 
Luuimani,  c.  g-  1.  i  198,  'on  the  same  file  hang  their  memories;* 

j86  //  starts  mt  ejctnmiiy]  AJtereii  by  Sevvurd  to  //  startles  rtu  extrem^iy ; 
$0  bis  successors ;  and,  rioybtless,  to  the  improvement  of  the  metre ;  but  we  have 
already   had   in  this  piny,  "Does  it  start  ye?-'  (IIL  iv.  31):  and  compaie 

"  Direness,  familiar  to  mv  slaaghterous  thoughtSj 
Cannot  once  j/iJrr  me/     V,  v.     Dyce. 
293  th£  deiuf\  So  Fr     Colmcm  changed  ike  to  the,  followed  by  Weber 
and  Dyce  ;  but  the  lattcr's  correspondent  **  T>H/*  pointed  out  that  Calis  is 
quoting  the  goddess's  promise,  V.  iii.  55,  *  I  shall  please  thee  wilh  ihe  dead«* 
394  trukments]  1.  e»  decorations. 
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Kin^-.  I  never  found  such  goodness  in  such  years, 

Mem.  Thou  shalt  not  over-do  me,  though  I  die  for't 
Oh,  how  I  love  thy  goodness,  my  best  brother  \  320 

You  have  given  me  here  a  treasure  to  enrich  me. 
Would  make  the  worthiest  king  alive  a  beggar  ; 
What  may  1  give  you  back  again  ? 

Pofyd.  Your  love,  sir. 

Afim.  And  you  shall  have  it,  even  my  dearest  love. 
My  first,  my  noblest  love  :  take  her  again,  sir  ;  325 

She  is  yourSj  your  honesty  has  over-run  me : 
She  loves  ye  ;  lov'st  her  not  ? — Excellent  princessj 
Enjoy  thy  wish  : — and  now,  get  generals. 

Polyd.  As  ye  love  Heaven ,  love  him  ! — She  is  only 
yours,  sir, 

Mem,  As  ye  love  Heaven,  love  him. — She  is  only 

yours,  sir. —  3 30 

My  lord  the  king 

Polyd,  He  will  undo  himself,  sir, 

And  must  without  her  perish  :  who  shall  fight,  then  ? 
Who  shall  protect  your  kingdom  ? 

Mem.  Give  me  hearings 

And,  after  that,  belief.     Were  she  my  soul 
(As  I  do  love  her  equal),  all  my  victories,  335 

And  all  the  living  names  1  have  gained  by  war, 
And  loving  him,  that  good,  that  virtuous  good  man, 
That  only  worthy  of  the  name  of  brother, 
I  would  resign  all  freely.     Tis  all  love 

To  me,  all  marriage-rites,  the  joy  of  issues,  340 

To  know  him  fruitful,  that  has  been  so  faithful. 

King.  This  is  the  noblest  difference !— Take  your 
choice,  sister, 

Calis.  I  see  they  are  so  brave  and  noble  both, 
I  know  not  which  to  look  on. 

Polyd.  Choose  discreetly, 

And  Virtue  guide  ye  I     There  all  the  world,  in  one  man  345 
Stands  at  the  mark. 

Mmi,  There  all  roan's  honesty. 


327  i^^ht  her  mt?\  So  Fi,  and  all  edd.     Fa  lose  her  mt, 

337  Aftd  hving  Mm]  i.  e,  and  were  she  enatiiouTed  of  him — condBuing  the 

pmUsis. 
337  j^oodt  ihji  tfiriitous  gmd]  The  second  ^ood  was  silently  omitted  by 

Seward  and  CoLroan. 


«i  -.Tifc.  ^^?*  *niionr ! — 

3v  ill  :2e  IT-IS:  sac  r  Trnns^  — gnw-  acuss  1  s«r  I — 

Jtt.   I-rvt     2UW    f^vrsc  ruin  jzviciiC  iiinr,  sod  haw 


I  sssniur  3scit  saicinsr  ;  ritri.  gnr  5cair  £  ^anr  beastr. —  355 
Ymr  r.gn:.  j^ir  lacu.  sr 

An^  Ti-Cf  3cr  ynf  Hsanrea  lale»  her ! 

A^'i'ft  5c. 

--".47'^  ~^  jTor  vll,  sr  •^^■^Vrir  3c  mi"  merit; 

And  i5  Trnir  rrr-i^  gr^  -  "3jc?  t^.s  russsng. 

.jBJu:  Ani  I  frrc:  Ha.irsi  rris  ^jeacjczsan. — 

rSacis.  goddess ! 

ilm^     X  yt  iT?  jusasei  or«¥"  'skzj  • 

^JLSJL  X^»orD««r.  360 

yim^  yij  z-zvz  serf  cztzaS?  vocji  isETC  5rosen  )ne. — 
WarsL  wars ' 

A'at/.  Ye  shall  bave  -h^tsl 

J/ew.  My  rixt  btare  battle 

I  dedicate  t3  }-ocr  bri^::::  brcrcr,  s^st^ : 
Give  dc  a  fa\-ocr.  that  the  Tr\rrlrd  zz^y  kr>^w 
I  az3  \X'iir  soldier. 

Ca/is.  This,  and  all  air  fortunes  !  365 

[Giz^j  i:m  a  scarf. 

Mem.  And  be  that  bears  this  from  me.  must  strike 
boldly.  [Cleaxthe  huding. 

Calis.  I  do  forgive  thee  :  be  honest :  no  more,  wench. 

Kimg.  Come,  now  to  re\-ek  ;  this   blest   day  shall 
prove 
The  happy  crown  of  noble  faith  and  lo\-e.         {Exeunt 

3l$0  ik£te\  Fx  Fi  reads  hare.  If  that  be  the  true  reading,  anoppositioo  is 
MbMded  between  his  real  passion  for  war  and  the  coortly  worship  he  will  offer 
\m  PlriaoeH.    (X  I.  352,  *yoar  servant  now/ 

553  /MKT  lifvan/]  Accepted  as  your  courtier,  authorised  to  pay  attentions. 

3$5  s.d  Giret  .  .  .  scarf]  Added  Weber. 

360  s.d.  Cleanthe  kneeling]  So  Ff. 
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EPILOGUE 

Here  lies  the  doubt  now  ;  let  our  plays  be  good, 

Our  own  care  sailing  equal  in  this  flood, 

Our  preparations  new,  new  our  attire, 

Yet  here  we  are  becalm'd  still,  still  i'  th*  mire, 

Here  we  stick  fast.     Is  there  no  way  to  clear  5 

This  passage  of  your  judgment,  and  our  fear  ? 

No  mitigation  of  that  law  ?     Brave  friends. 

Consider  we  are  yours,  made  for  your  ends  ; 

And  every  thing  preserves  itself ;  each  will. 

If  not  perverse  and  crooked,  utters  still  10 

The  best  of  that  it  ventures  in.     Have  care. 

Even  for  your  pleasure's  sake,  of  what  we  are. 

And  do  not  ruin  all :  you  may  frown  still. 

But  'tis  the  nobler  way  to  check  the  will. 

2  care]  i.  c.  the  actors'  efforts,  opposed  to  the  playwright's  (1.  i)  as  in  Prologue, 
1.  2.  Prof.  Deighton  ifionjecturcu  RecuUngs^  p.  66)  proposed  crare,  *  boat,'  which 
occurs  figorativelv  in  TAe  Captain,  I.  ii.  44,  '  Let  him  venture  In  some  decay'd 
crare  of  his  own. 

9-10  each  will,  .  .  .  utters\  SoFi.  ¥2  each  will  .  .  .  utter,  which  Mason 
accepted,  as  future.  Colman,  reading  utters,  interpreted  '  it  is  the  inclination 
of  all  fair  dealers  to  sell  their  customers  the  best  of  their  wares,'  quoted,  with 
approval,  by  Dyce.  But  surely  Seward's  explanation  of  titters  is  much  simpler 
— '  Speaks  well  of  the  ship  in  which  he  sends  any  venture,'  or  of  the  under- 
taking in  which  he  invested.  He  rightly  refers  to  the  Prologue,  where  (11.  7>8) 
the  spectators  are  said  to  have  ventured  their  shillings  in  the  play. 
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The  Loyal  Svhiect  is  the  eleventh  play  in  the  Folio  of  1647,  occapying 
pp.  23-50  of  the  third  system  of  pagination. 

The  Loyal  Subject^  A  Tragi- Comedy  is  the  thirteenth  play  in  the  Folio  of 
1679,  occupying  pp.  255-2S0  of  the  first  system  of  pagination. 

It  appears  in  Theobald's  edition  (1750),  voL  iiL  (coravit  Seward),  in  Colman's 
(1778),  voL  iit,  Weber's  (1812),  vol.  vi.,  and  Dyce's  (1843),  vol.  vi. 

The  text  of  the  1679  Folio  is  reproduced  in  voL  iii.  (1906)  of  the  edition  by 
A.  R.  Waller  in  the  Cambridge  English  Classics,  most  of  the  variants  firom  the 
1647  Folio  being  given  in  an  Appendix. 
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Text. — The  differences  between  the  folios  are  not  nmoerous,  A  List  of 
dramaih  ptrt&mzt  a  statement  of  scene  (*The  Scene  Mosco'),  and  the  nuraes 
of  the  actors,  ali  absent  id  Fi,  are  supplied  in  Fa,  which  further  presents 
mther  the  better  text,  and  has  been  usually^  but  not  invariably  {e.g*  L  Iv.  14, 
11,  J.  toj,  11 L  Ei.  101 J  V.  i.  1),  followed.  The  sepaiate  scenes,  except  IL  iv,, 
IV.  vii,,  V.  vi,  are  marked  (an  unusual  feature)  in  both  folios^  which  also  both 
show  a  fair  nuraber  of  stage  directions,  and  print  Prol<^e  and  Epilogue  to- 
gether at  the  end  of  the  pJay,  Weber  added  to  the  s.d*,  and  Dyce  yet  fntther. 
The  tatter's  metrical  arrangement  k  here  almost  invariably  followed. 

Argument, — At  a  review  in  the  days  of  the  late  duke  of  Muscovy  the 
young  princess  incompetent  handling  of  the  troops  had  induced  his  father  to 
send  the  general ^  Archas,  to  correct  and  supersede  him ;  and  the  prince's 
i^entmcnt  and  vagnc  menaces  on  that  occasion  had  catued  Archas  to  vow 
retifement  on  his  accession.  The  time  come,  he  dedicate!  h»s  armour  in  the 
temple ;  and  the  new  duke*  spite  of  the  disaiiasion  of  hk  ikter  Olympia  and 
an  nonest  lord  Burris,  exiles  him  from  Court  and  appoints  his  Batterer, 
Boroskie,  general  in  his  room.  Archas  humbly  submits,  sternly  silences  the 
protests  of  his  son,  the  colonel  Theodore,  and  takes  fareweO  of  bis  devoted 
soldiers.  Distinguishable  among  these  are  h\^  humorous  Ancient,  and  a 
captain  Putskie^  really  his  brother,  who  has  recently  joined  the  army  in  dis- 

fuise  for  safeti^'s  sake,  cind  placed  the  general's  young  son,  Archas,  also 
is^ised  as  a  giri  (Alintla),  in  the  service  of  the  princess  Olympia,  where  she 
readily  wins  her  mistresses  affection,  and  inspires  a  passion  in  the  young  duke. 
On  a  sudden  invasion  by  the  Tartars  Boroskie  feigns  sickness  :  the  soldiers  will 
not  fight  save  under  Archas,  and  the  duke  is  compelled  to  entreat  him  to 
r^ume  the  command.  Archas  yields,  marches  and  conquers  ;;  but  with  the 
first  news  of  victory  the  duke's  jealousy  revives,  he  listens  to  the  suspicions 
instilled  by  Boroskie,  and  coldly  postpones  receiving  his  returning  general, 
Afchas  loyally  acquiesces,  but  cannot  silence  the  indignant  murmurs  of  his 
officers,  who  refuse  the  pay  that  b  lavishly  offered  them,  Boroskie  recom- 
mends the  duke  to  visit  Archas  promptly  ;  but  on  the  way  betrays  to  him  the 
secret  of  treasure  entrusted  to  the  general  by  the  late  duke,  on  oath  by  Archas 
and  Boroskie  to  reveal  it  only  in  his  succe^ur's  kst  necessity,  and  persuades 
him  that  Archas  is  using  this  to  strengthen  his  own  position  with  tnc  army. 
On  their  arrival  at  his  country-scat  Archas,  long  endeavouring  to  evade  the 
discovery,  is  overborne  by  the  dukct  who  forces  the  door^  make^  himself 
master  of  the  treasure,  including  Archas'  private  monies  (recovered  aFterwards 
by  means  of  Burns),  and  departs  with  a  last  order  that  he  shall  send  his  two 
daugbtersi  Honora  and  Viola,  to  Court,  Theodore,  their  brother,  escorting 
them  thither,  protects  them  from  unwelcome  attentions  by  the  blunt  cynicism 
of  his  introduction  of  them  to  the  courtiers  ;  while  the  supposed  Alinda^  after 
an  interview  in  which  she  rouses  Honora's  indignation  by  an  assumed  wanton* 
ne&s,  gives  them  assurance  of  friendship.  She  herself^  however,  suspected  by 
Olympia  of  yielding  to  the  duke's  advances,  is  dismij&scd  by  her  mistress,  her 
reproaches  of  the  duke  on  this  account  interrupting  a  ^ene  in  which  his  loose 
desires  have  already  been  schooled  by  the  new  arrivals, 

Meantime  the  Ancient  has  gathered  a  thousand  soldiers  to  parade  the  city 
as  pedlAr)|  singing  songs    and    reflecting    seditiously  on  the   government. 
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Bopodde  b(n  tbe  1 


Omamie  %  t£e  ticadicsiy  be  bteftks  mn 


tbeCeaifde 
of  thk 


^  tbe  M^dM.    Tbt  duke  ^«li  dkc  Ml 

oftkn  te  B(K  emecaigid.     Boroskie  liisi  ad« 

on  tht  Tartar  lavxiiaA  Afckas  faad  icaMiyBd  ha  i 

fht  €Epmakm  of  hit  vow,  vad,  ta^Med  wsih  die  nea 

off  lo  UhIuic     iMiitt  BHtanin  mbbvbv  tlM^  < 


bat  too  kte  to  |iw.i€iit  cither  the  toitare  of  Ardss  or  wm  attack  on  the  pakfie 
tiy  the  iitlaijaled  «Qldkr7  tziider  Theodora     Their  lafc  k  aaW  mShifvi  07  fc 


exposmbdoDs  of  the  rosisied  and  bleeding  old  mari,  vboA  Banit  bn  1 
from  the  rack  bj  otder  of  his  do«  repentuxt  n^ter  ;  batt  Iho^gft  queBad  lor 
the  moxiientf  the]f  Me  aot  mppeised,  and  aurch  otf  to  sake  ron— na  cuae 
witli  the  Tartar  aod  mrtnge  ibeir  geMatU  wrooeiw  FmaMd  faf  Atdias  aad 
Burriv  tbej  sie  a^m  brov^ht  to  nSnaBoa  lif  Anba^  eoiaiitai|itao«i  rehoke 
of  tliein  as  lebets^  and  led  back  to  Moscow  with  Theodore  a  proooer.  The 
general  is  oqJ|-  prevented  £raai  saorifieii^  him  to  his  kotxiaii  ladier's  sense  of 
justice  hf  the  appearance  of  Fatskjc  in  Ms  real  diaracter  as  his  brother,  with 
the  f  Ottiwi^  ioD  Left  hi  his  charge^  whom  be  threatens  to  sIaj  mUc^  Theodore 
b  spared.  Young  Aichas  has  abeady  n^ied  Ol^rmpia  in  the  character  of 
Alinda's  brother,  aad  moTied  her  to  repent  her  dismi^saL  His  identity  with 
Alindit  beiiig  now  declared,  the  princess  accepts  him  as  a  husband :  while  the 
duke  bim^Iif  espouses  Honofa,  bcsiowi  \'ioIa  on  Bunis,  and  bands  Boroskk 
over  to  ArchaS)  who  grajits  htm  a  mign^nbnous  pardon. 

Bate  akd  AtrrHOiisHiP.--71ie  date  16 1 8^  and  the  $ole  aotbOT^p  of 
Fletcher,  h^ve  nerer  been  questioned.  Thejr  aie  asserted  in  the  following 
extracts  from  Str  Henry  Heibert*s  06ice  6<^k — 

**  The  Kings  playeTs%<?ni:  mc  ui  ou!d  booke  of  Flctchcri  called  The  LoTal 
Subject,  formerly  al lowed  by  Sir  George  Bocke,  [6  NoTemb.  161S,  which 
according  to  their  desire  and  agreement  I  did  peruse,  and  with  some  refefins- 
tions  All i:) wed  of,  the  23  of  Nov.  1635,  for  which  they  sent  mee  accOfdiiiglo 
their  promise  f/.  o*  o,"  (Added  in  the  margin)  "The  first  oold  play  sent 
tnee  co  be  perused  by  the  K.  players."  *  .  . 

'*On  tosday  night  at  Whiiehall  the  10  cif  Decemb,  t^j^,  was  acted  before 
the  King  and  Queeo,  The  LoyiU  Sabject,  made  by  Fleiehert  and  very  well 
Ukt  by  the  King^  {Maicm*s  Sfmktsfimrtt  ed.  Boswell*  iii.  3341* 

Fleay  pobti  ont  that  among  the  actors  is  Field,  whom  he  holds  to  have 
tetired  Jrom  the  stage  at  the  time  of  Burbage's  death.  Mar.  13,  iSiS-tg 
{Bhg.  Ckr&n,^  L  174).  The  marking  of  the  scenes  was  no  dmtbt  done  at  the 
revival  of  1633,  when  the  reformations  were  made,  aod  Prologue  and  Epilogue 
added,  perhaps  by  Massinger.  How  far  the  alteratioi^  went  it  is  impossible 
to  say  :  probably  they  were  but  slight,  for  the  marks  of  Fletcher's  veisifil^' 
lioti  and  of  hb  spirit  are  omnipresent  in  the  play  as  it  stands.  The  reception 
of  the  dQkG*4  attentions  by  Alinda  and  the  sisters  reminds  as  of  Celia  and 
Antigonus  in  71#  HumorQui  Luuieimt^  ;  Young  Arcbas  inspiring  pa^oQ  in 
Olympia  as  he  pleads  Alinda^s  cause  rec^ls  Polydore  and  Calis  in  Tlhe  Mad 
Lomr ;  the  relation  between  faithful  old  soldier  and  young  prints  is  a  favourite 
onep  and  Archas*s  extravagant  loyalty  is  reproduced  from  that  of  Aedus  in 
VctUntinfon  /  a  popular  rismg  against  a  tyrant  and  his  &voiinte  occurs  again  in 
T%€  Dffubk  Martiitg^;  the  assumption  of  a  pedlar's  trade  by  the  Ancient  finds 
some  ptimllel  in  The  Nigkt  hValJter  ;  finally  the  visit  of  a  prince  to  a  subject's 
counlr>'house  and  the  discovery  of  his  secret  by  the  forcing  of  a  do+^r,  as  also 
the  aisumption  of  a  wanton  behaviour  to  check  a  lawless  passion,  are  repeated 
in  Tht  Maid  in  tht  Miii^  though  there  Fletcher  was  osing  Belleforest's  version 
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ralher  ihim  that  of  BajitJelto  of  of  Painter.  The^c  rcsetitlilances  of  motive  are 
of  much  motf  weight  than  tJie  aitribtition  of  the  play  to  I'lclchct  in  the 
cotninendatory  verse  of  lliUs  2,m\  Gardiner,  and  confirm  iht:  tcstiiuony  of 
Herbert  and  the  Fmlogue. 

SouiiCKS,^Tn  J  554  liamlcHo  published  ut  Lticcn  as  tlie  second  lale  of  ihe 
first  ViXTt  of  his  Noi*£iie  il  story  of  jcaloa^y  conceived  Ijy  Artaxcrxcs,  King  of 
Persia,  against  his  noble  and  seneschal  Anot«ii?:anes,  on  the  ground  that  he 
strove  to  exceed  hrs  sovereign  in  acts  of  liberality  and  roagnanimons  courtesy 
fJld  lay  htm  tinder  perpetual  obligations.  The  instanci^'s  mentioned  are  the 
ToluDtAiy  losing  of  a  game  of  chess,  the  robbing  of  his  own  horse  of  shoes  to 
supply  those  lost  in  the  chase  by  a  favourite  horse  of  the  king's,  and  the  pre- 
tended dropping  of  his  lance  at  a  tournament  in  order  that  the  king's  son 
might  win  the  prize.  The  king  chose  ihe  occasion  of  a  great  anniversary  to 
degrade  him  from  his  post  as  seneschal  and  trsmsfer  it  to  his  mortal  enemy. 
hA  riobar/anes  aicquiesced  without  a  murmur  ;  but  could  not  forbear  some  cum- 
plaint  of  sharp  words  spoktfn  by  the  king  in  ptihlic.  He  was  thereupon  sum- 
mooed,  and  his  emulous  "ipifit  rebuked  ;  and  on  his  protest  that  he  never  knt'w 
magnantmity  and  courtesy  made  matter  of  blame  was  banished  to  his  covmtry- 
■eat.  For  four  months  he  lived  contented  in  the  society  of  his  two  daughters, 
when  the  fame  of  their  extraordinary  beauty  induced  the  king  lo  naiuire  him 
to  send  the  fairest  lo  Court,  Ariobiirzanes  sent  the  younger  and  less  fair,  with 
the  injunction  that,  should  she  tind  herself  pre|>iiant  by  the  king,  ahe  should 
eonceal  it  from  him,  but  reveal  that  her  sister  was  elder  and  fairer  than  she. 
The  king  married  her,  and  after  the  ceremony  Ariobarzanes  doubled  her  dowry, 
which  seoijod  dowry  the  king  returned.  Becoming  pregnant  the  queen  revealed, 
not  her  pregnancy*  l>*it  her  sister's  prior  c!ainvs  ;  and  the  king,  much  annoyed 
to  find  he  had  been  disobeyed,  in  spile  of  his  love  for  her  sent  her  back  with 
her  dowry  and  a  demand  for  the  elder  sister.  Ariotjarzanes  replied  courteous.ly 
that  she  was  then  ilh  ^>ut  should  come  when  her  health  and  beauty  were 
restored ;  and,  after  the  queen^s  delivery  of  a  son,  sent  both  sisters  back  to 
Coart*  To  match  this  generosity  the  king  bestowed  the  elder  upon  his  scm  as 
wife,  Ariobanaties  rcpTied  by  sending  the  fjueen*s  newborn  son  a$  a  gift  in  a 
splendid  ivory  cradle.  Delighted  with  the  boy*a  likcneis  to  himself,  the  king 
cofild  find  no  way  of  outdoing  the  gift  save  by  offering  Ariobarames  his  own 
daughter  for  wife,  lie  accepted  the  offer  and  returned  to  Court,  but  feeling 
the  disparity  of  the  match  showed  Httle  cheer  or  aflcction.  When  the  princess 
was  ^corted  to  his  Lodging  at  night  with  a  muniBcent  downr,  he  appointed 
her  a  dowry  of  similar  valne,  and  sent  the  king's  back.  Highly  incensed  the 
king  laid  the  case  before  his  council,  who,  in  accordance  with  Persian  custom 
which  forbade  a  servant  to  attempt  to  surpass  his  lord,  conderoned  him. 
Citing  the  tale  of  a  falcon  that  for  killing  an  eaeie  had  been  condemned  by  its 
roy&t  owner  to  be  first  crowned  with  laurel  and  then  beheaded,  they  pronounced 
%  similar  sentence  on  Arioharmnes,  who  accepted  it  submissively  and  made  a 
lil>eral  w*ill  by  which  the  king  largely  benefited.  On  the  apj>ointed  day  he 
receivefl  the  laurel  and  was  then  stripped,  of  his  rolics ;  hut  before  the  fatal 
itroke  the  king  offered  him  pardon  if  he  would  own  himself  overcome,  wltich 
he  did,  and  in  a  long  ensuing  speech  jjointed  out  that  the  dilTercnce  between 
them  was  owing  neither  to  the  king^s  malice,  nor  his  own  fault,  but  to  envious 
tniiTvpreseatation.  The  king,  entirely  reconciled^  made  him  lieulenani^ general 
of  aU  his  reiLtms. 

tt  will  be  perceived  that  Fletcher's  plot  makes  the  widest  departures  from 
Bandello^s  tale,  which  was  translated  into  French,  with  verbal  ampjificatioo 
but  without  change  of  detail  in  Be  lie  forest's  Nistmrts  7*ra^iiu^s  (cd.  1603^ 
voh  iv.  pp.  193-238,  Hist,  57),  and  into  English  in  Painter's  fkia££  a/ Piemur^ 
(Tome  ii*  Nov.  4),  1567.     No  ultimate  source  has  becri  indicated  :  it  does  not 
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Inr  Wiind  iH.  699)  mistaiii^d  that  FTetidier  made  no  use  of  Heprood's  play ; 
ifm  tadt  of  evitehee  of  fis  appearance  in  prmt  before  1637^  and  the  dosenea 
cif  }\M  adhermce  tr>  the  novrl,  make  it  somewhat  diBicalt  to  prove  the  con- 
tiary.  Poind  which  Fletcher  h»fi  ta  conunon  with  Painter  and  Heywood  are 
tht  fUfliictafi  of  Che  loi^creti^  and  the  transference  of  the  hero's  o^ce  to  hl£ 
HflltCR  vntoif,  the  eiile  to  a  country 'Seat,  the  patience  with  whicli  sticoessive 
wmn^t*  Afv  endnrtrdf  the  quiet  Life  with  two  Joving  d&ughteis,  the  detuaad  £c»r 
\\%mU  pretence  at  Cnurt,  the  unbn  between  king  and  subject  by  roamage^tifis 
und  final  reconcilmtiun*  One  ur  the  other,  it  &eeais,  Fletcher  must  have  uaed 
lliit  whcrPMi  he  tmnlm%  no  feature  of  the  novel  not  found  in  the  pl^J,  unless 
it  he  »br  mpniJon  »i  hlAck  cloth  druping  the  scaflFold,  which  might  be  held  to 
Mtii^gf'iil  \\w  hlAtk  robe  «f  IV,  v.  20,  he  resembles  the  play  in  several  feature 
lint  rniirid  In  the  nuvcL  Thni  the  novel  specifies  no  martial  achievements  of 
AiliilitirmiHn»  luch  ns  Ileywocid  credits  the  Marshal  with  in  *  the  holy  wap ' 
it^[ttintt  *  Itifidcli'  from  which  they  are  just  returned »  In  the  novel  the  kbg 
afiiwiirv  rather  an  hU  own  instigator :  the  courtiers*  envy  and  intrigue  is  not 
dwlindi'ty  cmbnditrd  in  creaturt-^s  hke  Hcywood's  Chester  and  Clinton,  or 
l''l*'ldiL''r'»  Roroskif,  whtine  I  mil  of  cowardice  is  perhaps  suggested  by  Chester 
iintl  Clluton'H  cojvft'viioii  (Act  L)  that  they  dare  sot  meet  the  Marshal  in 
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nroin  iVrRld  tt>  ChriitiAti  England,  makes  the  Marshal  anxious  to 
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and  exhibits  both  fiisters  as  resolved  to  ^uafd  their  virtue  at  all  hcuardi ;  an 
exatnpie  in  ia  bich  Fletcher  might  Bod  suggestion  for  the  similar  professions  of 
Honora  and  Viola,  and  for  mc  cynical  speeches  of  their  brother  Theodore 
(IlL  ii.  Iv.,  IV,  ii*).  Heywood,  too,  is  the  better  example  for  the  sympathy  of 
Olympia  aod  young  Arc  has  for  the  geDeml.  These  points  seem  lo  indicate 
the  play  lalher  titan  the  riovel  as  Fletcher*$  source*  Though  not  printed,  he 
nmynave  witnessed  or  even  read  it ;  and  it  is  diMcult  to  believe  he  would  have 
chosen  his  title  save  as  a  direct  challenge  of  compsurisan  with  it,  a  comparison 
he  bad  no  reason  to  fear. 

llh  departures,  as  already  said,  are  very  considerable.  The  subtlety  of  the 
Eastern  tale,  where  generosity  is  set:n  passing  into  selfishness  and  liumility 
mto  pride,  is  exchanged  for  a  simple  control  between  a  half-spoiled  yrmng 
prince,  jstlaili  of  a  felt  superiority,  and  an  extravagantly  loyal  subject,  whose 
verbal  protests  ore,  however,  spirited  enough.  The  leaven  of  emulation  in 
Ariobarzanes,  or  the  Marshal,  13  eliminated  in  Archas  ;  and  the  whole  p!ay 
receives  a  military  rather  than  a  civil  cast*  which  enables  the  poet  to  intru^luce 
SfSfpe  reminiscences  both  of  Shakespeare  and  of  Roman  History.  Some  lines 
■tbcmt  l^e  Volga  (1.  ilL  26-9),  re-echoed  as  Koeppel  note>»  in  tV.  v.  69-70,  recall 
SL  puatge  about  the  Severn  in  1  Henry  IK,  I.  iii.  ;  and  the  Tartar  invasion, 
and  the  helplessness  of  the  authorities  without  the  general,  reflect  somewhat 
the  similar  situation  in  C&ri4ia*tus.  Archas'  intent  to  sacri6ce  Theodore 
rccalU  the  earlier  Brutus,  his  quelling  of  the  revolted  troops  by  filing  them 
'rebels*  seems  suggested  by  Citsars  address  of  his  mutinous  legions  as 
*  Quirites  1  \  and  a  line  or  two  of  Archas  on  his  treacherous  seiiuie  at  the 
bonquet  (IV,  v*  34^0  may  be  reminiscent  of  the  terrors  Caligula  loved  to 
inspire  in  his  guests  (Suet»,  Caiig.^  32).  Further  additions  to  the  tale  are  the 
visit  to  the  country-house  and  discovery  of  the  treasure,  the  torture  of  Archas, 
Ihe  attack  on  the  palace,  the  revolt  and  its  subjugation  ;  and  an  underplot,  rather 
superficially  attached,  is  supplied  by  the  introduction  of  the  disguised  Putskie 
and  young  Archas,  whose  substitution  as  husti^nd  of  the  princess  (made  the 
duke  s  sister,  not  daughter)  gets  rid  of  the  absurdity  of  making  Archas  his  own 
grandfather  by  mamnge,  Theodore,  who  assists  either  plot,  is  also  added  ; 
though  some  of  his  scenes  are  felt  as  superfluous  (II.  v.,  IlL  i.,  IV.  it.  except 
the  last  30  II. ). 

There  can  be  no  doubt  Weber  was  right  in  attributing  Fletcher's  transfer  of 
the  scene  to  Moscow  to  his  perusal  of  a  work  by  his  uncle  Dr,  Giles  Fletcher, 
entitled,  Of  ike  Rvsse  CamnatH  Wcadh.  &r  Matur  ef  Gouementif^  by  Ike 
fittssi  Emper&ur  {c&mmmiy  ta/icd tiu  Einper&nr  &f  Mmk&m^  ,  .  .  London 
.  .  ,  t^gr  (ed.  for  the  Hakluyt  Society  by  Edw.  A.  Bond,  1S56).  The  use 
made  of  it  is  not  large  i  but  *  Boroskie'  is  probably  suggested  by  the  frequent 
recurrence  of  ^bainrikiy*  for  *  gentlemen  * ;  '  Putskie  '  may  be  t^en  from  *  the 
pudkty  or  whip,*  p,  4a  (with  *  to  hare  him  examined  upon  Ih^/^idk^ry  or  other 
lorlufc,' p.  3,  cL  Archas  wkippid  and  tonuretl) ;  LBurris'  is  the  *  Barris 
Federowicb  Gudono^'  mentioned  several  times  as  all -powerful  with  the  prince  ; 
the  passage  II.  u  30  about  the  dukc^s  wml  of  money  and  having  '  so  many 
ways  to  raise  it '  recurs  to  us  when  we  find  on  pp.  54-9  a  systenmtic  description 
of  len  *  Means  used  to  draw  the  wealth  of  the  land  into  the  emperour^ 
tre^urie^;  the  frc*juency  of  Tartar  wars  Is  mentioned  pp,  71*  7St  ^^^  ^^^ 
following  mention  of  the  doubtful  fidelity  of  the  troops  and  the  combustible 
maieriais  of  Moscow  (cf.  L  iii*  234^7,  243-4)  is  particularly  significant  for  our 
play — *  In  the  yeare  1571,  be  [i.  £^  *ihe  Chrim  Tartar  (whome  some  coll  the 
Great  Cham)  *)  came  as  farre  as  the  cittie  of  Mosko,  with  an  amiie  of  »oOjOOo 
men,  without  any  batCaile  or  resistance  at  all ;  for  that  the  Ruase  emperour 
(then  Ivan  Vasilowich)  leading  foorth  hL<;  armie  to  encounter  with  him, 
marched  a  wrung  way  ;  but  as  it  was  thought  of  very  purpose,  as  not  daring 
la  adventure  the  fielde,  by  rea>^n  that  h^e  doubted  his  nobilitic  and  chieic 


328 


THE  LOYAL  SUBJECT 


I 


of  A  meanjjig  to  belf^^y  bim  |o  ihc  Tartar.  The  dtie  he  tooke 
nc^  but  Bted  the  suburbs,  which  by  rcsison  of  the  buildings  (which  is  aU^ 
olwood,  without  any  slooe,  bnckf  or  lime,  save  certaine  out  roorncs)  kindle^ 
90  quickly  mnd  went  on  with  such  nige,  a£  thai  it  consumed  the  greatt^t  paxtJ 
of  ilie  ckie  almost  within  the  space  of  fourc  hoarcs,  being  of  Lhirty  miles  or  I 
nofE  of  coinpasse  *  (ch.  xix.  j)p»  £5-6).  The  name  of  the  Tartar  chief] 
*Olia*  (I.  r,  S5,  IV.  V,  65)  does  aot  occur  m  ch.  xul,  but  is  probably  al 
ficdtkms  cme  suggested  by  ch.  xx.,  p.  loi,  *  Their  tmviulc  [i*  €.  the  *  Lapp^^" 
to  and  fro  is  upon  ^leds^  drawen  by  the   0/eii   deer.*     'Pet^ca'  dioes  ncji 
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HtSTOUT* — ^ Allusion  sbotdd  perhaps  be  made  to  Masdoger's  play  called  at 
fifst  Tiki  ^ing  amf  the  Suhjt^i^  for  work  on  which  Herbert  records  receiving 
jft  on  June  3p  1638,  lie  licensed  it  on  June  5,  on  strict  condition  that  the 
pi^e$cribed  alterations  were  obs^^rved,  Chiles  L  having  murked  against  a  pas^ 
sage  about  raiiine  money  by  blanks — *  This  is  too  insolent,  and  to  bee  chaiiiged-^  J 
Amonc  other  thing$  the  title  was  chcmgcd,  Mr*  Flcay  thinks  to  Tkt  Tjratttf 
one  of  lbos€  destroy c<^  by  V\^arburton*s  cook  {Bi^g.  CArt^n.^  L  229),  The 
passage  objected  to  by  the  king  was  a  speech  by  *  Don  Pedro  king  of  Sfkayne ' 
(Bosweirs  M<Uoii£s  Shaktsp.t  iii.  240).  It  is  improbable  that  tne  ptay  bore 
any  cl(»e  resemblance  to  Fletcher's,  with  which  MaA!>inger  bad  perhaps  already 
been  concerned. 

Oui  play  wa3  among  those  acted  at  the  Restoration  (1659-1660)  by  Rhodes' 
company,  which  was  fonned  of  new  men  playing  at  Salisbury  Court  (Genest, 
L  3t>^32).  It  was  one  of  those  in  which  Thomas  Betlerton  (bom  c.  1635), 
and  Kynaston,  distinguished  themselves.  Sheppy  took  the  part  of  Theodore. 
Kynaston  seems  to  have  soon  quitted  Rhodes^  and  joined  the  rival  compaciy  of 
old  actors  under  KlUegrew,  collected  about  the  same  time  and  playing  at  the 
Cockpit  in  Dmry  Lane.  Thu  Loyai  Sn^Jeci  is  the  first  play  mentioned  by 
Pepys,  "  Aug*  iSth,  1660,  Captain  Ferrers  look  me  and  Creed  to  the  Cock- 
pi  tt  p1ay»  the  first  that  1  have  had  time  to  sec  since  my  coming  from  sea. 
**Thc  Loyall  Subject,'^  where  one  Kinaston,  a  boy<  acted  the  Duke's  sister, 
but  made  the  loveliest  lady  that  ever  I  saw  io  my  life,*  Pepys  first  saw  women 
on  the  stage  on  Jan.  3,  t66L  The  play  also  appears  under  date  Feb.  1660-1 
tn  a  list  of  performances  made  by  Sir  Henrf  Herbert  in  case  he  should  be  able 
to  establish  his  old  claim  to  fees  {Mal^ttc^  m.  274). 

Gen  est  (ti.  324)  records  a  revival  of  Fletchct^s  play  at  Dntry  L^ne,  July 
25-29,  1705,  when,  he  says,  it  had  not  been  acted  for  twenty  years.  He  gives 
the  tast  from  an  edition  of  1706:  and  adds  that  an  alteration  by  the  elder  I 
Sheridan  wa^  played  at  Dublin,  bul  not  printed*  There  trxists,  however,  an 
edition  of  Fletcher's  play,  unaltered,  '  Dublin :  Printed  by  James  Eadall,  on 
Cork'hill,  MDCCXLVIIl/    12°. 

An  BJteration  that  was  both  played  {at  the  Queen's  Theatre^  Ilaymarket) 
and  printetl,  survives  in  The  Fakh/ul  Gemrai:  A  Tragtdy  ,  .  *  wriiten  bjt  a 
Yimn^  Lady  [Af.  A^.]  *  .  *  London  ,  .  .  /fo6t  occasioned ^  no  doubt,  by  the 
revival  of  the  preceding  year*  It  »s  of  inordinate  lengthy  and  written  in 
regular  and  uninspired  blank  verse,  save  for  170  rhymed  lines  at  the  end  of 
Act  IL  In  a  fulsome  dedication  to  the  Duchess  of  Ormond  the  authoress 
announces  it  as  her  first  essay  in  poetry,  complains  bitterly  of  the  cutting  and 
alteration  it  underwent  at  the  hands  of  the  actorsi  and  professes  to  have 
*  changed  everything  but  the  character  of  Archas  and  the  soldiers^  6delity  to 
She  alters,  indeed^  all  the  names  save  Theodore*  transmutes  the  duke 
Valerias,  emperor  of  the  East,'  and  lays  the  scene  at  *  Byz^antium^ ;  but 
s  of  the  main  plot  are  pretty  faithfully  retained,  save  that  she  drops  the 
episode  and  the  revolt.  Young  Archas  is  eliminated,  and  a  pa^on 
Theodore  and  ConstanUa  (Olympia)  substituted.     Long  iove^scenes 
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between  these,  as  between  *  Artimesia '  (the  general's  sole  surviving  daug^hter) 
and  the  emperor,  together  with  a  treasonable  conspiracy  added  to  Lydnins' 
(Boroskie)  villainy,  and  the  death  of  Mams  (Archas)  as  a  result  of  the  torture, 
are  her  chief  alterations.  She  retains,  however,  in  inverted  commas,  some  of 
Fletcher's  verse,  and  not  the  worst ;  and  had  evidently  perceived  some  weak 
spots  in  the  play  which  she  was  quite  unable  to  replace  by  stronger  work.  An 
undated  quarto  (1700?  Brt/,  Mus,  Cat)  virith  title  The  Loyal  Subject ;  or  the 
Faithful  General  reprints  Fletcher's  play,  with  a  preface  alluding  to  the  above 
as  a  '  spurious  Brat  now  handing  into  the  world  by  the  Midwifry  of  the  Press,' 
as  produced  by  'some  Puny  Poetaster  disguis'd  under  the  Coverture  of  a 
Petticoat,'  and  as  having  been  baulked  of  success  on  the  stage  by  a  revival  of 
Fletcher's  play  on  the  same  day— amenities  which  mark  the  undated  quarto 
clearly  as  of  1706. 
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PROLOGUE  "^ 

We  need  not,  noble  gentlemen,  to  invite 

Attention,  pre-instnict  you  who  did  write 

This  wortiiy  story,  being  confident 

The  mirth  join'd  with  grave  matter,  and  intent 

To  yield  the  hearers  profit  with  delight,  5 

Will  speak  the  maker :  and  to  do  him  right 

Would  ask  a  genius  like  to  his ;  the  age 

Mourning  his  loss,  and  our  now-widow'd  stage 

In  vain  lamenting.     I  could  add,  so  far 

Behind  him  the  most  modem  writers  are,  10 

That  when  they  would  commend  him,  their  best 

praise 
Ruins  the  buildings  which  they  strive  to  raise 
To  his  best  memory.     So  much  a  friend 
Presumes  to  write,  secure  't  will  not  offend 
The  living,  that  are  modest ;  with  the  rest,  1 5 

That  may  repine,  he  cares  not  to  contest 
This  debt  to  Fletcher  paid,  it  is  profess'd 
By  us  the  actors,  we  will  do  our  best 
To  send  such  favouring  friends,  as  hither  come 
To  grace  the  scene,  pleased  and  contented  home.      20 

Prologue]  Fotind  in  both  Ff  with  Epilogue  on  one  page  with  the  con- 
clusion of  the  play.  "  Was  probably  written  for  the  revival  of  the  play  in 
1633,  and  may  have  been,  as  Weber  supDOses,  from  the  pen  of  Shirley." — Dycc. 

13  bes^  In  the  Postscript  to  vol.  iii.  ea.  1750  Seward  proposes  blest  as  the  true 
reading  here.  "  From  the  context,  the  author  seems  undoubtedly  to  have 
written  'A^//.'"— Ed.  1778. 

16  cares  not  to  contest]  i,  e.  despises  the  contest. — Mason. 
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PERSONS   REPRESENTED   IN  THE  PLAY 


Great  Dukk  of  MoscoTia. 

Archas,  the  Loyal  Sabject,  G«nend 
of  the  Moscorites. 

Theodore,  son  to  Archas;  Talor- 
oas,  but  impatienL 

PuTSKiB,  alias  Briskib,  a  captain, 
brother  to  Archas. 

Alinda,    alias    Archas,    son    to 
Archas. 

BuRRis,  an  honest  lord,  the  Duke's 
favourite. 

BoROSKiE,     a    malidoos    sedadng 
counsellor  to  the  Duke. 


Ensign  to  Archas,    a  stout   meny 

soldier. 
Soldiers. 
Gentlemen. 
Guard. 
Servants. 

WOHEN. 

Olyhpia,  sister  to  the  DuKB. 

HONORA, 

Viola, 

Petesca,^ 
Ladies,      j 

Bawd,  a  court  lady. 


I  danghters 


of  Archas. 


servants  to  Olyhpia. 


ScEiiE,-^Afoscaw  and  the  nci^kbouriftg  cotmtry. 
The  principal  tutors  were — 


Richard  Burbadge. 
Henry  Condel. 
John  Lowin. 
Richard  Sharpe. 


Nathaniel  Field. 
John  Underwood. 
Nicholas  Toolie. 
William  Egglbstonb. 


^^f '/  1  Following  the  list  in  the  1679  Folio ;  that  of  1647  omits  the  list 

B      ki  I       ^^"  P"°^  ^®  names  with  a^'  final,  Puisky^  Brisky^  Borosfy. 

Ensign\  As  this  character  is  called  Ancient  all  through  the  play,  we  know 
not  any  reason  for  calling  him  "  Ensign,^* — Mason.  Ancient  is  the  same  as 
Ensign. 

Petescd]  Potesca  in  list  of  F2. 

fiawd\  Thus  in  the  list  of  second  folio.     She  figures  as  "  Lady  "  in  Act  IV. 

Sc  n. 

Scene. — Moscow ^  etc]  Dyce.    F2  *  The  Scene  Mosco.*    No  statement  in  Fi. 
The  principal  actors,  etc.]  List  of  actors  as  F2.    No  list  Fi. 
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THE   LOYAL  SUBJECT 

A  TRAGI-COMEDY 


ACT   I. 

Scene  I.  ; 

Moscow.    A  street. 
Enter  THEODORE  and  PUTSKIE. 

Theod.  Captain,  your  friend 's  preferr'd  ;  the  princess 
has  her ; 
Who,  I  assure  myself,  will  use  her  nobly : 
A  pretty  sweet  one  'tis,  indeed. 

Puts,  Well  bred,  sir. 

I  do  deliver  that  upon  my  credit. 
And  of  an  honest  stock. 

Theod.  It  seems  so,  captain,  5 

And  no  doubt  will  do  well. 

Puts.  Thanks  to  your  care,  sir. 

But  tell  me,  noble  colonel,  why  this  habit 
Of  discontent  is  put  on  through  the  army? 
And  why  your  valiant  father,  our  great  general, 
The  hand  that  taught  to  strike,  the  love  that  led  all,         10 
Why  he,  that  was  the  father  of  the  war. 
He  that  begot,  and  bred  the  soldier, 
Why  he  sits  shaking  of  his  arms,  like  autumn, 
His  colours  folded,  and  his  drums  cased  up, 

A  Tragi-Comedy]  The  words  A  Tragi -Comedy  are  omitted  in  the  first  folio. 

Act  I.  Sc.  I.]  The  play  is  divided  into  acts  and  scenes.  Web.,  1812, 
marked  the  localities,  and  the  modem  editors  follow  his  suggestions. 

I  preferred]  advanced,  promoted,  appointed. 

12  soldier]  soldiery,  as  1.  44.  Cf.  Humorous  Lieut, <^  IV.  il.  91,  ''See  the 
soldier  paid,  Leontius." 
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The  tongue  of  war  for  ever  tied  within  us?  15 

Theod.  It  must  be  so.     Captain,  you  are  a  stranger, 
But  of  a  small  time  here  a  soldier, 
Yet  that  time  shews  ye  a  right  good  and  great  one, 
Else  I  could  tell  ye,  hours  are  strangely  alter'd  : 
The  young  duke  has  too  many  eyes  upon  him,  20 

Too  many  fears  'tis  thought  too  ;  and,  to  nourish  those, 
Maintains  too  maiiy  instruments. 

Puts.  Turn  their  hearts, 

Or  turn  their  heels  up.  Heaven !   Tis  strange  it  should 

be; 
The  old  duke  loved  him  dearly. 

Theod.  He  deserved  it ; 

And,  were  he  not  my  father,  I  durst  tell  ye,  25 

The  memorable  hazards  he  has  run  through 
Deserved  of  this  man  too ;  highly  deserved  too : 
Had  they  been  less,  they  had  been  safe[r],  Putskie, 
And  sooner  reached  regard. 

Puts.  There  you  struck  sure,  sir. 

Theod.  Did  I  never  tell  thee  of  a  vow  he  made,  30 

Some  years  before  the  old  duke  died  ? 

Puts.  I  have  heard  ye 

Speak  often  of  that  vow  ;  but  how  it  was, 
Or  to  what  end,  I  never  understood  yet 

Theod.  I  '11  tell  thee  then,  and  then  thou  wilt  find 
the  reason. 
The  last  great  muster,  ('twas  before  ye  served  here,)         35 
Before  the  last  duke's  death,  whose  honour'd  bones 
Now  rest  in  peace,  this  young  prince  had  the  ordering 
(To  crown  his  father's  hopes)  of  all  the  army : 
Who  (to  be  short)  put  all  his  power  to  practice, 
Fashion'd  and  drew  'em  up  ;  but,  alas,  so  poorly,  40 

So  raggedly  and  loosely,  so  unsoldier'd, 

20  html  i.  e.  Archas.— Mason. 

23  turn  their  heels  up]  For  hee/s  we  shotild  now  read  toes.  Perhaps  the 
phrase  alluded  to  the  position  of  the  feet  when  the  patient's  head  was  on  the 
block,  awaiting  the  **  two-handed  engine." 

28  ffad  they  been  Uss\  **  Had  his  military  prowess  been  less,  he  would  have 
been  less  an  object  of  envy  and  jealousy,  and  sooner  have  been  rewarded." — Ed. 

1778. 

28  safSir]  ]  The  folios  read  safe,     Seward  reads  safer  for  the  metre's  sake. 

35]  The  folios  close  the  parenthesis  after  peace  in  1.  37.  The  present  reading 
follows  Mason. 

39  power  topractiee]  Seward  altered  to  to  in. 


^ 
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The  good  duke  blush'dp  and  calFd  unto  my  father, 

Who  then  was  general^  **  Go^  Archas,  speedily, 

And  chide  the  boy  before  the  soldier  find  him  ; 

Stand  thou  between  his  ignorance  and  them  ;  45 

Fashion  their  bodies  new  to  thy  direction  ; 

Then  draw  thou  up,  and  shew  the  prince  his  errors/' 

My  sire  obey'd,  and  did  so  ;  with  all  duty 

Inform-d  the  prince,  and  read  him  all  directions  i 

This  bred  distaste,  distaste  grew  up  to  anger,  50 

And  anger  into  wild  words  broke  out  thus  : 

**  Well,  Archas,  if  I  live  but  to  command  here, 

To  be  but  duke  once,  I  shall  then  remember, 

r  shall  remember  truly,  trust  me,  I  shall, 

And,  by  my  father's  hand  " — the  rest  his  eyes  spoke,        5  5 

To    which    my    father    answered    (somewhat    moved 

too), 
And  with  a  vow  he  seaVd  it :  "  Royal  sir. 
Since,  for  my  faith  and  fights,  your  scorn  and  anger 
Only  pursue  me;  if  I  live  to  that  day, 
That  day  so  long  expected  to  reward  me,  60 

By  his  so- ever- noble  hatid  you  swore  by, 
And  by  the  hand  of  Justice,  never  arms  more 
Shall  rib  this  body  in,  nor  sword  hang  here,  sir : 
The  conflicts  I  will  do  you  service  then  in, 
Shall  be  repentant  prayers/'     So  they  parted.  65 

The  time  is  come  ;  and  now  you  know  the  wonden 

Puts.  I  find  a  fear  too ;  which  begins  to  tell  me, 
The  duke  will  have  but  poor  and  slight  defences, 
If  his  hot  humour  reign,  and  not  his  honour. 
How  stand  you  with  himp  sir  ? 

Theod.  A  perdu,  captain,  70 

Full  of  my  father's  danger 

PtU$,  He  has  raised  a  young  man, 

They  say  a  slight  young  man  (I  know  him  not) 
For  what  desert  ? 

Thiod.  Believe  it,  a  brave  gentleman, 

44  ioldiir\  Second  folbhas  SGuhikn.     See  note  to  L  12. 

48  tvith  aii  iiHty]  with  fit  Ling  reveience,  respectfully. 

68  sii^fii  ii£f£7U£i\  ill  protcctiuii ;  wiU  be  badly  smckled,  tlUsupplicd  with 
soldiers. 

70  p€r{i$$\  '*  A  quibble  (as  Weber  rcmnrks^  on  pertiu  in  its  sense  of— one  of 
the  forlorn  hope,  and  its  litcrtil  in  caning — tost*  The  folios  having  no  commsi 
after  p^rdut  Ibe  modem  editors  understo^  it  u  an  epithet  to  f«i/>/£(/>r,"— Dyce, 
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Worthy  the  duke's  respect,  a  clear  sweet  gentleman, 
And  of  a  noble  soul.    Come,  let 's  retire  us,  75 

And  wait  upon  my  father,  who  within  this  hour 
You  will  find  an  alter'd  man. 
Puts.  I  am  sorry  for  't,  sir. 

[Exeunt 


Scene  II. 

An  apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Olympia,  Petesca,  and  Gentlewoman. 

Ofynt.  Is 't  not  a  handsome  wench  ? 

Gent.  She  is  well  enough,  madam : 

I  have  seen  a  better  face  and  a  straighter  body  ; 
And  yet  she  is  a  pretty  gentlewoman. 

Ofym.  What  thinkest  thou,  Petesca  ? 

Pet.  Alas,  madam, 

I  have  no  skill  1  she  has  a  black  eye,  which  5 

Is  of  the  least  too,  and  the  dullest  water ; 
And  when  her  mouth  was  made,  for  certain,  madam. 
Nature  intended  her  a  right  good  stomach. 

Ofym.  She  has  a  good  hand. 

Gent.  Tis  good  enough  to  hold  fast, 

And  strong  enough  to  strangle  the  neck  of  a  lute.  10 

Ofym.  What  think  ye  of  her  colour  ? 

Pet.  If  it  be  her  own, 

'Tis  good  black  blood  ;  right  weather-proof,  I  warrant  it 

74  lVorthy\  Seward's  emendation.    Ff  Worth. 

Sc.  II.  An  apartment,  etc.]  Added  Weber. 

s.d.  Enter  Olympia,  etc.]  *  Enter  Olympia  and  two  Gentlewomen.' — Folios. 

3  Andyet"]  ^ward  gives  this  line  to  Olympia. 

4-5  What  .  .  .  which]  The  second  folio  divides  the  lines  thus  : 

"  Ofym,  What  thinkst  thou,  Petesca? 
Pet.  Alas,  madam,  I  have  no  skill,  she  has  a  black  eye, 
Which  is,"  etc 

a  division  followed  by  ed.  1778.    Dyce's  reading  is  followed  here. 

12  dl(uh  blood,  etc.]  The  ''black,  melancholious  and heremeticall  humours  " 
were  "  thicke"  and  crude,  and  their  owners,  I  presume,  less  sensitive,  there- 
fore, to  the  changes  of  the  weather.  Perhaps  there  is  some  double  meaning. 
**  Black  wenches    seem  to  have  been  regarded  with  suspicion. 
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Olym. 


That 's  but  her  breeding. 


Pei.  And  what  a  manly  body  !  methinks  she  looks 
As  though  she  would  pitch  the  bar^  or  go  to  buffets.         15 

GenL  Yet  her  behaviour 's  utterly  stains t  it. 
For  methinks  she  is  too  bashfuU 

Olym,  Is  that  hurtful  ? 

GchL  Even  equal  to  too  bold  ;  either  of  *em,  madam, 
May  do  her  injury  when  time  shall  ser^e  her, 

Olyni.  You  discourse  learnedly*   Call  in  the  wench. —     20 

\^Exit  Gentlewoman. 
What  envious  fools  are  you  !     Is  the  rule  general, 
That  women  can  speak  handsomely  of  none, 
But  those  they  are  bred  withal? 

Pet  Scarce  well  of  those,  madam. 

If  they  believe  they  may  outshine  *em  any  way: 
Our  natures  are  like  oil,  compound  us  with  any  thing,      25 
Yet  still  we  strive  to  swim  o*  th*  top»     Suppose  there 

were  here  now. 
Now  in  this  court  of  Moscow,  a  stranger-princess, 
Of  blood  and  beauty  equal  to  your  excellence, 
As  many  eyes  and  services  stuck  on  her  ; 
What  would  you  think? 

OfyffL  I  would  think  she  might  deserve  it,     30 

p£L  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave  not  to  believe 
ye; 
I  know  you  are  a  woman,  and  so  humour'd. 
1 11  tell  ye,  madam ;    I  could  then   get  more  gowns 

on  ye^ 
More  caps  and  feathers,  more  scarfs,  and  more  silk 

stockings, 
With  rocking  you  asleep  with  nightly  railings  35 

Upon  that  woman,  than  if  I  had  nine  lives 
I  could  wear  out.     By  this  hand  ye.  would  scratch  her 
eyes  out 

IS  ^iick  ike  har\  To  "spume  the  barre,"  or  '*  losslbc  caber,'*  was  one  of  the 
m«itity  rmtimes  of  Bintiqaitjr*  W.  Denny  mentions  It  as  one  of  the  Cotswotd 
gmmes  fom^eily  held  at  Chipprng  Cdicpden.  The  Annidui  Dubrtnsm  gives  % 
quaint  woodcut  of  two  heroes  atxmt  to  spume  the  barre.  **  To  go  lo  buffets  ** 
was  to  box,  or  to  exchange  blow  for  blow  in  the  manner  of  the  ancient 
lIolLmder^ 

X%  attd  S0  Mum9Uf^d\  **  i*  e,  possessed  of  the  desires  and  humours  of  a  woman/' 
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Olytn.  Thou  art  deceived,  fool.     Now  let  your  own 
eyes  mock  ye. 

\Re\-mter  Gentlewoman,  and  Alinda. 

Come  hither,  girl. — Hang  me,  an  she  be  not  a  hand- 
some one ! 

Pet.  I  fear  it  will  prove  indeed  so. 

Olytn.  Did  you  ever  serve  yet    40 

In  any  place  of  worth  ? 

Alin.  No,  royal  lady. 

Pet  Hold  up  your  head  ;  fie ! 

Olytn.  Let  her  alone ;  stand  from  her. 

Alin.  It  shall  be  now, 

Of  all  the  blessings  my  poor  youth  has  pray'd  for. 
The  greatest  and  the  happiest  to  serve  you  ;  45 

And,  might  my  promise  carry  but  that  credit 
To  be  believed,  because  I  am  yet  a  stranger, 
Excellent  lady,  when  I  fall  from  duty, 
From  all  the  service  that  my  life  can  lend  me, 
May  everlasting  misery  then  find  me !  50 

Olytn.  [To  Petesca  and  Gent]  What  think  ye  now  ? 
— I  do  believe,  and  thank  ye  ; 
And  sure  I  shall  not  be  so  far  forgetful, 
To  see  that  honest  faith  die  unrewarded. 
What  must  I  call  your  name  ? 

Alin.  Alinda,  madam. 

Olym.  Can  ye  sing  ?  55 

Alin.  A  little,  when  my  grief  will  give   me  leave, 
lady. 

Olytn.  What  grief  canst  thou  have,  wench  ?  thou  art 
not  in  love  ? 

Alin.  If  I  be,  madam,  'tis  only  with  your  goodness ; 
For  yet  I  never  saw  that  man  I  sigh'd  for. 
Olytn.  Of  what  years  are  you  ? 

38  eyes]  Folio  i.    eye  in  folio  2. 

38  s.d.  and  Alinda]  Ff  Weber  and  Dyce  speak  of  Alinda  as  ''Young 
Aichas  "  throughont 

49  can  lend  me]  "Seward  reads  *  can  lend  ye.*  But  the  old  text  is  good 
sense,  meaning  all  the  services  which  my  space  of  life  can  afibrd  me  to  execute." 
— ^Weber,  quoted  by  Dyce. 

51  s.d.  To  Petesca]  Weber ;  'and  Gent.'  Dyce. 
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Alin.  My  mother  oft  has  told  me,     60 

That  very  day  and  hour  this  land  was  bless'd 
With  your  most  happy  birtli,  I  first  saluted 
This  world's  fair  light     Nature  was  then  so  busy, 
And  all  the  Graces,  to  adorn  your  goodness, 
I  stole  into  the  world  poor  and  neglected.  65 

Olym,    Something  there   was,   when   I  first  look'd 
upon  thee, 
Made  me  both  like  and  love  thee ;  now  I  know  it ; 
And  you  shall  find  that  knowledge  shall  not  hurt  you, 
I  hope  ye  are  a  maid  ? 

Alin.  1  hope  so  too,  madam  ; 

1  am  sure,  for  any  man  ;  and,  were  I  otherwise,  70 

Of  all  the  services  my  hopes  could  point  at, 
I  durst  not  touch  at  yours, 

Fkurisiu    Enter  DuKE,  BURRIS,  and  Gentlemen* 

Pei,  The  great-dukc,  madam, 

Duke,  Good  morrow^  sister, 

Oiym,  A  good  day  to  your  highness. 

Duke,  I  am  come  to  pray  you  use  no  more  persuasions 
For  this  old  stubborn  man  \  nay,  to  command  ye :  75 

His  sail  is  swell'd  too  full  ;  he  is  grown  too  insolent, 
Too  self-affected,  proud  :  those  poor  slight  services 
He  has  done  my  father  and  myself  have  blown  him 
To  such  a  pitch,  he  flies  to  stoop  our  favours. 

Olym.  I  am  sorry^  sir :  I  ever  thought  those  services  80 
Both  great  and  noble. 

Bur.  However,  may  it  please  ye 

But  to  consider  'em  a  true  hearths  servants. 
Done  out  of  faith  to  you,  and  not  self- fame  ; 
Do  but  consider,  royal  sir,  the  dangers, 
When  you  have  slept  secure,  the  midnight  tempests,        85 
That,  as  he  march'd,  sung  through  his  aged  locks ; 
When  you  have  fed  at  full,  the  wants  and  famines ; 

71  greai'duki]  **  Wc  now  &ay  j^ftHd-t^fUe." — Weber,  who  inserted  hypheiL 

78  Aitvt]  Seward.     Both  the  folios  har, 

79  i0  stoop  our  fistf&mrs]  u  e»  to  rush  tlqwri  upots  our  Ikvours,  as  ft  hawk  upon 
itH  pre^i  On  this  passage,  in  t-d.  1 77^$,  Reed  hiLs  an  unmerd fully  long  note. 
Dyce. 

S4  D&  I'Ui  €msidcr]  Dycc  follows  the  first  foXio,  and  the  eighteenth  century 
editions,  and  reod^  iiui  ta  cmuid^r,     t  give  the  reading  of  the  second  foho. 
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The  fires  of  heaven,  when  you  have  found  all  temperate ; 
Death,  with  his  thousand  doors 

Duke.  I  have  considered ; — 

No  more; — and  that  I  will  have,  shall  be. 

Olym.  For  the  best,    90 

I  hope,  all  stilL 

Duke.  What  handsome  wench  is  that  there? 

Olym,  My  servant,  sir. 

Duke.  Prithee,  observe  her,  Burris  : 

Is  she  not  wondrous  handsome  ?  speak  thy  freedom. 

Bur.  She  appears  no  less  to  me  sir. 

Duke.  Of  whence  is  she  ? 

Ofym.  Her  father,  I  am  told,  is  a  good  gentleman,       95 
But  far  off  dwelling :  her  desire  to  serve  me 
Brought  her  to  th'  court,  and  here  her  friends  have  left  her. 

Duke.  She  may  find  better  friends. — Ye  are  welcome, 
fair  one ;  [Alinda  kneels. 

I  have  not  seen  a  sweeter.     By  your  lady's  leave : 

[The  Duke  kisses^  and  raises  her. 
Nay,  stand  up,  sweet ;  we  '11  have  no  superstition.  100 

You  have  got  a  servant ;  you  may  use  him  kindly. 
And  he  may  honour  ye. — feood  morrow,  sister. 

Olym.  Good  morrow  to  your  grace. 

\Exeunt  DuKE,  BURRIS,  and  Gentlemen. 
How  the  wench  blushes  ! 
How  like  an  angel  now  she  looks  ! 

Gent.  [Aside  to  Petesca.]  At  first  jump. 

Jump  into  the  duke's  arms !     We  must  look  to  you,       105 
Indeed  we  must ;  the  next  jump  we  are  journeymen. 

Pet.  I  see  the  ruin  of  our  hopes  already  ; 

89  Dcathy  with  his  thousand  doors]  "Again  II.  i.  217  and  Cust.  of  the  Cou$Ury^ 
II.  ii.  56,  '  Death  has  so  many  doors  to  let  out  life,*  and  very  often  in  the 
Elizabethans,  e.  g.  Yiri^ts*  Misfortums  0/  Arthur^  I.  iiL,  'A  thousand  ways  do 
guide  OS  to  our  graves.'    The  original  is  Seneca's  Pha-nissa,  I.  153-4 — 
*•  Eripere  vitam  nemo  non  homini  potest ; 
At  nemo  mortem  :  milU  ad  hanc  adiius  patent*  " 

R.  W.  Bond. 
91  I hopCyl  The  folios  omit  the  comma  after  hope, 

98]  Printed  in  folios  as  two  lines.    Stage  directions  due  to  Dyce  and  Weber, 
loi  a  sfrvan/]  a  lover  and  admirer.     The  Duke  speaks  of  himself. 
103  s.d.]  Ff,  Ex.  Duke  and  Burris. 

104,  109,  125  Gent.]  Colman,  for  *  I  Wom.'  of  Ff  a  mistake  for  '  2  Worn.* 
of  the  earlier  part  of  scene,  Petesca  being  the  first.    *  Aside, '  etc  ]  first  in  Weber. 
los/ump]  "straight,"  "directly." 
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Would  she  were  at  home  again,  milking  her  father's 
cows ! 

Gent,  I  fear  she  11  milk  all  the  great  courtiers  first 

Oiym,  This  has  not  made  ye  proud  ? 

Aiin,  No^  certain,  madam.     110 

0(ym.  It  was  the  duke  that  kiss'd  ye. 

Aiin,  'Twas  your  brother. 

And  therefore  nothing  can  be  meant  but  honour 

Olym,  But,  say  he  love  ye  ? 

Aim,  That  he  may  with  safety  \ 

A  prince's  love  extends  to  all  his  subjects. 

Oi)ffn.  But,  say  in  more  particular  ? 

Aiin.  Pray,  fear  not :  1 1 5 

For  virtue's  sake  deliver  me  from  doubts,  lady. 
Tis  not  the  name  of  king>  nor  all  his  promises. 
His  glories,  and  his  greatness,  stuck  about  me, 
Can  make  me  prove  a  traitor  to  your  service  : 
You  are  my  mistress,  and  my  noble  master,  120 

Your  virtues  my  ambition,  and  your  favour 
The  end  of  all  my  love,  and  all  my  fortune  : 
And,  when  I  fail  in  that  faith 

Oiym.  I  believe  thee 

Come,  wipe  your  eyes — I  do, — Take  you  example. 

Pft  [Aside  /^  Gent.]  I  would  her  eyes  were  out  t 

Geni,  If  the  wind  stand  in  this  door,   125 

We  shall  have  but  cold  custom*    Some  trick  or  other, 
And  speedily  I 

PeL  Let  mc  alone  to  think  on  't. 

Oiym,  Come,  be  you  near  me  still. 

Aiin,  With  all  my  duty. 

[Exeuni, 

116  F&rviri$i£^s  laJk,  e^f,}  ''The  word  dotdfs  h  here  mtd  in  ratlicr  an  un- 

commoti  sense.     AUnda  does  not  meaji  doubts  (hat    had  arisen  in  her  own 
mind,  but  doabiful  opniiotis  conceived  of  bcr  by  otber^i  cspedidly  by  Olympia  '' 


vou  in. 
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Scene  IIL 

An  open  place  before  the  Palace, 

Enter  ARCHAS,  THEODORE,  PUTSKIE,  ANCIENT,  and 
Soldiers  carrying  his  armour  picccfneal^  his  colours 
wound  up,  and  his  drums  in  cases, 

Tkeod.  This  is  the  heaviest  march  we  e'er  trod, 

captain. 
Puts.  This  was  not  wont  to  be :  these  honour'd 
pieces, 
The  fiery  god  of  war  himself  would  smile  at. 
Buckled  upon  that  body,  were  not  wont  thus. 
Like  relics,  to  be  offer'd  to  long  rust,  S 

And  heavy-eyed  oblivion  brood  upon  'em. 

Archas.  There  set  'em  down :  and,  glorious  War, 
farewell ! 
Thou  child  of  honour  and  ambitious  thoughts, 
Begot  in  blood,  and  nursed  with  kingdoms'  ruins ; 
Thou  golden  danger,  courted  by  thy  followers  lo 

Through  fires  and  famines  ;  for  one  title  from  thee 
Prodigal  mankind  spending  all  his  fortunes ; 
A  long  farewell  I  give  thee !     Noble  arms, 
You  ribs  for  mighty  minds,  you  iron  houses, 
Made  to  defy  the  thunder-claps  of  Fortune,  15 

Rust  and  consuming  time  must  now  dwell  with  ye ! 
And  thou,  good  sword,  that  knew'st  the  way  to  con- 
quest, 
Upon  whose  fatal  edge  despair  and  death  dwelt. 
That,  when  I  shook  thee  thus,  fore-shew'd  destruction, 
Sleep  now  from  blood,  and  grace  my  monument !  20 

Farewell,  my  eagle !  when  thou  fleVst,  whole  armies 
Have  stoop'd  below  thee :  at  passage  I  have  seen  thee 
Ruffle  the  Tartars,  as  they  fled  thy  fury, 

Sc.  III.]  Locality  as  by  Weber  and  Dyce. 

s.d,  here  as  Ff,      Dyce  *  the  armour  of  Archas  *  for  *  his  armour.' 
22  stooped]  "  Reed  having  said  that  'all  the  terms  in  this  speech  are  taken 
from  falconry,'  Mason  justly  observes  that,  while  in  I.  ii.  79  'stoop'  is  used 
as  a  term  of  falconry,  in  the  present  passage  '  stoop'd '  is  employed  in  its 
common  acceptation  of  crouching."— Dyce. 
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And  bang  'em  up  together,  as  a  tassel. 

Upon  the  stretch,  a  flock  of  fearful  pigeons  : 

I  yet  remember  when  the  Volga  curl'd, 

The  SigGd  Volga,  when  he  heaved  his  head  up, 

And  raised  his  waters  high,  to  sec  the  ruins, 

The  ruins  our  swords  made,  the  bloody  ruins  ; 

Then  flew  this  bird  of  honour  bravely,  gentlemen 

But  these  must  be  forgotten  :  so  must  these  too. 

And  all  that  tend  to  arms,  by  me  for  ever 

Take  'em,  you  holy  men  ;  my  vow  take  with  'cm, 

Never  to  wear  'em  more :  trophies  I  give  'em, 

And  sacred  rites  of  war,  to  adorn  the  temple : 

There  let  'em  hang;  to  tell  the  world  their  master 

Is  now  devotion's  soldiefp  fit  for  prayer. 

Why  do  ye  hang  your   heads?    why  look    you   sad 

friends  ? 
I  am  not  dying  yet 

Thmd.  Ye  are  indeed  to  usj  sir* 

Puis,  Dead  to  our  fortunes,  general, 

Archas,  You'll  find  a  better, 

A  greater,  and  a  stronger  man  to  lead  ye, 
And  to  a  stronger  fortune,     I  am  old,  friends  \ 
Time  and  the  wars  together  make  me  stoop,  gentlemen. 
Stoop  to  my  grave;  my  mind  unfurnished  too, 
Empty  and  weak  as  I  am  ;  my  poor  body 
Able  for  nothing  now  but  contemplation, 
And  that  will  be  a  task  too  to  a  soldier 
Yet,  had  they  but  encouraged  me,  or  thought  well 
Of  what  I  have  done,  I  think  I  should  have  ventured 
For  one  knock  more  ;  I  should  have  made  a  shift  yet 
To  have  broke  one  stafif  morc^  handsomely,  and  have 

died 
Like  a  good  fellow  and  an  honest  soldier. 
In  the  head  of  yc  all,  with  my  sword  in  my  hand. 
And  so  have  made  an  end  of  all  with  credit. 
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S4  iaistl]  ^*The  Inssel,  properly  iierifi,  Ls  the  male  of  the  gos&hawlt,  $0  called 
becau^,  says  StccveiiS,  *  it  is  a  third  Jess  than  I  he  female.  "—Weber,  But, 
accord  in  g  to  Turbervile,  **  he  Ir  named  a  Tyercelet,  for  that  there  are  most 
common  He  disclosed  three  birdie  in  one  ^\(e  eyrec^  two  Mawkei  and  one 
Ticrccll/^  see  B^  &/ Fahmtritj  ed,  i6ii,^Dyce, 

a6  ly^  remtm&tr\  Cf.  Shakespcfwe,  N^nry  IV.j  Pari  \.  Act  T«  Scene  iii. 

3$,  41  Kr  *  .  .  yt\  Dyce  hert,'  and  in  many  other  plficc-s  cbmigesthe  Kf/e  to 
you,     Fletdier  was  itvordtnatcly  fond  of  using  the  form  y^. 
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Theod.  Well,  there  will  come  an  hour,  when  all 
these  injuries,  55 

These  secure  slights 

Archas.  Ha !  no  more  of  that,  sirrah  ; 

Not  one  word  more  of  that,  I  charge  ye ! 

Theod,  I  must  speak,  sir : 

And  may  that  tongue  forget  to  sound  your  service 
That 's  dumb  to  your  abuses ! 

Arc/uis.  Understand,  fool, 

That  voluntary  I  sit  down. 

Theod.                                You  are  forced,  sir,  60 

Forced  for  your  safety :  I  too  well  remember 
The  time  and  cause,  and  I  may  live  to  curse  'em. 
You  made  this  vow ;  and  whose  unnobleness, 
Indeed  forgetfiilness  of  good 

Archas.  No  more ; 

As  thou  art  mine,  no  more ! 

Theod.  Whose  doubts  and  envies 65 

But  the  devil  will  have  his  due. 

Puts.  Good  gentle  colonel 

Theod.  And  though  di^^races,    and    contempt    of 
honour 
Reign  now,  the  wheel  must  turn  again. 

Archas.  Peace,  sirrah ! 

Your  tongue 's  too  saucy.     Do  ye  stare  upon  me  ? 
Down  with  that  heart,  down  suddenly,  down  with  it ;       70 
Down  with  that  disobedience ;  tie  that  tongue  up ! 

Theod.  Tongue  I 

Archas.  Do  not  provoke  me  to  forget  my  vow,  sirrah, 
And  draw  that  fatal  sword  ag^ain  in  anger. 

Puts.  For  Heaven's  sake,  colonel 

Archas.                                        Do  not  let  me  doubt    75 
Whose  son  thou  art,  because  thou  canst  not  suffer  : 
Do  not  play  with  mine  anger ;  if  thou  dost, 
By  all  the  loyalty  my  heart  holds 

Theod.  I  have  done,  sir  ; 

Pray,  pardon  me. 

Archas.  I  pray  ye,  be  worthy  of  it : 

Beshrew  your  heart,  you  have  vex'd  me. 

66  gentle]  Fi  misprints  >'^ii//p. 
69  ye\  you  Fa. 

79  ^^^yy^^  F2  I  pray.    Dyce  I  pray  you.   Perhaps  the  right  reading  is  /, 
meaning  "  Ay  " — "  Ay,  pray  be  worthy  of  it" 
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Tkiad.  I  am  sorry,  sir     80 

Arclms.  Go   to ;    no  more  of  this  ;    be  true  and 
honest ; 
I  know  ye  are  man  enough  ;  mould  It  to  just  ends, 
And  let  not  my  disgraces  ;  then  I  am  miserable, 
When  I  have  nothing  left  me  but  thy  angers. 
Puts.  An 't  please  ye,  sir,  the  duke.  {Flourish. 

Enter  DuKE,  BuRRis,  BoROSKiE,  Gentlemen, 

I  aytd  Attendants* 

Duke.  Now,  what 's  all  this  ?     85 

The  meaning  of  this  ceremonious  emblem  ? 

Archas.  Your  grace  should  first  remember 

Bor,  {Aside  to  the  DUKE.]  There  's  his  nature. 

Duke.  I  do,  and  shall  remember  still  that  injury, 
That  at  the  muster;  where  it  pleased  your  greatness 
To  laugh  at  my  poor  soldiership,  to  scorn  it ;  90 

And,  more  to  make  me  seem  ridiculous. 
Took  from  my  hands  my  charge. 

Burris.  Oh^  think  not  so,  sir  I 

Duke.  And  in  my  father's  sight 

Arckas,  Heaven  be  my  witness, 

I  did  no  more  (and  that  with  modesty. 
With  love  and  faith  to  you)  than  was  my  warrant,  95 

And  from  your  father  sea  I'd  :  nor  durst  tliat  rudeness. 
And  impudence  of  scorn  fall  from  my  *havioar  ; 
I  ever  yet  knew  duty, 

Duke,  We  shall  teach  ye. 

I  well  remember  too,  upon  some  words  I  told  ye, 
Then  at  that  time,  some  angry  words  ye  answered,  100 

If  ever  I  were  duke,  you  were  no  soldier 
You  have  kept  your  word,  and  so  it  shall  be  to  you  ; 
From  henceforth  1  dismiss  ye  ;  take  your  ease,  sir 

Arclms.  I  humbly  thank  your  grace;  this  wasted  body, 
Beaten  and  bruised  with  arms^  dried  up  with  troubles,    105 

Sj  ki^  Dy cc,  placing  a  break  at  dis^ac^St  seems  to  have  misundenitood  thii 
uac  of  the  word  /</  as  **mtcrnipt"  or  **  hinder*"  (I  {irefer  Dyce^s  refldinc^ 
but  ftm  inclined  to  think  that  the  words  **  M#ii  ,  .  *  iky  an^ri  **  should  be 
spoken  hj  Theodore. — A.  H.  Bullen.) 

9j  s.d,  GeMlcnicDi  EU)d  Auendants]  Ff  print  **AUend.  and  Gent/' 

86  tmhUm\  This  offerinfj  of  arms  al  Ihc  Icmpie  altar. 

87  Aside  first  markt^d  Wcbcr* 
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Is  good  for  nothing  else  but  quiet  now,  sir, 

And  holy  prayers  ;  in  which,  when  I  forget 

To  thank  high  Heaven  for  all  your  bounteous  favours. 

May  that  be  deaf,  and  my  petitions  perish ! 

Bor.  What  a  smooth  humble  cloak  he  has  cased  his 

pride  in,  i  lO 

And  how  he  has  pull'd    his  claws  in!    there's  no 
trusting — 

Burris.  Speak  for  the  best 

Bor.  Believe  I  shall  do  ever. 

Duke.  To  make  ye  understand,  we  feel  not  yet 
Such  dearth  of  valour  and  experience. 
Such  a  declining  age  of  doing  spirits,  115 

That  all  should  be  confined  within  your  excellence. 
And  you,  or  none,  be  honour'd, — take,  Boroskie, 
The  place  he  has  commanded,  lead  the  soldier ; 
A  little  time  will  bring  thee  to  his  honour, 
Which  has  been  nothing  but  the  world's  opinion,  120 

The  soldier's  fondness,  and  a  little  fortune, 
Which  I  believe  his  sword  had  the  least  share  in. 

Theod.  Oh,  that  I  durst  but  answer  now  ! 

Puts.  Good  colonel 

Theod,  My  heart  will  break  else. — Royal  sir,  I  know 
not 
What  you  esteem  men's  lives,  whose  hourly  labours,       125 
And  loss  of  blood,  consumptions  in  your  service. 
Whose  bodies  are  acquainted  with  more  miseries 
(And  all  to  keep  you  safe)  than  dogs  or  slaves  are — 
His  sword  the  least  share  gain'd  ! 

Duke,  You  will  not  fight  with  me  ? 

Tluod.  No,  sir,  I  dare  not ;  130 

You  are  my  prince ;  but  I  dare  speak  to  ye, 
And  dare  speak  truth,  which  none  of  their  ambitions 
That  be  informers  to  you,  dare  once  think  of: 
Yet  truth  will  now  but  anger  ye ;  I  am  sorry  for 't. 
And  so,  I  take  my  leave. 

Duke.  Even  when  you  please,  sir.    135 

106]  Ff  place  the  comma  after  quiet, 

108  high'\  Omitted  in  F2. 

117  Boroskie\  Borosky  Dyce,  and  so  throughout. 

121  fondness]  overweening  affection. 

128]  The  marks  of  parenthesis,  and  the  break  at  end,  first  in  G>lman. 
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Arckas,  Sirrah,  sec  mc  no  mote,    [Exit  TiiEODOKE. 

Duki\  And  so  may  you  too  : 

Yoii  have  a  house  i'  th'  country  ;  keep  you  there,  sir, 
Andj  when  you  have  ruled  yourself,  teach  your  son 

manners : 
For  this  time  I  forgive  him. 

Afxkas.  Heaven  forgive  all ; 

And  to  your  grace  a  happy  and  long  rule  here  I—  140 

And  you,  lord  general,  may  your  fights  be  prosperous  \ 
In  all  your  course  may  fame  and  fortune  court  you  ! 
Flight  for  your  country  and  your  prince's  safety ; 
Boldly  and  bravely  face  your  enemy, 
And  when  you  strike,  strike  with  that  killing  virtue,       145 
As  if  a  general  plague  had  seized  before  ye  ; 
Danger^  and  doubt,  and  labour  cast  behind  ye  ; 
And  then  come  home  an  old  and  noble  story ! 

Bunis^  A  little  comfort,  sin 

Duk£,  As  little  as  may  be* — 

Farewell :  you  know  your  limit 

Burris,  Alas,  brave  gentleman  !   150 

[Exmnt  Duke,  Burris.  BorOSKIE,  Gentle- 
men, and  Attendants, 

Arckas.  I  do,  and  will  observe  it  suddenly. 
My  grave  ;  ay,  that 's  my  limit ;  tis  no  new  thing. 
Nor  that  can  make  me  start,  or  tremble  at  \% 
To  buckle  with  that  old  grim  soldier  now : 
I  have  seen  him  in  his  sourest  shapes  and  dreadfuU'st ;   I SS 
Ay,  and  I  thank  my  honesty,  have  stood  him : 
That  audit  *5  cast — Farewell,  my  honest  soldiers ; 
Give     me     your    hands  \' — farewell,     farewell,     good 

Ancient ; 
A  stout  man,  <ind  a  true,  thou  art  come  in  sorrow. 
Blessings  upon  your  swords,  may  they  ne'er  fail  ye  ;       [60 
You  do  but  change  a  man  ;  your  fortune 's  constant ; 
That  by  your  ancient  valours  is  tied  fast  still ; 
Be  valiant  still,  and  good :  and  when  ye  fight  next, 

136  s,d.  Exit  Theodore]  Fa  give*  **  Exit"  after  km}€  (K  135).  Fi  biis  no 
direction. 

150  s.d.  Exeum  *  *  ,  AtterjdaJiU]  F|  'Exit  Duke,  &c/   F2  '  Ex>  Dttkc,  ^c* 

15 J  Ni^r  ihfii\  Meaning  '*  Nor  a  tltmg  that** 

154  Tl?  bu€kh\  In  certain  styles  of  wfestlicig  the  combainnts  were  I  "cited 
together  with  »  laiee  leather  strap,  which  pAfiMd  round  ihe  wablj*  of  Ijoth,  and 
was  secured  at  the  back  of  the  tajler  wrestler. 
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When  flame  and  fiiry  make  but  one  face  of  horror. 
When  the  great  rest  of  all  your  honour 's  up,  165 

When  you  would  think  a  spell  to  shake  the  enemy. 
Remember  me ;  my  pra)rers  shall  be  with  ye : 
So,  once  again,  farewell. 

Pu^.  Let 's  wait  upon  ye. 

Archas.  No,  no  it  must  not  be  ;  I  have  now  left  me 
A  single  fortune  to  myself,  no  more,  170 

Which  needs  no  train  nor  complement.   Good  captain. 
You  are  an  honest  and  a  sober  gentleman. 
And  one  I  think  has  loved  me. 

Puts.  I  am  sure  on 't 

ArchaS.  Look  to  my  boy;  he's  grown  too  head- 
strong for  me; 
And,  if  they  think  him  fit  to  carry  arms  still,  175 

His  life  is  Uieirs.  I  have  a  house  i'  th'  country  ; 
And  when  your  better  hours  will  give  ye  liberty. 
See  me:  you  shall  be  welcome. — Fortune  to  ye !    [Exit. 

Anc.  I  '11  cry  no  more,  that  will  do  him  no  good  ; 
And  'twill  but  make  me  dry,  and  I  have  no  money.        180 
I  '11  fight  no  more,  and  that  will  do  them  harm  ; 
And,  if  I  can  do  that,  I  care  not  for  money. 
I  could  have  cursed  reasonable  well,  and  I  have  had 

the  luck  too 
To  have  *em  hit  sometimes.    Whosoever  thou  art. 
That,  like  a  devil,  didst  possess  the  duke  185 

With  these  malicious  thoughts,  mark  what  I  say  to 

thee ; 
A  plague  upon  thee !  that 's  but  the  preamble. 

First  Sold.  Oh,  take  the  pox  too ! 

Anc.  They  '11  cure  one  another : 

I  must  have  none  but  kills,  and  those  kill  stinking  : 
Or,  look  ye,  let  the  single  pox  possess  them,  190 

165  IVhen  the  great  rest  of  all  your  honour  'j  «/]  When  your  whole  reputa- 
tion is  at  stake  ;  the  common  metaphor  from  *  Setting  up  one's  rest,'  or 
standing  on  cards  already  held. 

171  complement]  "Dyct  compliment. 

177  y^]  ¥2  you. 

183  and  /]  Perhaps  the  right  reading  should  be  /  (meaning  "Ay") 
and  have  had  the  Ituk  too. 

184  *cm\  i.  e.  the  curses. 

188,  196  First  Sold.]  Ff.  *  Sold.'  with  *2  Soul.'  at  1.  199. 
190  M^;»]  Here,  and  at  the  end  of  1.  195,  him  would  be  more  regular;  but 
the  old  reading  has  not  been  challenged  and  may  stand. 
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Or  pox  upon  pox. 

Puts*  That 's  but  ill  i'  th*  arms,  sir. 

Anc  'Tis  worse  i*  th*  legs ;  I  would  not  wish  it  else : 
And  may  those  grow  to  scabs  as  big  as  nfiole- Hills, 
And,  twice  a-day,  the  devil  with  a  curry-comb 
Scratch 'erOi  and  scrub 'era  \  I  warrant  him  he  has 'em,    195 

First  Sa/d.  May  he  be  ever  lousy  ! 

Anc  That 's  a  pleasure, 

The  beggar's  lechery,  sometitnes  the  soldier's  : 
May  he  be  ever  lazy,  stink  where  he  stands, 
And  maggots  breed  in  *s  brains ! 

Sec,  Said,  Ay,  marry^  sir, 

May  he  fall  mad  in  love  with  his  grandmother,  200 

And  kissing  her,  may  her  teeth  drop  into  his  mouth, 
And  one  fall  'cross  his  throat ;  then  let  him  gargle  1 

Enter  a  Post, 

Puts.  Now,  what's  the  matter? 

P&st.  Where  's  the  duke,  pray,  gentlemen  ? 

Puts.  Keep  on  your  way,  you  cannot  miss. 

Post.  I  thank  ye,     [Exit, 

Anc,  If  he  be  married,  may  he  dream  he*s  cuckold,   205 
And,  when  he  wakes,  believe,  and  swear  he  saw  it, 
Sue  a  divorce,  and  after  find  her  honest ; 
Then  in  a  pleasant  pig-sty,  with  his  own  garters, 
And  a  fine  running  knot,  ride  to  the  devil  I 

Puts.  If  these  would  do— — 

Anc  I  *11  never  trust  my  mind  more,  2 to 

If  all  these  fail. 

First  Said,        What  shall  we  do  now,  captain  ? 
For,  by  this  honest  hand,  I  'II  be  torn  a- pieces, 
Unless  my  old  general  go,  or  some  that  love  him. 
And  love  us  equal  too,  before  I  fight  more. 
I  can  make  a  shoe  yet,  and  draw  it  on  too,  215 

If  I  like  the  leg  well* 

Anc.  -  Fight!  'tis  likely  1 

No,  there  will  be  the  sport,  boys,  when  there 's  need 

on's. 
They  think  the  other  crown  will  do,  will  carry  us, 
And  the  brave  golden  coat  of  captain  Cankro 

JU  a '/#/('«]  Ft  *  a  pi^icts/     ¥2  in  pi£C€S. 

tl9  €ankr&\  There  b  wj  Italian  iroprecalicm  ^mtfref  u  e.  a  cancer  on  you! 


2SO  THE  LOYAL  SUBJECT  [ACT  I 

Boroskie, — ^what  a  noise  his  very  name  carries  I  220 

'Tis  gun  enough  to  fright  a  nation, 

He  needs  no  soldiers :  if  he  do,  for  my  part, 

I  promise  ye,  he 's  like  to  seek  'em  ;  so  I  think  you 
think  too, 

And  all  the  army.    No,  honest,  brave  old  Archas, 

We  cannot  so  soon  leave  thy  memory,  225 

So  soon  forget  thy  goodness :  he  that  does, 

The  scandal  and  the  scum  of  arms  be  counted ! 
Puts.  You  much  rejoice  me,  now  you  have  hit  my 
meaning : 

I  durst  not  press  ye  till  I  found  your  spirits. 

Continue  thus. 
Anc.  I  '11  go  and  tell  the  duke  on  't  230 

Puts.  No,  no,  he  '11  find  it  soon  enough,  and  fear  it 

Enter  Second  Post. 

When  once  occasion  comes. — ^Another  packet ! 
From  whence,  friend,  come  ye  ? 

Sec  Post.  From  the  borders,  sir. 

Puts.  What  news,  sir,  I  beseech  ye  ? 

Sec.  Post.  Fire  and  sword,  gentlemen ; 

The  Tartar 's  up,  and  with  a  mighty  force  235 

Comes  forward,  like  a  tempest ;  all  before  him 
Burning  and  killing. 

Anc.  Brave,  boys !  brave  news,  boys  ! 

Sec.  Post.  Either  we  must  have  present  help 

Anc.  Still  braver ! 

Sec.  Post.  Where  lies  the  duke  ? 

First  Sold.  He 's  there. 

Sec.  Post.  'Save  ye,  gentlemen ! 

\^Exit  Second  Post 

Anc.  We  are  safe  enough,  I  warrant  thee ;  now  the 

time's  come.  240 

Puts.  Ay,  now  'tis  come  indeed,  and  now  stand  firm, 
boys, 

222  Heeds\  F2.    need  Fi. 

231]  Both  folios  print  the  "  Enter  2  Post  '*  after  1.  230. 

233.  234  y^^  yeeYi.   you  F2. 

241  Ay\  The  old  editions  /.  Dyce  divides  the  line  at  indeed ;  but  as  both 
folios  read  as  here  printed,  and  as  the  passage  seems  to  demand  a  pause  after 
bcys^  I  hate  rertored  the  old  reading. 
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lit 


And  let  'em  burn  on  merrily, 

Anc.  This    city    would    make    a    marvellous    fine 
bonfire ; 
'Tis  old  dry  timberj  and  such  wood  has  no  fellow. 
Sec.  Sold.  Here    will    be    trim    piping  <anon    and 

whiniugj  245 

Like  so  many  pigs  in  a  storm,  when  they  hear  the 
news  once* 


I 


Re-mter  BoROSKlE,  with  a  Servant 

Puis.  Here  's  one  has  heard  it  already* — Room  for 

the  general ! 
Bar,  Say  I  am  fain  exceeding  sick  o'  th'  sudden, 
And  am  not  like  to  hve.  [Exii  with  Servant 

Puis,  [Caiiing  afier  kimJ]     Jf  ye  go  on^  sir ; 
For  they  will  kill  ye  certainly  ;  they  look  for  ye.  250 

Am.  I  see  your  lordship  's  bound ;  take  a  supposi- 
tory. 
'Tis  I,  sir ;  a  poor  cast  flag  of  yours.    The   foolish 

Tartars, 
They  burn  and  kill,  an  *t  like  your  honour ;  kill  us, 
Kill  with  guns,  with  guns^  my  lord  ;  with  guns,  sir. 
What  says  your  lordship  to  a  chick  in  sorrel  sops  ?         255 
Puts.  Go,  go  thy  ways,  old  True-penny  1  thou  hast 
but  one  fault  \ 
Thou   art    even    too    valiant — ComCj    to    th*   army, 
gentlemen, 

243  a  matmlkusfim  hnfiri^  **  A  fiingular  anticipfltioo."'— Mr*  Dmrley  in  hii 
ifitrodtietion  to  the  IV&rks^  etc,  p.  2. 

346  0gM  in  asi&rm]  Perhaps  mla  proverb  wa«  picked  tip  at  Kye,  among  the 


It  is  it  ill  ia  use  mmoog  sailors :  **  Raising 

The  exit. 


sailors,  during  the  poct*s  youth* 
Cain,  tike  pigs  in  a  storm." 

246  %A.  Re-enter,  etc.]  Folios  ^^  Entf r  Boroskie  ftnd  ServanL'^ 
two  lines  kjwcr  down,  is  first  given  in  Weber,  as  'EKCimt,* 

^49  s,d.  Calling  after  him]  Dyce* 

351  luf^siiifry]  Medical  instrument  j^pplied  behind^  to  move  the  bowels  of 
the  dyspepdc  {S&uttd^,  So  Damon,  snubbing  Nevola  at  the  end  of  Gaacoigne's 
S^p9xs — *  Lay  one  of  those  boUes  in  the  ^e,  and  make  thee  a  supposilone  as 
long  as  mine  arme.  * 

252  /?%']  Ensign,  banncr-bcaier. 

354  A'fil  wM]  rerhaptft  the  word  us  has  dropped  out  after  AV//* 

256  M  Tnt^^/fcntty]  honest  old  fellow,  Cf.  Hamkf^  I.  v.  150,  ''  orl  thou 
there  Tme- penny  ? " 
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.\ad  'jSL'i  sBucs  '±esz  afcrjimnrrc. 

iuMttraL  Avij !  vs:  ase  iff  jnc    p 


5cE3fx  r\'. 

A  rwm  tm  zmt  PmasL. 
EmUr  AliSliA,  Petesca.  as^  GcaitlrvaiiaaL 


/'/;t  The  Tajtar  comes,  dbe  Tastar  cqozms! 
.rffifc  Wly,Mlntt: 

I  had  tboogbt  yen  had  ijeard  ao  men ;  xqxsb  117 

cnmciiciicCy 
Yon   have   tiicd    thdr  strei^ths   alicadir:  ^ti^;  itar 
shaxne! 
/VC  Shift  for  tfa/seli;  Alinda. 

[£xz/ 2^d  GcDtJevQaan. 
^Ak  Beaatyhkasjc!      5 

Into  what  groom's  featfaer-bed  will  yic  cre^  aov. 
And  there  mistake  the  enemy?    Sweet  yondis  |c 

aie; 
And  of  a  constant  courage:  are  jroo  afraid  of  fbiau^? 

£«/^  Olympia. 

Olym.  Oh,    my   good   wench,  what  shall   beceme 
of  us? 
The  posts  come  hourly  in,  and  bring  new  danger ;  10 

The  enemy  is  past  the  Volga,  and  bears  hither, 

258  ia^s  mmte  tkem  (uqmainUd\  Let  vs  adrise  the  anny  of  the  Twk's 

Sc  IV.]  The  locality  is  doe  to  Weber.  The  directioo  in  both  fcftos  is 
"Enter  Alinda  and  two  GcntlewomeiL''  In  cd.  1778,  "Enter  Ahnda,  Ptten. 
and  Gentlewoman. 

3  ii«/(the  first)]  Fi.     Om.  F2. 

5  8.d.  Exit  with  Gentlewoman]  Ed.  1778.     Simply  *  Exit'  in  FL 

%fmmng\  A  technical  term  in  fencing,  for  thrnsdng.  (X  Sir  T.  Makrr, 
Bk.  VIL  ch.  Z.9  'Racing,  tiacmg,  foining,  and  hailing  like  two  boais  ; 
Shakemare,  Merry  Wives,  II.  iiL  24,  'To  see  thee  foin,  to  see  thee  tiaiFene.' 
(Used  nere  semsu  male pudito  as  in  2  Henry  IV.,  III.  it.) 

II  be4irs  kOker]  "Le.  comes  this  way."— Ed.  1778.  CL  OiJUlU,  "  htrs 
Um^gdi  Cypras."  It  is  a  naotical  phrase:  cf.  the  ballad  S/am'sA  Ladki, 
1  then  bore  away  for  the  Sooth  Forebnd  Light." 
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253 


I 


With  all  the  blood  and  cruelty  he  carries  : 
My  brother  now  will,  find  his  fault 

Aim.  I  doubt  me. 

Somewhat  too  late  too,  madam.    But,  pray,  fear  not ; 
All  will  be  well,  I  hope.    Sweet  madam,  shake  not.  15 

Olym.  How  cam*st    thou  by  this  spirit?   our  sex 

tremble* 
Alin.  I  am  not  unacquainted  with  these  dangers, 
And  you  shall  know  my  truth  ;  for,  ere  you  perishp 
A  hundred  swords  shall  pass  through  me ;  *tis  but 

dying, 
And,  madam,  we  must  do  it ;  the  manner  *s  all*  20 

You  have  a  princely  birth  ;    take   princely  thoughts 

to  ye. 
And  take  my  counsel  too ;  go  presently, 
With  all  the  haste  ye  have  (I  will  attend  yc), 
With  all  the  possible  speed,  to  old  lord  Archas  ; 
He  honours  ye ;  with  all  your  art  persuade  him,  25 

('Twill  be  a  dismal  time  else^)  woo  him  hither. 
But  hither,  madam  ;  make  him  see  the  danger ; 
For  your  new  general  looks  like  an  ass  ; 
There's  nothing  in  his  face  but  loss, 

Olynu  I  ni  do  it : 

And  thank  thee,  sweet  Alinda :  oh,  my  jewel,  30 

How  much  I  am  bound  to  love  thee  I   by  this  hand, 

wench, 

If  thou  wert  a  man 

Aim,  I  would  I  were,  to  fight  for  ye ! 

But  haste,  dear  madam, 

Olym.  I  need  no  spurs,  Alinda,    \ExeunL 


13  I  dtHibt  fn/\  A  fonn  still  used  in  ibe  west  of  England, 

14  i&0  iiiie  ioo]  (00  iaii  fo¥\.     M*  iaft  In  Fl  arid  <S.  177S. 

1 5  iiJ/c)  Dyce  uses  a  colon  after  hiffe.     Ff  begin  a  new  sentence. 
[6  irtmM^l  ¥1,     F3,  Seward  and  ed.  177S  iremitku 

31  /am]  Wi,     F^Pm. 
ja  jf^]  F2  y&ii. 


a$4  THE  IXSYAL  SUBJECT  [acti 

SCESE  V. 
Amatier  afartwumi  im  At  samu. 
EfUer  DCKE,  tTjpo  Posts,  GenUemcn,  oW  Atfeeoduits. 


Duke.  The  LorcMjcncral  sick  nov !  is  dus  a  1 
For  men  to  creep  into  their  beds  ?    What's  I 

Post; 
Of  my  Uentenant  ? 

5^  Post.  Beaten,  an  \  please  yoor  gnoe. 

And  all  his  forces  sparkled. 

Duke.  That  s  but  coU  nevsu 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

How  now !  what  good  news  ?  are  the  soldiers  ready?        5 
Gent.  Yes,  sir ;  but  fight  they  will  not,  nor  stir  from 
that  place 
They  stand  in  now,  unless  they  have  lord  Ardias 
To  lead  'em  oat ;  they  rail  upon  this  general. 
And  sing  songs  of  him,  scurvy  songs,  to  worse  tunes : 
And  mudi  they  spare  not  you,  sir.     Here,  they  swear,     10 
They  11   stand  and  see   the  dty  burnt,  and   dance 

about  it. 
Unless  lord  Archas  come,  before  they  fight  for 't : 
It  must  be  so,  sir. 

Duke.  I  could  wish  it  so  too ; 

And  to  that  end  I  have  sent  lord  Burns  to  him  : 
But  all,  I  fear,  will  iail ;  we  must  die,  gentlemen,  15 

And  one  stroke  we  '11  have  for  'L 

EnUr  BURRIS. 

What  bring*st  thou,  Burris  ? 
Burris.  That    I    am    loath    to   tell ;   he   will    not 
come,  sir. 
I  found  him  at  his  prayers  ;  there,  he  tells  me, 

Sc  v.]  The  localitj  first  given  in  Weber. 

t.d.  Gentlemen,  and  Attendants]   Fi  *  Attendants,  Gent.'  F2  <  Attendants, 
Gentlemen '. 
4  sparkUd\  Le.  dispersed.— Ed.  1778.  Set  Humcraus  Li€MiinaMi,  I- 1-259. 
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2S$ 


I 


The  enemy  shall  take  him,  fit  for  Heaven  : 
I  urged  to  him  all  our  dangers,  his  own  worths, 
The  country's  ruin  ;  nay»  I  kneefd  and  pray'd  him; 
He  shook  his  head,  let  fall  a  tear,  and  pointed 
Thus  with  his  finger  to  the  ground  ;  a  grave 
I  think  he  meant ;  and  this  was  all  he  answered. 
Your  grace  was  much  to  blame.     Where 's  the  new 
general  ? 

Duke.  He  is  sick,  poor  man. 

Burris,  He  *s  a  poor  man  indeed,  sir. 

Your  grace  must  needs  go  to  the  soldier 

Duke.  They 

Have  sent  me  word  they  will  not  stir ;  they  rail  at  me^ 
And  all  the  spite  they  have — [Shoui  withipi,\    What 

shout  is  that  there  ? 
Is  the  enemy  come  so  near  ? 


20 


n 


I  Enter  Olvmpia,  A rciias,  and  Aunda, 

Oiym.  I  have  brought  him,  sir  ;     30 

At  length  I  have  woo^d  him  thus  far, 

Duke.  Happy  sister ! 

Oh,  blessed  woman ! 

Ofym,  Use  him  nobly,  brother ; 

You  never  had  more  need, — And,  gentlemen. 
All  the  best  powers  ye  have  to  tongues  turn  presently, 
To  winning  and  persuading  tongues:  all  my  art,  35 

Only  to  bring  him  hither,  I  have  utterVl  ; 
Let   it  be   yours  to  arm  him. — [71:^  A kC HAS.]  And, 

I  good  my  lord, 

'Though  I  exceed  the  limit  you  allowed  me, 
Which  was  the  happiness  to  bring  ye  hither, 
And  not  to  urge  ye  farther ;  yet,  see  your  country,  40 

Out  of  your  own  sweet  spirit  now  behold  it : 

.Turn  round,  and  look  upon  the  miseries 


t|]  Ff  prini  I  wo  Imes  hew^  ibe  first  cndinc  at  Mante, 
37*30  jk«y  ,  «  ,  n£ar\  Ff  print  the   Duke's  speech  in  five  lines, 
with    ti0rd,  m€^  havCf   thtrt^  ntan      The    first    folio  hna    directioa 
within.     Enter  Archas,  Olimpin  and  Alinda '  after  Ihc  word  Aatfi. 


Afier 


mvtt 


ending 

*  Shout: 

Second 

and  *  Enter  Archas,  Olfinpia  and  Alinda' 


foliO}   *  Shout  within  ' 
after  near. 

30  s-d.  Aiiuda]  Ff.     E)yce  '  Vcung  Archas  disguiicd  a^  before,* 

37  id-  To  Aichas]  Added  Weber, 
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Of  CFCfy  side,  the  iicaxs :  oh,  see  the  dangers ! 
We  find  'em  soopcal,  theiefoie  hear  me  first,  sir. 
Dmit,  Next,  faev  your  prinoe :  yoa  haire  said  yoa 

kyi^ed  him,  Aioias,  ^j 

And  thought  your  fife  too  little  for  his  service. 
Think  not  yxmt  vow  too  great  nov ;  nov  the  time  is» 
And  Dov  yoo  are  farai^ht  to  di*  test;  toudi  r^ht 

nov.  soldier, 
Nov  shev  the  manly  porcness  of  thy  mettle ; 
Nov,  if  tboa  be'st  that  valued  man,  that  virtoe,  50 

That  great  obedience,  trarhing  all,  nov  stand  it 
What  I  have  said  forgive,  my  >XNith  was  hasty ; 
And  iriiat  you  said  yourself  forget,  yoa  were  ai^^ : 
If  men  cooild  live  without  their  faults,  they  were  gods, 

Ardias. — 
He  weeps,  and  holds  his  hands  up :  to  him,  Burris  1  55 

Burns.  You  have  shew'd  the  prince  his  faults ;  and, 

like  a  good  surgeon. 
You  have  laid  that  to  *em  makes  'em  smart ;  he  feels 

it; 

Let  *em  not  fester  now,  sir :  your  own  honour. 

The  bounty  of  that  mind,  and  your  allegiance, 

('Gainst  which,  I  take  it.  Heaven  gives  no  command,  sir,     60 

Nor  seals  no  vow,)  can  better  teach  ye  now 

What  ye  have  to  do,  than  I  or  this  necessity. 

Only  this  little 's  left ;  would  ye  do  nobly. 

And  in  the  eye  of  honour  truly  triumph? 

45]  Ff  print  two  lines  here,  the  fiist  ending  at  prifue. 

48  iff$ui]  I  e.  stand  the  test 

52  tVJta/  I  have  saidfargitfe,  c/c,]    Ff  have— 

"  W^/  /  Jkave  mid  forget,  my  youth  was  hasty ^ 
And  what  you  said  yourself e  forgive," 

The  necessary  transposition  was  made  by  Sewaxd. 

c6,  57]  Arranged  in  Ff  as  three  lines,  ending  faults,  laid,  feels  it ;  which 
arrangement  Sewaid,  not  perceiving  the  proper  regulation  of  the  passage, 
gave  with  an  alteration  as  follows — 

"  You  've  shew'd  the  prince  his  faults ; 
And  like  a  good  chirurgem  yoa  have  laid  ^ 
That  to  'em  makes  *em  smart ;  he  feels  it." 

And  10  the  editors  of  1778  an^  Weber.    ,  ^     ^      ^.         ^       ^ 
60,  6il  The  brackets  are  first  employed  by  the  editors  of  1778. 


SCENE  V]  THE  LOYAL  SUBJECT 


'i7 


I 


Conquer  that  mind  first,  and  then  men  are  nothing.  65 

A/ifi,  Last,  a  poor  virgin  kneels ;  for  love's  sake, 
general ; 
If  ever  you  have  loved,  for  her  sake,  sir  ; 
For  your  own  honesty,  which  is  a  virgin  ; 
Look  up,  and  pity  us  !     Be  bold  and  fortunate  : 
You  are  a  knight,  a  good  and  noble  soldier ;  70 

And  when  your   spurs   were  given    ye,  your  sword 

buckled, 
Then  were  you  sworn  for  virtue*s  cause,  for  beauty's, 
For  chastity,  to  strike  ;  strike  now^  they  suffer ; 
Now  draw  your  sword,  or  else  you  are  recreant, 
Only  a  knight  i'  th*  heels,  i'  th'  heart  a  coward  :  75 

Your  first  vow  honour  made,  your  last  but  anger. 
Arcias.  How  like  my  virtuous  wife  this  thing  looks, 
speaks  too  I 
So  would  she  chide  my  dulness, — Fair  one,  I  thank  ye.^ — 
My  gracious  sir,  your  pardon,  next,  your  hand  ; — 
Madam,  your  favour  and  your  prayers  ; — gentlemcUj         80 
Your  wishes,  and  your  loves ; — and,  pretty  sweet  oncj 
A  favour  for  your  soldier ! 

Ofym.  Give  him  this,  wench. 

Aiin.  Thus  do  I  tie  on  victory, 

[Ti£S  a  scarf  Oft  his  arm, 
Archas.  My  armour. 

My  horse,  my  sword,  my  tough  staff,  and  my  fortune  I 
And,  01  in,  now  I  come  to  shake  thy  glory.  85 

Duke,  Go,  brave  and  prosperous ;  our  loves  go  with 

thee! 
Ofyfn,  Full  of  thy  virtue,  and  our  prayers  attend  thee ! 
BurriSj  etc,  Loaden  with  victory,  and  we  to  honour 

thee  1 
AliH,  Come  home  the  son  of  honour,  and  I  *11  serve  ye» 

[Exeuni. 

73  €kmtiiy\  Qy.  chasftiys  T 
83  s.d.]  Added  by  Wt-bcr. 
88]  Peihaps  this  line  should  foJbw  Aliada^s  speech. 
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ACT   IL 
Scene  I. 
TAe  court  of  the  Palace. 
Enter  DUKE,  BURRIS,  and  two  Gentlemen. 

Duke.  No  news  of  Archas  yet? 

Burris.  Bat  now,  an 't  please  y^ 

A  post  came  in ;  letters  he  brought  none  with  him. 
Bat  this  delivered  :  he  saw  the  armies  join. 
The  game  of  blood  b^[un ;  and  by  oar  general. 
Who  never  was  acquainted  but  with  conquest,  5 

So  bravely  fought,  he  saw  the  Tartars  shaken, 
And  there  he  said  he  left  'em. 

Duic.  Where 's  Boroskie  ? 

First  Gent.  He  is  up  again,  an 't  please  ye. 

Burris.  Sir,  methinks 

This  news  should  make  ye  lightsome,  bring  joy  to  ye  ; 
It  strikes  our  hearts  with  general  comfort    \Exit  DUKE. 

Gone !  10 

What  should  this  mean  ?  so  suddenly !  he 's  well  ? 

Sec.  Gent.  We  see  no  other. 

First  Gent,  Would  the  rest  were  well  too, 

That  put  these  starts  into  him ! 

Burris.  I'll  go  after  him. 

Sec,  Gent.  'Twill  not  be  fit,  sir  ;  h'as  some  secret  in 
him, 
He  would  not  be  disturbed  in.     Know  you  any  thing       15 
Has  cross'd  him  since  the  general  went  ? 

Burris.  Not  any  ; 

II.  L]  Locality  first  given  by  Weber. 

8  He  w]  Fi.     F2  Hes, 

10  Gofu\  Printed  as  part  of  next  line  in  Ff. 

1 1]  Ff  print  He  'j  wdl  in  a  line  by  itself! 

\2.no  oth€r\  L  e.  we  do  not  observe  him  to  be  anything  but  well. 
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If  there  had  been,  I  am  sure  I  should  have  found  it: 
Only  I  have  heard  him  oft  complain  for  money ; 
Money  he  says  he  wants. 

First  Gent,  It  may  be  that,  then. 

Burris,  To  him  that  has  so  many  ways  to  raiae  it,        20 
And  those  so  honest,  it  cannot  be. 

First  Gent.  He  comes  back, 

And  lord  Boroskie  with  him* 

Burris.  There  the  game  goes  : 

I  fear  some  new  thing  hatching. 

Re-enter  DUKE  with  BOROSKIE. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Burris. 

Go,  see  my  sister^  and  commend  me  to  her, 
And  to  my  little  mistress  give  this  token  ;     \Givis  a  ring.  25 
Tell  her  I  *11  see  her  shortly, 

Burris,  Yes,  I  shall  sin 

Duke.    Wait  you  %vithout 

[Exeunt  BURRIS  and  Gentlemen. 
I  would  yet  try  him  further. 

B(?K    *Twill  not  be  much  amiss.     Has  your  grace 
heard  yet 
Of  what  he  has  done  1*  th*  field  ? 

Duke,  A  post  but  now 

Came  in,  who  saw  *em  join,  and  has  delivered,  30 

The  enemy  gave  ground  before  he  parted. 

BoK  *Tis  well 

Duke.  Come,  speak  thy  mind,  man,     'Tis 

not  for  fighting 
And  noise  of  war  I  keep  thee  in  my  bosom  ; 
Thy  ends  are  nearer  to  me  ;  from  my  childhood 
Thou  brought'st  me  up,  and,  like  another  nature,  35 

Made  good  all  my  necessities.     Speak  boldly. 

BoK  Sir,  what  I  utter  will  be  thought  but  envy, 
(Though  I  intend,  high  Heaven  knows,  but  your  honour,) 
When  vain  and  empty  people  shall  proclaim  me^ — 

17  shauid]  Weber  chose  to  print  *'  would.** 

2,i\  ¥\  give  the  direction  "renter  Duke  and  Boroikie'^  here. 

25]  The  direction  is  by  Dyce- 

%%  And  nmsi]  Vi.     ¥%  A  n^isi, 

39]  The  parentheses  fint  marked  in  ed.  177S. 
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Good  sir,  excuse  me. 

Duke.  DoyoQ  ficar  me  for  jfonreiiemjr?    40 

Speak,  on  your  duty. 

Bar,  Then  I  most,  and  dare;  sir. 

When  he  comes  home,  take  heed  the  court  receive  litm 

not. 
Take  heed  he  meet  not  with  their  loves  and  praises  : 
That  glass  will  shew  him  ten  times  greater,  sir, 
(And  make  him  strive  to  make  good  that  proportion,)     45 
Than  e'er  his  fortune  bred  him  ;  he  is  honourable^ 
At  least  I  strive  to  understand  him  so. 
And  of  a  nature,  if  not  this  way  poison'd. 
Perfect  enough,  easy,  and  sweet;  but  those  are  soon 

seduced,  sir : 
He 's  a  great  man,  and  what  that  {nil  may  work,  50 

Prepared  by  general  voices  of  the  people, 
Is  the  end  of  all  my  counsel     Only  this,  sir ; 
Let  him  retire  a  while  ;  there's  more  hangs  by  it 
Than  you  know  yet :  there  if  he  stand  a  while  well. 
But  till  the  soldier  cool — ^whom  for  their  service  55 

You  must  pay  now  most  liberally,  most  freely, 
And  shower  yourself  into  'em  ;  'tis  the  bounty 

They  follow  with  their  loves,  and  not  the  bravery 

Duke.  But  where 's  the  money  ? 

Re-enter  Second  Gentleman. 

How  now ! 

Sec.  Gent.  Sir,  the  colonel, 

Son  to  the  lord  Archas,  with  most  happy  news  60 

Of  the  Tartar's  overthrow,  without  here 
Attends  your  grace's  pleasure. 

Bor.  Be  not  seen,  sir : 

He 's  a  bold  fellow  ;  let  me  stand  his  thunders  : 
To  th'  court  he  must  not  come.    No  blessing  here,  sir, 
No  face  of  favour,  if  you  love  your  honour.  65 

Duke.  Do  what  you  think  is  meetest ;  V\\  retire,  sir. 

[Exit. 

45]  Fi  omits  brackets. 
55  whom]  F2.     Fi  who, 
57  shower]  Fi  shewrd.     ¥2  showre. 

59  ft.d.]  Ff  I  Enter  2  Gent.    Ff  2  Enter  two  Gent    Dyce  first  "  Re-enter 
Second  Gentleman,''  rightly,  as  Ff  next  prefix  '  2  Gent.'  shows. 
65]  Ff  give  here  s.d.  Enter  Theodore. 
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BcK  Conduct  him  in,  sir 

[£4^7/  Sec.  Gentleman^  wio  re-enters  with  THEODORE* 

Welcome,  noble  coloneL 
Tkeod.  That's  much   from   your    lordship.      Pray, 

where  is  the  duke? 
Bor.  We  hear  you  have  beat  the  Tartan 
Tk£od,  Is  he  busy,  sir  ? 

BoK  Have  ye  taken  Olin  yet  ? 

Theod,  I  would  fain  speak  with  him.    70 

Bor.  How  many  men  have  ye  lost  ? 
Theod,  Dqcs  he  lie  this  way? 

BoK  I  am  sure  you  fought  it  bravely, 
Tftsad,  I  must  see  him* 

Bar,  You  cannot  yet,  ye  must  not     What's  your 

commission  ? 
Tkmd.  No  gentleman  o*  th'  chamber  here  ? 
Bar.  Why,  pray  yc>  sir, 

Am  not  I  fit  to  entertain  your  business  ?  75 

Thead,  I  think  you  are  not,  sir  \  I  am  sure  ye  shall 
not : 
I  bring  no  tales  nor  flatteries  ;  in  my  tongue,  sir, 
I  carry  no  fork'd  stings, 
BcK  You  keep  your  bluntness. 

Theod.  You  are  deceived:  it  keeps  me;  I  had  felt 
else 
Some  of  your  plagues  ere  this.     But,  good  sir,  trifle 

not;  80 

I  have  business  to  the  duke. 

Bar*  He  *s  not  well,  sir, 

And  cannot  now  be  spoke  withaK 

Theod,  Not  well,  sir  I 

How  would  he  ha'  been,  if  we  had  lost  ?  not  well,  sir  I 
I  bring  him  news  to  make  him  well :  his  enemy, 
That  would  have  burnt  his  city  here,  and  your  house 

too,  85 

Your  brave  gilt  house,  my  lord^  your  honour's  hangings. 
Where  all  your  ancestors,  and  all  their  battles, 
Their  silk  and  golden  battles,  are  decipher'd  ; 
That  would  not  only  have  abused  your  buildings, 

67  t.dj  Dyer's  direction. 

6i  wktrt  i>]  Ed.  i  778.     Ff  wh^^  V. 

S<5  katigin^^  Arm^*  tapestry. 
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YoGr  goodly  bnildings,  sir.  and  Ibtc  dnmk  diy  your 

butteries^  go 

Pnrioin'd  your  lofdsii^'s  plate  the  dake  bestowed  oo 

yoo 
For  turning  handsoczieljr  o'  th'  toe;  and  tzioim'd  your 

virgins* 
Trimm'd  'em  of  a  new  cut,  an 't  like  yoor  lordship^ 
Tis  ten  to  one,  j-onr  wife  too,  and  tbe  corse  is 
Yoo  had  had  no  remedy  against  these  rascals.  95 

No  law,  an 't  like  >XKir  honour  ;  would  have  IdlTd  yoo 

too. 
And  roasted  >-e,  and  eaten  ye,  ere  this  time ; 
Notable  knaves,  my  lord,  mimly  rascals ; 
These  youths  have  we  tied  up,  pat  muzzles  on  'em. 
And  pared  their  nails,  that  hcmest  dvil  gentlemen,  lOO 

And  such  most  noble  persons  as  yourself  is, 
&Iay  live  in  peace,  and  rule  the  land  with  a  twine-thread. 
These  news  I  bring. 

B(^.  And  were  they  thus  ddiver'd  ye? 

Theod.  My  lord,  I  am  no  pen-man  nor  no  orator ; 
My  tongue  was  never  oil'd  with  "  Here,  an 't  like  ye,"     105 
"  There,  I  beseech  ye  " :  weigh,  I  am  a  soldier, 
And  truth  I  covet  only,  no  fine  terms,  sir ; 
I  come  not  to  stand  treating  here ;  my  business 

Is  with  the  duke,  and  of  such  general  blessing 

Bar.  You  have  overthrown  the  enemy  ;  we  know  it,    no 
And  we  rejoice  in 't ;  ye  have  done  like  honest  subjects. 
You  have  done  handsomely  and  well 

Theod.  But  well,  sir! 

But  handsomely  and  well !  what,  are  we  jugglers  ? 
I  '11  do  all  that  in  cutting  up  a  capon : 
But  handsomely  and  well !  does  your  lordship  take  us  iij 
For  the  duke's  tumblers  ?    We  have  done  bravely,  sir, 
Ventured  our  lives  like  men. 
Bar.  Then  bravely  be  it 

Theod  And  for  as  brave  rewards  we  look  and  graces ; 
We  have  sweat  and  bled  for't,  sir. 

90  buiiiries\  The  word  is  a  comiption  of  M.E.  h&teleru  (L  e.  botieiy),  a 
place  for  bottUs^  arising  from  the  feet  that  batter  was  kept  there  as  wdl  as 
Deer  or  liquors. — Skeat 

02  trimm'd]  Cf.  False  Otu,  II.  iiL,  *'An  she  would  be  cool'd,  sir,  let  the 
•ofdiers  trim  her." 
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And  yc  may  have  it, 
Men,  that  thank  them-  120 


If  you  will  stay  the  giving, 

selves  first 
For  any  good  they  do,  take  off  the  lustre, 
And  blot  the  benefit 

Thtod.  Are  these  the  welcomes. 

The  bells  that  ring  out  our  rewards  ?     Pray  heartily, 
Early  and  late,  there  may  be  no  more  enemies  ; 
Do,  my  good  lord,  pray  seriously,  and  sigh  too  ;  125 

For,  if  there  be 

Bar,  They  must  be  met,  and  fought  with. 

Theod,  By  whom  ?  by  you  ?  they  must  be  met  and 
flattered. 
Why,  what  a  devil  ail'd  ye  to  do  these  things  ? 
With  what  assurance  dare  ye  mock  men  thus  ? 
You  have  but  single  lives,  and  those  I  take  it  1 30 

A  sword  may  find  too  :  why  do  ye  dam  the  duke  up  ? 
And  choke  that  course  of  love,  that  like  a  river 
Should  fill  our  empty  veins  again  with  comforts? 
But,  if  ye  use  these  knick-knacks, 

This  fast  and  loose,  with  faithful  men  and  honest  t3S 

You  11  be  the  first  will  find  it. 

Bar.  You  are  too  un temperate. 

Thead,  Better  be  so,  and  thief  too,  than  unthankful : 

Enter  ARCHAS,  PutSKIE,  ANCIENT,  and  Soldiers. 

Prayi  use  this  old  man  so,  and  then  we  are  paid  all. — 
The  duke  thanks  ye  for  your  service,  and  the  court 

thanks  ye. 
And  wonderful  desirous  they  are  to  see  ye :  140 

ii^Jiaiier^]  So  Fi ,  rightly  for  Theodore's  veiD.    fiuiUf^d  Fa  And  *H  editon, 

1 23  mrd\  ails  in  modem  eds^ 

135  This  fast  and  i^s€\  '*  Sir  John  H&wkins  obseives  thftt  *  Fmt  and  Imss  * 
is  ft  Icrm  to  signify  a  cbeflting  gamei  of  which  the  following  ts  a  description  :^^ 
A  leather  belt  \%  made  up  in  ft  n timber  of  mtricate  folds,  and  plciced  edgewise 
upon  a  l»ble.  One  of  the  folds  is  made  up  to  resemble  the  middle  of  the 
girdle,  ao  th^t  whoever  should  thrust  a  skewer  into  it^  would  think  he  held  it 
Sl^  to  the  t^Lblc  ;  whereas,  when  be  has  so  done,  the  person  with  whotn  he 
pUyf  may  take  hold  of  both  ends  and  draw  it  away.  This  trick  is  now  known 
to  the  common  people  by  the  name  ^{  priiking  at  the  belt  <?r^n/fe."— Weber. 
The  game  may  be  seen  at  every  Irish  country  fair^  and  I  have  seen  gipsies 
playing  it  in  England,  It  is  as  deceptive  and  as  costly  an  entertainment  as 
the  three -card  trick. 

137  s*d-]  Ff  give  the  direction  after /«*t/ i/t  I.  ij6» 

1 57  s.d.]  Ff  Eoter  Archas,  Souldierij  Putskey»  Ancient,  and  others. 
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Pray  Heaven  we  have  room  enough  to  march  for 

May-games, 
Pageants,  and  bonfires,  for  your  welcome  home,  sir : 
Here  your  most  noble  friend  the  lord  Boroskie, 
A  gentleman,  too,  tender  of  your  credit. 
And  ever  in  the  duke's  ear,  for  your  good,  sir,  145 

Crazy  and  sickly,  yet,  to  be  your  servant. 
Has  leap'd  into  the  open  air  to  meet  ye. 

Bar.  The  best  is,  your  words  wound  not — ^You  are 
welcome  home,  sir, 
Heartily  welcome  home ;  and  for  your  service. 
The  noble  overthrow  you  gave  the  enemy,  150 

The  duke  salutes  ye  too  with  all  his  thanks,  sir. 

Anc,  Sure,  they  will  now  r^;ard  us. 

Puts.  There 's  a  reason  : 

But,  by  the  changing  of  the  colonel's  countenance. 
The  rolling  of  his  eyes  like  angry  billows, 
I  fear  the  wind 's  not  down  yet,  Ancient  155 

Archas.  Is  the  duke  well,  sir  ? 

Bor,  Not  much  unhealthy, 

Only  a  little  grudging  of  an  ague, 
Which  cannot  last     He  has  heard,  which  makes  him 

fearful. 
And  loath  as  yet  to  give  your  worth  due  welcome. 
The  sickness  hath  been  somewhat  hot  i*  th'  army,  160 

Which  happily  may  prove  more  doubt  than  danger. 
And  more  his  fear  than  faith  ;  yet,  howsoever, 
An  honest  care 

Arc/tas,  Ye  say  right,  and  it  shall  be ; 

For  though,  upon  my  life,  'tis  but  a  rumour, 
A  mere  opinion,  without  faith  or  fear  in  't  165 

(For,    sir,   I    thank   Heaven,   we   never   stood   more 

healthy. 
Never  more  high  and  lusty)  ;  yet,  to  satisfy 

141  May'gam€5\  The  meny  ceremonies  of  May-day,  strewinp;  of  primroses, 
boming  of  straw  on  the  spokes  of  a  wheel,  etc  ;  perhaps  Druidic. 

144  too\  Dyce  places  the  necessary  comma  after  too, 

146  Cr<uy\  In  the  old  sense  of  rickety,  shaken.  Still  used  in  this  sense  at 
sea,  and  in  parts  of  New  England.     Cf.  IIL  v.  44. 

157  grudging\  L  e.  symptom.— Dyce.     Cf.  III.  ii.  12S. 

158]  Ff  place  a  colon  after  last.    H'has  in  ed.  1778. 

162  fear  than  faitK\  fear  than  fate  in  Ff.  Sympson  makes  the  correction. 
Cf.  Archas's  speech,  1.  165. 

166]  Pktfentbeses  in  ed.  1778. 
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We  cannot  be  too  curious  or  too  careful 

Of  what  concerns  his  state,  we  11  draw  away,  sir. 

And  lodge  at  further  distance  and  less  danger.  J70 

Bor.  It  will  be  well. 

Anc.  [Asid€.]  It  will  be  very  scurvy : 

I  smell  it  out,  it  stinks  abominably  ; 
Stir  it  no  more. 

Bor,  The  duke,  sir,  would  have  you  too, 

For  a  short  day  or  two,  retire  to  your  own  house, 
Whither  himself  wilt  come  to  visit  ye,  175 

And  give  ye  thanks. 

Archas.  I  shall  attend  his  pleasure. 

Anc.  A  trick,  a  lousy  trick  ;  so  ho,  a  trick,  boys  t 

Archas.  How  now?  what  s  that? 

A  fic  I  thought  I  had  found  a  hare,  sir^ 

But  'tis  a  fox,  an  old  fox  ;  shall  we  hunt  him  ? 

Archas.  No  more  such  words. 

Bar,  The  soldier  *s  grown  too  saucy  ;  180 

You  must  tie  him  straiter  up. 

A  rckas,  I  do  my  best,  sir ; 

But  men  of  free-born  minds  sometimes  will  fly  out 

Am.  May  not  we  see  the  duke  ? 

Bar.  Not  at  this  time,  gentlemen  ; 

Your  general  knows  the  cause. 

Anc,  We  have  no  plague,  sir, 

Unless  it  be  in  our  pay,  nor  no  pox  neither  ;  185 

Or,  if  we  had,  I  hope  that  good  old  courtier 
Will  not  deny  us  place  there. 

Puis,  Certain,  my  lord, 

Considering  what  we  are,  and  what  we  have  done, 
(If  not,  what  need  ye  may  have,)  'twould  be  better, 
A  great  deal  nobler,  and  taste  honester,  190 

To  use  us  with  more  sweetness.     Men  that  dig, 

1 63  atrimiil  i.  e,  scrupulousu — Dyce*  Cf.  Cavendish,  True  Reiatiimf 
"Ye  Spaniards  h&re  .  *  »  a^ms,  to  yc  cleaEiinge  of  which  they  be  not 
over  curious.** 

\}*i-%  s0'k&  .  ♦  .  fsund  a  Marf]  *  So  ho  I '  was  a  cry  in  hftre*ht«iting  an^ 
hawking*  Cf.  Two  Genilimm  vf  Verma^  11 L  i*  189-91  \  *  Launa.  Soho, 
soho !  Pre.  What  seest  thou  ?  Launa,  Him  we  go  to  find :  there's  not  ft 
kmr  on  *$  head  btit  His  a  Valentine  '—on  which  ihe  \aXt  Mr*  W,  J.  Cruig 
n<ncd  {LUfU  QuarU  Shakespemrt)  %  **  *  Sohowe,  the  bare  is  founded  bocma, 
Irpui  est  inventus*  {Pr&mpf&rium  Parvubtum^  1440)/'  HaUiwel1*S  Shak^- 
ip^rt  has  an  engraving  ofa  fouTteenih- century  seaf,  with  0  hare  in  the  centre 
aod  l^end  S&^A&p.  Sa  Mop, 
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And  lash  away  their  lives  at  the  cart's  tail, 

Double  our  comforts ;  meat,  and  their  master's  thanks 

too, 
When  they  work  well,  they  have :  men  of  our  quality. 
When  they  do  well,  and  venture  for 't  with  valour,  195 

Fight  hard,  lie  hard,  feed  hard,  when  they  come  home, 

sir, 
And  know  these  are  deserving  things,  things  worthy, 
Can  you  then  blame  'em  if  their  minds  a  little 
Be  stirr'd  with  glory  ?  'tis  a  pride  becomes  *em, 
A  little  season'd  with  ambition,  200 

To  be  respected,  reckon'd  well,  and  honour'd. 
For  what  they  have  done :  when  to  come  home  thus 

poorly, 
And  met  with  such  unjointed  joy,  so  look'd  on 
As  if  we  had  done  no  more  but  dress'd  a  horse  well. 
So  entertain'd  as  if  "  I  thank  ye,  gentlemen,  20$ 

Take  that  to  drink,"  had  power  to  please  a  soldier : 
Where  be  the  shouts,  the  bells  rung  out,  the  people  ? 
The  prince  himself? 

Archas.  Peace ! — I  perceive  your  eye,  sir. 

Is  fix'd  upon  this  captain  for  his  freedom  ; 
And  happily  you  find  his  tongue  too  forward.  210 

As  I  am  master  of  the  place  I  carry, 
'Tis  fit  I  think  so  too ;  but  were  I  this  man. 
No  stronger  tie  upon  me,  than  the  truth 
And  tongue  to  tell  it,  I  should  speak  as  he  does. 
And  think,  with  modesty  enough,  such  saints  215 

That  daily  thrust  their  loves  and  lives  through  hazards, 
And  fearless,  for  their  country's  peace,  march  hourly 
Through    all    the    doors    of   death,   and    know  the 

darkest. 
Should  better  be  can6nized  for  their  service  : 

192  And  lash  away]  Le.  the  executioner's  assistants  paid  to  whip  criminals 
at  the  cart's  tail.  [I  leave  this  note  and  the  next ;  but  I  &il  to  find  any  allusion 
to  the  executioner's  assistants  and  the  tumbril.  By  **  Men  that  dig  .  .  .  cart's 
tail"  is  surelv  meant  "Diggers  and  carters."  In  1.  286  the  Ancient  speaks 
slightingly  of  carters.— A.  H.  Bullen.] 

192  €(u^s  tail]  The  cart  was  the  open  tumbril  used  to  convey  convicts  to 
Tyburn.  The  criminal  sentenced  to  be  whipped  was  tied  benind  it,  and 
received  the  executioner's  lashes  while  a  horse  slowly  drew  the  cart  throughout 
the  dty.     See  Oman,  History  of  Newgate^  for  a  picture  of  the  operation. 

194  quality]  I  e.  profession. — Dyce. 

218  doors  of  death]  Cf.  I.  iL  89  note. 
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What  labour  would  these  men  neglect^  what  danger,      220 

Where  honour  is  ?  though  seated  in  a  billow 

Rising  as  high  as  heaven,  would  not  these  soldiers» 

Like  to  so  many  sea-gods,  charge  up  to  it  ? 

Do  you  see  these  swords?     Times  scythe  was  ne'er  so 

sharp,  sir. 
Nor  ever  at  one  harvest  mow*d  such  handfuls  ;  225 

Thought 's  ne*cr  so  sudden,  nor  belief  so  sure^ 
When  they  are  drawn  ;  and,  were  it  not  sometimes 
I  swim  upon  their  angers  to  allay  'em. 
And,  hkea  calm,  depress  their  fell  intentions, 
They  are  so  deadly  sure,  Nature  would  suffer,  230 

And  whose  are  all  these  glories  ?  why,  their  prince's^ 
Their  country's,  and  their  friends'  I  alas,  of  all  these, 
And  all  the  happy  ends  they  brings  the  blessings, 
They  only  share  the  labours !  a  little  joy^  then. 
And  outside  of  a  welcome,  at  an  upshot,  235 

Would  not  have  done  amiss,  sir  :  but,  howsoever, 
Between  me  and  my  duty  no  crack,  sir. 
Shall  dare  appear  ;  1  hope,  by  my  example. 
No  discontent  in  them. — VVithout  doubt,  gentlemen, 
The  duke  will  both  look  suddenly  and  truly  240 

On  your  deserts. — Methinks,  'twere  good  they  were 
paid,  sin 

Bi>r,  They  shall  be  immediately  ;  1  stay  for  money ; 
And  any  favour  else 

A  rchas.                             We  are  all  bound  to  ye : 
And  so  I  take  my  leave,  sir.    When  the  duke  pleases 
To  make  me  worthy  of  his  eyes 

B^K  Which  will  be  suddenly  ;     245 

I  know  his  good  thoughts  to  ye. 

Anfms,  With  all  duty, 

And  all  humility^  I  shall  attend,  sin 

Bar,  Once  more  you   are  welcome  home.     These 
shall  be  satisfied. 

Tkead.  Be  sure  we  be ;  and  handsomely 

Archas,  Wait  you  on  me,  sir 

Theod,  And  honestly  :  no  juggling. 

Arckas,  Will  ye  come,  sir  ?     \ExiL  250 

Bqk  Pray,  do  not  doubt. 

Thiod.  We  are  no  boys.  \ExiL 

aja]  Ff  have  t^nneeded  break  at  end  of  ihls  lit)«*    Om.  177S. 
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EmUt*.  GeatieBiaa.  -mm 

Iccrf'ihfp> 

<;«>«£  Hov  3oor:!ie3cIc5asIoQk! 

Afr.  IsttaU? 

<J/«^  Yes ;  and  fior  evcrj  cootpaaj  a  double  poj. 

Arid  die  duke's  love  to  aH 

Anc  TTiat 's  vortk  a  dncat.        255 

.fer:  Yoa  dot  be  offtcgrs>  see  ^  dfsc&axged*  dieiL — 
Why  do  not  ye  take  ft  op  ? 

yf/K:  Tistaoheaiy: 

Body  o'  me,  I  have  straxs'd  cicae  arm. 

Bcfr,  Do  ye  scom  it  ? 

Anc  Has  yc«xr  lordship  any  dxe  aboot  ye? — Sit 
rocmd,  gtxxtlccxxu 
And  CGOse  00  scvca,  for  my  share. 

Piv/f ,  Do  yoa  think,  sir,  260 

This  is  the  end  we  fight  ?  can  this  dirt  draw  us 
To  such  a  stupid  tameness,  that  our  service. 
Neglected  and  loolc'd  lamely  en,  and  sicew'd  at. 
With  a  few  honourable  words,  and  this,  is  rigfated  ? 
Have  not  we  eyes  and  cars  to  hear  and  see,  sir,  265 

And  minds  to  understand,  the  slights  we  carry  ? 
I  come  home  old,  and  full  of  hurts ;  men  look  on  me 
As  if  I  had  got  'em  from  a  whore,  and  shun  me ; 
I  tell  my  grieds,  and  fear  my  wants ;  I  am  answered, 
**  Alas,  'tis  pity !  pray,  dine  with  me  on  Sunday."  270 

These   are    the    sores   we    arc    sick  of,   the   mind's 
maladies, 

151]  Old  eds.  "  Eater  a  Genu  and  2  or  3  with  Mony." 
153  Ul/]  L  c.  ooanted. — Djce. 
157  //]  ¥2  y<m. 

260  And  cawu  pn  sevem^/tr  wn  siart]  The  gamaUr^  call,  belbre  thimriog 
the  dice,  was  "  Come  00  leven,  seren  being  the  wmning  throw.  Ameficaa 
wastrels,  playing  the  game  of  "  aaps,"  cry  *'  Come  seTeii,"as  they  throw,  to 
this  day.    Dree  reads,  **  Andcowu  om ;  sgven,  etcJ* 

261  we/ifJu]  wejigktfor  Seward  and  eds  177S.  Altered  to  old  leadii^ 
by  Weber. 

263  sJUv/da/]  L  e.  looked  at  sidelong,  obliqady,  and  therefore  soomfiDy 
(or  riightly).— Weber. 
164  //  rigkiidl  Le.  h  rightly  rewarded. 
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And  can  this  cure  'em?     You  should  have  used  us 

nobly, 
And^  for  our  doing  well,  as  well  prcsclaim'd  us. 
To  the  world's  eye  have  shewed  and  sainted  us  i 
Then  ye  had  paid  us  bravely  ;  then  we  had  shined, 

sir. 
Not  in  this  glided  stuff,  but  in  our  glory. 
You  may  take  back  your  money, 

C£n£.  This  I  fear'd  stiU, 

Bon  Consider  better,  gentlemen, 

An^.  Thank  your  lordship  ; 

And  now  1 11  put  on  my  considering  cap. 
My  lord,  that  I  am  no  courtier,  you  may  guess  it 
By  having  no  suit  to  you  for  this  money  ; 
For,  though  I  want,  1  want  not  this,  nor  shall  not^ 
While  you  want  that  civility  to  rank  it 
With  those  rights  we  expected  ;  money  grows,  sir. 
And  men  must  gather  it ;  all  is  not  put  in  one  purse  ; 
And  that  I  am  no  carter,  1  could  never  whistle  yet  I 
But  that  I  am  a  soldier,  and  a  gentleman, 
And  a  fine  gentleman,  an  *t  like  your  honour, 
And  a  most  pleasant  companion,  [Sin^s, 

All  you  that  are  wkty, 
Cbcnc,  list  to  my  ditty  \ 

Come,  set  in,  boys ! 

With  your  lordship's  patience. — [Son^,] — How  do  you 

like  my  song,  my  lord  ? 
£or.  Even  as  1  like  yourself ;  but  'would  be  a  great 

deal  better. 
You    would    prove    a    great   deal    wiser,  and    take 

this  money ;  295 

In  your  own  phrase  I  speak  now,  sir  :  and  'tis  very  well 
You  have  learn'd  to  sing  ;  for,  since  you  prove  so  liberal 
To  refuse  such  means  as  this,  maintain  your  voice  still ; 
'Twill  prove  your  best  friend. 

3S6  And  iAa£  I  am  n&  €art€r^  /  wuid  never  whisiieyif]  Seward,  not  undcr- 
itanding  the  p^wc,  threw  OTit  the  word  ik<ii. — *'The  sense  of  the  whole 
speech  is,  *  Thai  I  m  no  courtier^  yott  may  ^ess 

bat 
—Ed.  1778. 

290  AUyau  ikat  an  witty,  tt^.^  PriDted  as  though  spoken  in  Ff,  In  itals. 
Seward.     ^A.  '  Sings  '  uddcd  Weber. 

^  In  your  c^n /fhrm£]  Dyce  refers  to  Putskie's  ipcech,  11.  iSS  iqq. 
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no  courtier^  yojx  may  ^ess  by  not  asking  for  money  ;  that 
I  'm  no  curteTi  by  nol  being  &b]e  to  whUtle  ;  bnt  (kmi  I  ^m  a  soldier,  ^'  etc. 
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Anc  Tls  a  smgii^  ag^  sir, 

A  merry  mooo  here  now ;  1 11  foUaw  it :  300 

Fiddling  and  fbolii^  nov  gains  moce  than  fighting. 

Bar.  What  is  't  yon  blench  at?   what  would  yon 
ask?  ^Kak  freely. 

SM.  And  so  we  dare :  a  trininph  for  die  geneiaL 

Puts,  And  then  an  honour  ^leaal  to  his  viitoe. 

^iic  That  we  may  be  preferred  that  have  served  for  it.  305 
And  cramm'd  np  into  &voixr  like  the  worshipful ; 
At  least  npon  the  city's  diaige  made  dmnk 
For  one  whole  year;  we  have  done  'em  ten  j^cars' 

service; 
That  we  may  enjoy  our  lediery  without  gradging. 
And  mine  or  thau  be  nothing,  all  thii^  equal,  310 

And  catck  as  catch  majf  be  prodaim'd ;  that  when  we 

borrow. 
And  have  no  will  to  pay  again,  no  law 
Lay  hold  npon  us,  nor  no  court  control  us. 

Bar.  Some  of  these  may  come  to  pass ;  the  duke 
may  do  'em. 
And  no  doubt  will :  the  general  will  find  too,  315 

And  so  will  you,  if  you  but  stay  with  patience 

I  have  no  power. 

Puts.  Nor  wilL — Come,  fellow-soldiers. 

Bar.  Pray,  be  not  so  distrustfuL 

Puts.  There  arc  ways  yet. 

And  honest  ways  ;  we  are  not  brought  up  statues. 

Anc  If  your  lordship  320 

Have  any  silk  stockings  that  have  holes  i'  th'  heels, 
Or  ever  an  honourable  cassock  that  wants  buttons, 
I  could  have  cured  such  maladies:   your  lordship's 

custom. 
And  my  good  lady's,  if  the  bones  want  setting 
In  her  old  bodice 

Bar.  This  is  disobedience.  325 

Anc.    Eightpence  a-day  and  hard  eggs  ! 

Puts.  Troop  ofi",  gentlemen : 

Some  coin  we  have  ;  whilst  this  lasts,  or  our  credits, 

yyi  hUtuh  tU]  start  at,  shrink  firom.     C£  BittmUf,  II.  ii.  626,  *<  If  he  bat 
bleoch,  etc"  310,  311]  Italics  first  Weber. 

316  patience ]  E<L  1778.    Ff  patience: . 

325  bodiu ^  Seward,    bodiei Ft 
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We  'II  never  sell  our  generars  worth  for  sixpence. — 
Ye  are  beholding  to  us, 

Anc.  Fare  ye  well,  sir, 

And  buy  a  pipe  with  that     Do  ye  see  this  scarf,  sir?     330 
By  this  handj  I  '11  cry  brooms  in  *t,  birchen  brooms,  sir. 
Before  I  eat  one  bit  from  your  benevolence. 
Now  to  our  old  occupations  again.    By  your  leave^  lord. 
[Exeunt  Ancient,  Putskie,  and  Soldiers, 

Bor,  You  will  bite  when  ye  are  sharper, — Take  up 
the  money* — 
This  love  I  must  remove,  this  fondness  to  him,  335 

This  tenderness  of  heart ;  I  have  lost  my  way  else, — 
There  is  no  sending,  man  ;  they  will  not  take  it, 
They  are  yet  too  full  of  pillage  ; 
They  *11  dance  for  *t  ere 't  be  long.    Come,  bring  it  after. 

Re-enter  DUKE* 

Duke,  How  now  !  refused  their  money  S 

BoK  Very  bravely  ;  340 

And  stand  upon  such  terms^  *t!s  terrible, 

Duke,  Where  *s  Archas  ? 

Bor^                              He  *s  retired,  sir,  to  his  house, 
According  to  your  pleasure  ;  full  of  duty 
To  outward  show  ;  but  what  within 

Duke.  Refuse  it ! 

BoK  Most  confidently :  'tis  not  your  revenues  345 

Can  feed  them,  sir ;  and  yet  they  have  found  a  general 
That  knows  no  ebb  of  bounty ;  there  they  eat,  sir, 
And  loathe  your  invitations, 

Duke.  'Tis  not  possible  ; 

He  's  poor  as  they, 

Bor,  You  11  find  it  otherwise. 

Pray,  make  your  journey  thither  presently^  350 

And,  as  ye  go,  1  11  open  ye  a  wonder  : 
Good  sir,  this  morning, 

Duke,  Follow  me  ;  I  '11  do  it     [Exeunt, 

329  bthyldi*^\  Altered  in  ed.  177S  to  bthoidm, 

336  buy  apipe\  Cf,  the  proverb  j  **  Put  that  T  thy  pipe/* 

333  i,d.]  *  Exit '  Yi,     *  iCxruot  *  F2. 

339  C^mi^  bring  if  a^er]  M  scpwute  lixie  in  Ft. 

359  s,d.  Rc-eiUcr]  *  Enter  '  m  Ff. 

346  f^im]  ¥2  ihm. 
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Scene  IL 

A  room  in  the  Palace. 

Entet    Olympia,   Burris,  Alinda  disguised  as   before, 
Petesca,  and  Gentlewoman. 

Olym,  But  do  you  think  ray  brother  loves  her  ? 

Burris.  Certain,  madam  ; 

He  speaks  much  of  her,  and  sometimes  with  wonder ; 
Oft  wishes  she  were  nobler  bom. 

Ofym.  Do  you  think  him  honest  ? 

Burris.  Your  grace  is  nearer  to  his  heart  than  I  am ; 
Upon  my  life,  I  hold  him  so. 

Ofym.  'Tis  a  poor  wench,  5 

I  would  not  have  her  wrong'd :  raethinks  my  brother 

But  I  must  not  give  rules  to  his  affections ; 
Yet,  if  he  weigh  her  worth 

Burris.  You  need  not  fear,  madam. 

Ofym.  I  hope  I  shall  not     Lord  Burris, 
I  love  her  well ;  I  know  not,  there  is  something  10 

Makes  me  bestow  more  than  a  care  upon  her. 
I  do  not  like  that  ring  from  him  to  her ; 
I  mean  to  women  of  her  way,  such  tokens 
Rather  appear  as  baits  than  royal  bounties  : 
I  would  not  have  it  so. 

Burris.  You  will  not  find  it ;  15 

Upon  my  troth,  I  think  his  most  ambition 
Is  but  to  let  the  world  know  *has  a  handsome  mistress. 
Will  your  grace  command  me  any  service  to  him  ? 

Ofym.  Remember  all  my  duty. 

Burris.  Blessings  crown  ye ! 

What 's  your  will,  lady  ? 

Alin.  Any  thing  that 's  honest;  20 

So.  II.]  Locality  given  by  Weber. 

s.d.]  *  Enter  Olympia,  Alinda,  Burris,  and  Gentlewomen.' — Folios. 

13  o/her  way]  i.  e.  her  way  of  life,  her  station. 

17  'has]  Fi.    k'as  Fa. 

20]  Dyce  prints  Vcun^  ArtAas  throughoat  the  scene  for  AUnda. 
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And,  if  you  think  it  fit,  so  poor  a  ser^^ice, 
Clad  in  a  ragged  virtue,  may  reach  him, 
I  do  beseech  your  lordship  speak  it  humbly. 

Burris,  Fair  one,  I  will ;  in  the  best  phrase  I  have 
too : 
And  so,  I  kiss  your  hand 

Attn.  Your  lordship's  servant     [Exit  BURRIS,     25 

Oiym.  Come  hither,  wench.     What  art  thou  doing 
with  that  ring  ? 

Aiin,  I  am  looking  on  the  posy,  madam. 

Oiym.  What  is  't  ? 

Aiin,  "  The  jewel  's  set  within**' 

Ofyfn,  But  where  the  Joy,  wench, 

When  that  invisible  jewel 's  lost  ?  why  dost  thou  smile 

so  ? 
What  unhappy  meaning  hast  thou  ? 

Aiin.  Nothing,  madam  ;    30 

But  only  thinking  what  strange  spells  these  rings  have, 
And  how  they  work  with  some, 

Pit.  [Aside.l  I  fear,  with  you  too, 

Aiin,  This  could  not  cost  above  a  crown. 

Pet  [Aside.']  *  Twill  cost  you 

The  shaving  of  your  crown,  if  not  the  washing, 

0/ym.  But  he  that  sent  it  makes  the  virtue  greater-      35 

A /in.  Ay,  and  the  vice  too,  madam.     Goodness  bless 
me> 
How  fit  *tis  for  my  finger  I 

Gent.  [Asids.]  No  doubt  you  '11  find,  too, 

I A  finger  fit  for  you, 

Aiin.  Sirrah  Petesca, 

What  wilt  thou  give  me  for  the  good  that  follows  this? 
But  thou  hast  rings  enough  ;  thou  art  provided —  40 

Heigh-ho  I  what  must  I  do  now  ? 

31  ^}  Fi  smd  Wcbcr///. 

37  s.d.]  Ff  Exit, 

2$  **  TkiJiWil  "f  «/  wit  kin  **]  A  posy  graven  wuhm  the  ring*  **  A  compU- 
meitt  \o  the  wearer**  Seward^  who  firsE  gave  thecn  m  italics, 

30  unha/f/fy'\  i,  e,  waggisli, — Weber.  Cf.  I^iug  and  N&  Kin^^  V,  ii.  2?  \ 
'  Thou  could  St  prate  unhappily  Ere  ihora  could^»t  go.* 

33  ».d,]  The  Erst  three  Aiides  in  Uiis  scene  by  Weber^  the  rest  by  Df^/t.. 

57,  4^  Gcul]  '2  W.'  Ff* 

3|j8  Sirrah  Petesca]  The  word  lirrai  h  rarely  addressed  to  a  WOOIftn^  but 

^  iiic  of  the  word  may  be  found  in  sevenU  of  these  ptaya*     Ct  *  sir'  to  a 


1^  woman  in  Ruie  a  IVifo^  II.  iv.  49,  HI.  tv.  12,  l\\  u  14) 
VOL>  HI. 


ptaya* 
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Pet  [Aside.]  You  '11  be  taught  that. 

The  easiest  part  that  e'er  you  learnt,  I  warrant  you. 
A  tin.  Aye  me,  aye  me ! 

Pet.  [Aside.]  You  will  divide  too,  shortly ; 

Your  voice  comes  finely  forward. 

Ofym.  Come  hither,  wanton  ; 

Thou  art  not  surely  as  thou  sayst 

A/in.  I  would  not :  45 

But  sure  there  is  a  witchcraft  in  this  ring,  lady ; 
Lord,  how  my  heart  leaps ! 
Pet.  [Aside.]  'Twill  go  pit-a-pat  shortly. 

A/in.  And  now  methinks  a  thousand  of  the  duke's 

shapes 

Gent.  [Aside.]  Will  no  less  serve  you? 

A /in.  In  ten  thousand  smiles 

0/ym.  Heaven  bless  the  wench  1  50 

A/in.  With  eyes  that  will  not  be  denied  to  enter, 
And  such  soft  sweet  embraces — take  it  from  me  ; 
I  am  undone  else,  madam,  I  'm  lost  else. 

[Gives  the  ring  to  Olympia. 
0/ym.  What  ails  the  girl  ? 

A/in.  How  suddenly  I  'm  alter'd, 

And  grown  myself  again ! — Do  not  you  feel  it  ?  55 

O/ytPi.  [Giving  a  ring  to  Alinda.]  Wear  that ;  and 

I  '11  wear  this, — I  '11  try  the  strength  on  't 
A/in.  How  cold   my  blood   grows  now!     Here's 
sacred  virtue. 

When  I  leave  to  honour  this, 

Every  hour  to  pay  a  kiss  ; 

When  each  morning  I  arise,  60 

I  forget  a  sacrifice  ; 

When  this  figure  in  my  faith. 

And  the  pureness  that  it  hath, 

I  pursue  not  with  my  will, 

Nearer  to  arrive  at  still ;  65 

When  I  lose,  or  change  this  jewel, 

Fly  me,  faith,  and.  Heaven,  be  cruel ! 

43  divide]  in  musical  sense,  *  execute  runs/  (of  course  with  indecent  quibble) : 
cf.  Rom.  and  Jul.,  III.  v.  29,  'Some  say  the  lark  makes  sweet  division.' 
53»  56]  The  stage  directions  first  in  Weber. 
57  Here  *s  sacred  virtue]  As  separate  line  in  folios  and  Seward. 
61]  Ff  Or  I  forget.     *  Or '  first  omitted  by  Ssrmpson  and  Seward. 
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Olym.  You  have  half  confirm'd  me  :  keep  but  that 
way  sure, 
And  what  this  charm  can  do,  let  me  endure.    \Exeunt. 


Scene  III. 

A  room  in  the  country-house  of  Archas. 

Enter  Archas,  Theodore,  Honora,  and  Viola. 

Archas.  Carry  yourself  discreetly,  it  concerns  me ; 
The  duke 's  come  in  ;  none  of  your  froward  passions, 
Nor  no  distastes  to  any :  prithee,  Theodore, — 
By  my  life,  boy,  'twill  ruin  me. 

Theod.  I  have  done,  sir, 

So  there  be  no  foul  play  he  brings  along  with  him.  5 

Archas.  What's  that  to  you?  let  him  bring  what 
please  him,  and  whom, 
And  how. 

Theod,      So  they  mean  well. 

Archas.  Is 't  fit  you  be  a  judge,  sirrah  ? 

Theod,  'Tis  fit  I  feel,  sir. 

Archas.  Get  a  banquet  ready, 

And  trim  yourselves  up  handsomely. 

Theod.  To  what  end  ? 

Do  you  mean  to  make  'em  whores  ?  hang  up  a  sign 

then,  10 

And  set  'em  out  to  livery. 

Archas.  Whose  son  art  thou  ? 

Theod.  Yours,  sir,  I  hope ;  but  not  of  your  disgraces. 

68]  Printed  as  two  lines  in  Ff,  the  first  ending  at  me, 

68  confirmed]  i.  e.  convinced. — Weber. 

Sc.  III.  A  room  in]  Dyce's  prefix  to  Weber's  s.d.  *The  Country-house  of 
Archas.' 

s.d.  Honora  and  Viola]  Ff  '  2  daughters  Honora  and  Viola.' 

5]  So  there  be  no  foul  play  he  brings  along  with  hinil  Seward,  at  Sympson's 
suggestion,  printed : 

'*  So  there  be  no  foul  play.     He  brings  along  with  him — ^" 
and  tells  us  in  a  note,  "  Theodore  would  say,  that  the  Duke  brings  Boroskie 
along  with  him,  but  is  interrupted  by  his  father."    So  also  the  editors  of  1778 
and  Weber.     But  such  a  deviation  from  the  pointing  of  the  folios  seems  quite 
unnecessary.  — Dyce. 

10]  Printed  as  two  lines  in  Ff,  the  first  ending  at  whores. 
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20 


Ardb^i.  FaH  tweatjr 
manded. 
And  aH  tfaeir  nfnd'<>  with  diis  calm'd  all  dietr  — ,rm  - 
And  shall  a  boy.  oc  nxfne  own  breed  too,  of  mme  own 

biood, 
Ooe  crooked  stick 

Ti£^  Prav,  take  yoar  way,  and  dirive  in  't : 

I  11  quit  your  house     If  taint  or  black  rf;^«lw^oqr 
Light  OQ  ye,  "tLS  jxxic  own,  I  have  no  share  in 'tz 
Yet  xf  it  do  &I1  oot  so,  as  I  fear  it. 
And  partly  find  it  too-^ 

ArcAas.  Hast  thoa  no  ge.Mg-Mgg*KT:, 

No  duty  in  thee  ? 

TkiixL  This  shall  shew  I  obey  ye ; 

I  dare  not  stay.     I  would  have  shewed  my  Ion  too^ 
And  that  you  ask  as  duty,  with  my  life,  sir. 
Had  you  but  thought  me  worthy  of  your  hazards^ 
Wliich  Heaven  preserve  ye  firom,  and  keep  the  dnke 

too! 
And  there 's  an  er.d  of  my  wishes :  God  be  with  ye ' 

{ExiL 

Archas.  Stubborn,  yet   full  of  that  we    all    lovc^ 
honest>*. 

EnUr  BURRIS. 

Lord  Burns,  where 's  the  duke  ? 

Burris.  In  the  great  chamber,  sir. 

And  there  stays  till  he  see  you.    Ye  ha\-e  a  fine  house 
here. 
Archas,  A  poor    contented    lodge,    unfit    for    his 
presence,  30 

Yet  all  the  joy  it  hath. 


2$ 


14]  Fi  has  a  comma  after  /iix,  whidi  Fa  txansfen  to  momdi,  a  loidi^ 
followed  by  all  editon. 

31  Vsf  all  tkejffjf  it  katk'\  "  Mason  says—*  This  is  not  an  impggfcrr  fntmtr, 
as  the  last  editors  make  iL  Archas  means  to  say,  that  the  lodge  was  a  poor 
one,  nnfit  for  the  duke's  presence,  tkcmgk  that  was  all  tkijoy  it  itmUiimtd.  xlie 
answer  of  Burris  prores  this  to  be  the  meaning.'  Bat  sorely  nothing  can  be 
more  forced  than  this  interpretation  ;  indeed,  sodi  a  stiflhess  of  exptesMon  is 
scarcely  to  be  found  in  any  old  dramatist,  mnch  less  in  the  easy  and  natnnl 
Fletcher.  Borris  interrupts  Archas,  and,  taking  up  his  words,  aays»  ^eiy 
obviously,  '  I  hope  it  has  now  a  great  joy  in  it.' — Weber,  who  aooordi^^, 
like  the  editors  of  1778,  placed  a  broik  after  *  hath.'  But  I  agree  with  Masco  m 
thinking  that  the  answer  of  Burris  proves  the  speech  to  be  complete." — ^Dyce. 
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Burris,  I  hope  a  great  one, 

And  for  your  good,  brave  sir. 

Arckas.  I  thank  ye,  lord  : 

_    And  now  my  service  to  the  duke, 
■        Bum's.  I  '11  wait  on  ye*     [^ExetinL 

^^^^K  Scene  IV. 

^^^v  Another  room  in  tJm  same. 


_        Enter  DUKE,  BOROSKIE,  Gentlemen,  ^^if  Attendants- 

W        Duke,  May  this  be  credited  ? 

Bor.  Disgrace  me  else, 

•    And  never  more  with  favour  look  upon  ma 
Duke.  It  seems  impossible* 

Bor,  It  cannot  choose,  sir, 

Till  your  own  eyes  behold  it ;  but  that  it  is  so, 
And  that  by  this  means  the  too-haughty  soldier 
Has  been  so  cramm'd  and  fed  he  cares  not  for  ye, 
Believe,  or  let  me  perish  :  let  your  eyes, 
As  you  observe  the  house,  but  where  I  point  it 
Make  stay,  and  take  a  view,  and  then  you  have  found 

.... — 

■  Yoi 
I  Anc 

I   " 


Enter  Archas,  BuRRIS,  HonoRA,  Viola,  and 
Servant. 

Welcome,  Archas ; 
You  are  welcome  home,  brave  lord-     We  are  come  to 

visit  ye, 
And  thank  ye  for  your  service, 

Archas,  'Twas  so  poor,  sir. 


10 


tl,  32  /  h^^  ,  *  ♦  hr^^i  fir\  Printed  as  one  line  in  ¥t 

Sc,  IV,]  In  Ff,  Seward  and  Colman  the  s,<l.  is  *^  Enter  Duke,  Boroikef, 
Gent,  and  Attendants.'^  5c.  IV.  in  these  editions  not  beginning  until  after 
*  Exeunt  *  at  L  23.     Wc  follow  Wcbcr*s  and  Dyce^s  division. 

7  tyts^  Altered  by  editors  of  177S  and  Weber  to  fye.  With  reference  to  ii^ 
L  8,  Dyce  notes  a  simUar  looseness  of  expression  in  77t£  Quern  of  Corinth^ 
IV.  vi.  end  i  *  Nature's  divided  streams  .  .  .  will  ovcrrnn  at  laat,  and  3ow  to 
iis^lf/     Besides,  pmnt  ii  may  equal  p&ini. 

10  »»d.  Honota,  Viola]  *  z  Daughters  *  in  Ff* 
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It  Crtr^  ^,  r'v"">g 

Z'mi^.  Arel^Kse  icr  cocsyoiin;  Icfd? 

JiOSQftJk  mmd  ViOLA  ' 

Ard^Mi.  Thrr  rarc^ss-  sade  ::»  t^snk  so,  sir. 

Z**^'-  StiTif  cp.  "arirs, —     [73rf  fxfic     15 

BcsfcrrB-  rzv  bsart.  thrr  arc  £»=•  ooes :  inrthinVs  fitter 
The  laslrt  s:  tbc  cictl  thar  ti^s  Src  darken'd. 
I  Toclf  see  jrc»=r  bDcae.  jDrd  Archis :  it  appears  to  me 
A  harv^vioe  pEjc 

--:  r:xxr.  Tk  rwrat.  brt  dd  great  structure : 

I  "Z  be  j-ocr  grace's  gtiit — Ghx  xae  the  keys  tlieie.         20 

Z>it<^.  Lead  o=-  Tre"Il   f:.i:.c3»w  jx:  begin    with   the 
gallery  ; 
I  think  that 's  coei 

Archas.  Tis  sck.  an  't  pfease  ye;  sir; 

The  rest  above  arc  j>igi2^s  all 

Z>v^  Go  on,  sir.    \ExieunL 


SCEXE  V. 
Mcsc^ru:.    A  stneL 
Enter  THEODORE,  PUTSKIE,  and  ANCIENT. 

Puts.  The  duke  gone  thither,  do  yon  say  ? 

Theod.  Yes,  many,  do  I ; 

And  all  the  ducklings  too :  but  what  they'll  do  there — 

Puts.  I  hope  they  11  crown  his  service. 

Theod.  With  a  custard  : 

This  is  no  weather  for  rewards.  They  crown  his  sendee ! 
Rather  they  go  to  shave  his  croun.     I  was  rated  5 

14,  15]  t.d.  the  first  Weber's,  the  secood  Dyce's. 

Sc.  v.]  Weber's  locality. 

3  cutt4trd\  Altered  by  Seward  to  cosUtrd  (which,  he  says,  most  cnoiieoiisly, 
Sigiufies  "a  crab-tree  stick'*). — "  To  crown  with  a  cmsUani^  means  to  dap  a 
custard  on  his  head,  the  effect  of  which  most,  of  oonise^  be  lodieroas." — ^Naio's 
Cicss,  in  ▼.  CostartL  ClapinDg  a  cnstard  00  one's  head  appeals  to  haire  been  a 
trick  practised  by  pages :  in  A  /feasant  Commodu  called  Looki  akmtt  ym^ 
1600,  we  find  mention  of  "  the  tricks  that  pages  passe  in  time  of  Parlammf, 
as  swearing  to  the  panuble  crowning  with  CusUrdf,  paper  whifies  to  the 
sleepers  noses,"  etc  Sig.  C.  (Dyce). 
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I 


(As  if  I  had  been  a  dog  had  worried  sheep)  out  of 

doorSp 
For  making  but  a  doubt 

Puis.  They  must  now  grace  him, 

Tkeod.  Mark  but  the  end. 

Anc,  I  am  sure  they  should  reward  him ;  they  can- 
not want  him. 

Tkiod,  They  that  want  honesty  want  any  thing,  ID 

Puts,  The  duke  is  so  noble  in  his  own  thoughts, 

Tluod,  That  I  grant  ye, 

If  those  might  only  sway  him  ;  but  'tis  most  certain. 
So  many  new -born  flies  his  light  gave  life  to, 
Buzz  in  his  beams,  flesh-flies  and  butterflies, 
Hornets  and  humming  scarabs,  that  not  one  honey- 
bee, IS 
That 's  loaden  with  true  labour,  and  brings  home 
Increase  and  credit,  can  'scape  rifling  ; 
And  what  she  sucks  for  sweet,  they  turn  to  bitterness, 

Anc,  Shall  we  go  see  what  they  do,  and  talk  our 
minds  to  'em? 

Puis.  That   we  have   done   too   much,  and    to  no 
purpose. 

Am,  Shall  we  be  hang'd  for  him  ? 
I  have  a  great  mind  to  be  hang*d  now  for  doing 
Some  brave  thing  for  him  i  a  worse  end  will  take  me, 
And  for  an  action  of  no  worth.     Not  honour  him  ! 
Upon  my  conscience,  even  the  devil,  the  very  devil, 
(Not  to  belte  him),  thinks  him  an  honest  man  ; 
I  am  sure  he  has  sent  him  souls,  any  time  these  twenty 

years, 
Able  to  furnish  all  his  fish-markets. 

Thiod,  Leave  thy  talking ; 

And  come,  let's  go  to  dinner,  and  drink  to  hira  : 
We  shall  hear  more  ere  supper-time.   If  he  be  honour'd,     30 


20 


25 


G  aut  ^/  i^&rs\  *-The  modem  editors,  without  gtiving  any  notice  of  such  a 
needless  variation,  transfer  these  words  from  their  prcKflt  fltu&tion  to  the  end 
of  the  preceding  lin^/' — Weber , 
9  wuHi  him^  i,  Cp  do  without  him. — Weber. 
15  /mr^x]  dung*bred  beeitcs. 
19  mindi}  Fl  :  mind  Fs, 
^Ml  ftn-  dmng\  In  Ff  und  Seward  i deluded  in  L  25, 

•7  s&uh'l  *'  A  poor  pun  upon  tca/s^"  cd,  1778  j  ff'mt  Fa*  fimei  Ft. 
TaS  fish-m&*-k€ts]  So  ra.     Ft  "yf/A-marLet  "  ;  and  eo  Weber. 
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He  has  deserved  it  well,  and  we  shall  fight  for 't ; 
If  he  be  min'd,  so ;  we  know  the  worst  then. 
And,  for  myself.  111  meet  it 
Puts.  I  ne'er  fear  it    \Exe9mi. 


Scene  VI. 

A  gallery  in  the  country-house  of  ARCHA& 

Enter  DuKE,  Archas,  Boroskie,  Burris,  Gentlemen, 
and  Attendants. 

Duke,  They  are  handsome  rooms  all,  well  contrived 
and  fitted. 
Full  of  convenience ;  the  prospect 's  excellent 
Archas,  Now,  will  your  grace  pass  down,  and  do  me 
but  the  honour, 
To  taste  a  country  banquet  ? 

Duke.  What  room 's  that  ? 

I  would  see  all  now ;  what  conveyance  has  it  ?  5 

I  see  you  have  kept  the  best  part  ytX ;  pray,  open  it 
Archas.  \Aside!\     Ha !    I  misdoubted  this. — Tis  of 
no  receipt,  sir ; 
For  your  eyes  most  unfit — 

Duke.  I  long  to  see  it, 

Because   I  would  judge  of  the  whole  piece  :    some 

excellent  paintings. 
Or  some  rare  spoils,  you  would  keep  to  entertain  me        10 
Another  time,  I  know. 

Archas.  In  troth,  there  is  not. 

Nor  any  thing  worth  your  sight    Below  I  have 
Some  fountains  and  some  ponds. 
Duke.  I  would  see  this  now. 

Archas.  [Aside.]  Boroskie,   thou  art  a  knave. — It 
contains  nothing 
But  rubbish  from  the  other  rooms,  and  unnecessaries :     15 

Sc.  VI.]    Dyce's  locality.    Weber  '  The  Country-boiiae.    A  Room,  widi  a 
Door  in  thie  Back-gromid.' 
7,  14  s.d.  AsideJ  Weber ;  marked  by  a  dash  1778. 
9/gyii/^wyr]  Yz^intimg, 


SCENE  VI]        THE  LOYAL  SUBJECT 


aSl 


I 
I 


Will 't  please  you  see  a  strange  clock? 

Duke,  This,  or  nothing* 

Why  should  you  bar  it  up  thus  with  defences 
Above  the  rest,  unless  it  contained  something 
More  excellent  and  curious  of  keeping  ? 
Open  %  for  I  will  see't 

Arc/ms.  The  keys  are  lost^  sin  20 

Does  your  grace  think,  if  it  were  fit  for  you, 
I  could  be  so  unmannerly? 

Duke,  I  will  see  it  ; 

And  either  shew  it— ^ — 

ArcAas.  Good  sir^ 

Duke.  Thank  ye,  Archas ; 

You  shew  your  love  abundantly. 
Do  I  use  to  entreat  thus  ? — Force  it  open.  25 

Bums.  That  were  inhospitable  ;  you  are  his  guest,  sir, 
And  'tis  his  greatest  joy  to  entertain  ye. 

Duke.  Hold  thy  peace,  fool. — ^Will  ye  open  it  ? 

Archas.  Sir,  I  cannot ; 

I  must  not,  if  I  could* 

Duke.  Go,  break  it  open. 

Archas,  I  must  withstand  that  force. — Be  not  too 

rash,  gentlemen.  30 

Duke.  Unarm  him  first;  then,  if  he  be  not  obstinate, 
Preserve  his  life. 

A  rchas.  1  thank  your  grace  ;  I  take  it ; 

And  now  take  you  the  keys ;  go  in,  and  see,  sir  ; 

[  The  d&or  is  opened. 
There  feed  your  eyes  with  wonder,  and  thank  that 

traitor, 
That  thing  that  sells  his  faith  for  favour.    [Exit  DuKE, 

Burris.  Sir,  what  moves  ye  ?     35 

Archas,  I  have  kept  mine  pure. — Lord  Burris,  there 's 
a  Judas, 
That  for  a  smile  will  sell  ye  all :  a  gentleman  I 
The  devil  has  more  truth,  and  has  maintain^  it  \ 
A  w  ho  re's  heart  more  belief  in 't 

16)  Stage  ditiectioii  in  Ff  '  Little  Trunke  leftdy,* 

17  Vt>]  Srmp^csn's  correction.  Both  the  foUos  with  ;  which,  unless  we 
suppose  the  line  to  be  incomplete  (the  Duke  intermpting  Bums),  cmnnot  be 
right, 

II  4,d  The  door,  etCt]  Stage  direction  b  Webcr'f* 
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Lwu. 

-STsKs 

Z^e^.  ?%:jr  d-:.  i  -y^nofr  zx?vtre  scijoer  sj^tas 
A,r^^3^.  Be  Die  jfrrrfycd  ;  fac  225  bad  so  £npai 

^"x  ia-c  y '>c  jcxwTi  tss  aow.  be  isr  Aat  piirirrhant. 

That  >-At  rran  ir  his  "arr-  :  be  hi$  rrrcaTd  it :  45 

To  «ick  i  Ifttj*  b-iTj-y  £rx::  jic  ba3  bctravc  it- — 

I  *ir*ar  he  5f:;fjcs  cp^a  zdc  iod  fxmrr  roo  ! 

Thry^  cracar'i  CECcrrcrt  Jccd ! — I  "II  teZ  «  all,  sir. 

Your  sire,  before  his  orath.  ksowisg  your  temper 

To  be  as  boanteoas  as  tbe  air  aiMi  open,  50 

A%  flooring  as  tbe  sea  to  all  that  ibilcnr'd  je. 

Your  great  mind  fit  for  «ar  and  glory,  tfaiiftxly. 

Like  a  great  fansbazid,  to  preserve  yotxr  actioos. 

Collected  all  this  treasure ;  to  our  trusts — 

To  mine,  I  mean, and  to  that  loog-toiigued  lord's  there —  55 

He  gave  the  knowledge  and  the  chaige  of  all  this ; 

Upon  his  death-bed  too ;  and  on  the  sacrament 

He  swore  us  thus,  ne\'er  to  let  this  treasure 

Part  from  our  secret  keepings,  till  no  hope 

Of  subject  could  relieve  ye,  all  your  own  wasted,  60 

No  help  of  those  that  loved  ye  could  supply  ye. 

And  then  some  great  exploit  a-foot :  my  honesty 

I  would  have  kept  till  I  had  made  this  useful, 

n  ikhcw'd  it,  and  I  stood  it  to  the  tempest,) 

And  useful  to  the  end  'twas  left :  I  am  cozen'd,  65 

And  so  are  you  too,  if  you  spend  this  vainly. 

This  worm  that  crept  into  ye  has  abused  ye, 

Abused  your  father's  care,  abused  his  faith  too ; 

Nor  can  this  mass  of  money  make  him  man  more ; 

A  flea'd  dog  has  more  souC  an  ape  more  honesty.  70 

All  mine  ye  have  amongst  it ;  farewell  that ! 

40  ye\  you  F2. 

44  JfUkthank]  parasite,  toady. 

64  J  Bracket!  hrtt  in  Seward. 

65  /  am\  Seward  and  ed.  1778  /  'i». 
70 //aV]  The  old  form  oiflay'd, 

71  All  mifuyehave]  He  means  his  private  wealth. 
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I  cannot  part  with 't  nobler ;  my  heart  *s  clear, 
My  conscience  smooth  as  that,  no  rub  upon  *t ; — 
[To  BOROSKiE.]  But,  oh,  thy  hell  1 

B&K  I  seek  no  heaven  from  you,  sin 

Arckas,  Thy  gnawing  hell,  Boroskie  \  it  will  find 

thee. —  75 

Would  ye  heap  coals  upon  his  head  has  wrong'd  ye, 
Has  ruin'd  your  estate?  give  him  this  money, 
Melt  it  into  his  mouth. 

Diiki,  What  little  trunk 's  that  ? 

That  there  o'  th'  top,  that  s  lock'd  ? 

Bon  You  11  find  it  rich,  sir ; 

Richer^  I  think,  than  all 

Archas.  You  were  not  covetous,  80 

Nor  wont    to    weave    your  thoughts    with    such    a 

coarseness  ; 
Pray,  rack  not  honesty. 

B^>  Be  sure  ye  see  it. 

Duke,  Bring  out  the  trunk 

[An  Attendant  brings  out  a  trunk. 

Arckas.  You  *11  find  that  treasure  too  ; 

All  I  have  left  me  now.  [  The  tmnk  is  opened, 

Duki,  What 's  this ;  a  poor  gown  ? 

And  this  a  piece  of  Seneca  ? 

Arcfms.  Yes^  sure,  sir,  85 

More  worth  than  all  your  gold  (yet  ye  have  enough 

on*tX 
And  of  a  mine  far  purer  and  more  precious  ; 
This  sells  no  friends,  nor  searches  into  counsels, 
And  yet  all  counsel  and  all  friends  live  here,  sir  ; 
Betrays  no  faith,  yet  handles  all  that 's  trusty*  90 

Will 't  please  ye  leave  me  this  ? 

Duke,  With  all  my  heart,  sir* 


74  i*d»]  Stage  direction  Weber's^ 

76  W&uM  ye  Aea^  c&a/s  upon  his  h£€td  has  wr&n^d  ye]  **  The  present 
phrase  is  from  Scripture,  as  pointed  out  by  Mr.  Henley  m  a  note  on  A'sm^o 
oHd/iiii^i,  Act  L  sc,  i.,'*  etc.,  etc  I  i— Weber,   Who  ever  doubted  iO—Dyce. 

S3  5»d.  An  AitendADt,  etc,]  Ff  gi'tre  itage  directioo  *  Enter  (Ft   "Ent") 
w\ib  the  Trunk/ 
84  s.d.]  added  b]r  Weber. 
S5  //^tf  ]  i.  e*  writing  or  hf^k, 
91  ji-]  Fa/'tfw,  * 
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Archas.  What  says  your  lordship  to  't  ? 

Bor.  I  dare  not  rob  ye. 

Archas.  Poor  miserable  men,  you  have  robb'd  your- 
selves both ! — 
This  gown,  and  this  unvalued  treasure,  your  brave 

father 
Found  me  a  child  at  school  with,  in  his  pr(^;ress ;  95 

Where  such  a  love  he  took  to  some  few  answers 
(Unhappy  boyish  toys,  hit  in  my  head  then) 
That  suddenly  I  made  him,  thus  as  I  was 
(For  here  was  all  the  wealth  I  brought  his  highness) 
He  carried  me  to  court,  there  bred  me  up,  100 

Bestow'd  his  favours  on  me,  taught  me  arms  first, 
With  those  an  honest  mind  :  I  served  him  truly. 
And  where  he  gave  me  trust,  I  think  I  fail'd  not ; 
Let  the  world  speak.     I  humbly  thank  your  highness  ; 
You  have  done  more,  and  nobler,  eased  mine  age,  sir,      10$ 
And  to  this  care  a  fair  quietus  given. 
Now  to  my  book  again  I 

Duke.  You  have  your  wish,  sir. — 

Let  some  bring  off  the  treasure. 

Bor.  Some  is  his,  sir. 

Archas.  None,  none,   my  lord ;  a   poor    unworthy 
reaper ; 
The  harvest  is  his  grace's. 

Duke.  Thank  you,  Archas.  1 10 

Archer.  But  will  not  you  repent,  lord  ?  when  this  is 
gone, 
Where  will  your  lordship 

Bor.  Pray,  take  you  no  care,  sir. 

Archas,  Does  your  grace  like  my  house  ? 

Duke.  Wondrous  well,  Archas  ; 

You  have  made  me  richly  welcome. 

Archas.  I  did  my  best,  sir. 

Is  there  any  thing  else  may  please  your  grace  ? 

94  unvdlued\  L  e.  inTaliiable. 

95  his  prognss\  l  e.  his  journey  of  state,  to  visit  different  parts  of  his 
kingdom. 

97  Unhappy\  i.  e.  waggish.    Cf.  II.  ii.  30  note.     The  brackets  here  are 
Seward's. 
99]  Brackets  F2. 
loi  anns\  Y2  the  Arms. 
109  my  hrd\  Omitted  F2. 
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Duke.  Your  daughters  115 

I  had  forgot ;  send  them  to.  court. 

ArcAas,  How 's  that,  sir  ? 

Duke.  I  said,   your    daughters;   see   it  done:    I'll 
have  'em 
Attend  my  sister,  Archas. 

ArcAas.  Thank  your  highness. 

Duke.  And  suddenly.       [Exeunt  aU  except  Archas. 

Archas.  Through  all  the  ways  I  dare, 

I '11  serve  your  temper,  though  you  try  me  far.      \Exit.  120 

119  S.A]  Ff  Exit     E<L  1778  Exit  with  train. 

120  nufar\  So  the  second  folio.    The  first  folio  has  nu  too  far. 


286  THE  LOYAL  SUBJECT  [ACTin 


ACT   III. 

Scene  L 

Moscow.    A  street 

Enter  THEODORE,  PUTSKIE,  and  ANCIENT. 

Theod.  I  wonder  we  bear  no  news. 
Puts.  Here 's  your  (athei's  servant ; 

He  comes  in  haste  too ;  now  we  shall  know  all,  sir. 

£if/^  Servant 

Theod  How  now ! 

Serv.       I  am  glad  I  have  met  you,  sir ;  your  father 
Entreats  ye  presently  make  haste  unto  him. 

Theod.  What  news  ? 

Serv.      None  of  the  best,  sir ;  I  am  ashamed  to  tell  it ;  5 
Pray,  ask  no  more. 

Theod.  Did  not  I  tell  ye,  gentlemen  ? 

Did  not  I  prophesy  ? — He  is  undone,  then  ? 

Serv.  Not  so,  sir ;  but  as  near  it 

Puts.  There 's  no  help  now  ; 

The  army 's  scatter  'd  all  through  discontent, 
Not  to  be  rallied  up  in  haste  to  help  this.  10 

Anc.  Plague  of  the  devil,  have  ye  watch'd  your  seasons? 
We  shall  watch  you  ere  long. 

Theod.  Farewell :  there 's  no  cure ; 

We  must  endure  all  now :  I  know  what  I  '11  do. 

[Exeunt  THEODORE  and  Servant 

Puts.  Nay,  there 's  no  striving ;  they  have  a  hand 
upon  us, 
A  heavy  and  a  hard  one. 

Anc.  Now  I  have  it ;  15 

III.  L   S.A]  'Enter  Theodore,    Putskey,   Andent  and  Servant*  in   Ff. 
Weber  adds  locality. 
2  s.d.  Enter  Servant]  Djce's  direction. 
4  ye]  you  F2. 
7  He  is]  So  Fi  and  mod.  eds.     he  's  F2,  Seward  and  ed.  1778. 
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We  have  yet  some  gentleuien,  some  boys  of  mettle, 
(What,  are  we  bobb'd  thus  still,  coked,  and  carted  ? ) 
And  one  mad  trick  we  '11  have  to  shame  these  vipers  : 
Shall  I  bless  em  ? 

Puts,  Farewell :  I  have  thought  my  way  too.     [Exit 
Am*  Were  never  such  rare  cries  in  Christendom,  20 

As  Moscow  shall  afford :  we'll  live  by  fooling, 
Now  fighting  *s  gone,  and  they  shall  find  and  feel  it.    [Exit 


Scene  IL 
A  room  in  tke  countty-house  ^  Archas. 
Eni§r  Archas,  Honora,  ai*^  Viola. 

ArchaSt  No  more ;  it  must  be  so,     Do  you  think  I 
would  send  ye, 
Your  father  and  your  friend 

Viola.  Pray,  sir,  be  good  to  us  : 

Alas,  we  know  no  court,  nor  seek  that  knowledge ! 
We  arc  content,  like  harmless  things,  at  home. 
Children  of  your  content,  bred  up  in  quiet. 
Only  to  know  ourselves,  to  seek  a  wisdom 
From  that  we  understand,  easy  and  honest ; 
To  make  our  actions  worthy  of  your  honour, 
Their  ends  as  innocent  as  we  begot  'em. 
What  shall  we  look  for,  sir,  what  shall  we  learn  there. 
That  this  more  private  sweetness  cannot  teach  us  ? 
Virtue  was  never  built  upon  ambition, 
Nor  the  soul's  beauties  bred  out  of  bravery : 
What  a  terrible  father  would  you  seem  to  us. 
Now  you  have  mouided  us,  and  wrought  our  tempers 
obedient  ways,  uncrooked, 


10 


15 


easy 


I J  Whtit^  are  we  hohb'd  thus  5(iii\  c&ttedt  an^^afied]  *ySo66*d  fliid  cal^idt  ttA 
we  have  repeatedly  mentioned,  arc  syaonymous  terms,  meaning  y^^/rff,  in^kid^* 
—Weber. 

Sc*  IL  s.d.]  Locality  U  DyceV.     Weber  *  The  Country *hoiiM  of  Archas.' 

4  Uke\  So  Fl.     ¥2  with, 

13  hravifj}  i.  c»  finery,  spkndour. 
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Where  the  fair  mind  can  never  lose  nor  loiter. 
Now  to  divert  our  natures,  now  to  stem  us 
Roughly  against  the  tide  of  all  this  treasure ! 
Would  ye  have  us  proud  ('tis  sooner  bred  than  buried),    20 
Wickedly  proud  ?  for  such  things  dwell  at  court,  sir. 
Hon.  Would  you  have  your  diildren  learn  to  forget 
their  father, 
And,  when  he  dies,  dance  on  his  monument  ? 
Shall  we  seek  Virtue  in  a  satin  gown. 
Embroidered  Virtue  ?    Faith  in  a  well-curl'd  feather  ?      35 
And  set  our  credits  to  the  tune  of  Green-sleeves} 
This  may  be  done ;  and,  if  you  like,  it  shall  be. 
You  should  have  sent  us  thither  when  we  were  younger. 
Our  maidenheads  at  a  higher  rate,  our  innocence 
Able  to  make  a  mart  indeed :  we  are  now  too  old,  sir ;    30 
Perhaps  they  '11  think  too  cunning  too,  and  slight  us : 
Besides,  we  are  altogether  unprovided, 
Unfumish'd  utterly  of  the  rules  should  guide  us  : 
This  lord  comes,  licks  his  hand,  and  protests  to  me  ; 
Compares  my  beauty  to  a  thousand  fine  things,  35 

Mountains,  and  fountains,  trees,  and  stars,  and  goblins ; 
Now  have  not  I  the  fashion  to  believe  him  ; 
He  offers  me  the  honourable  courtesy 
To  lie  with  me  all  night ;  what  a  misery  is  this ! 

20  than]  Fi  then, 

22  you]  Second  ioMoye,     Seward  and  ed.  1778/*. 

26  the  tune  of  Green-sUeves]  Was  a  very  popular  air,  which  is  given  hf  Sir 
John  Hawkins,  Hist,  of  Music ,  Appendix,  No.  21.    Various  baUi^  dimring 
but  little  in  their  titles,  were  sung  to  it.     From  the  present  line,  and  semu 
other  notices  in  early  writers,  we  may  conclude  that  tne  original  ballad  was  a 
rather  wanton  ditty.     A  ballad  of  Green-sUeves  was  entered  on  Uie  Books  of 
the  Stationers'  Company,  Sept.,    1580 ;  and    in  A  HamUfuU  of  Pleasamt 
Delites  6*^.,  1584,  is  A  New  Courtly  Sonet  of  the  Lady  Green-sUgves^  U  the 
new  tune  of  Green-sleeves^  the  burthen  of  which  is : 
"  Green-sleeves  was  all  my  joy. 
Green-sleeves  was  my  deught. 
Green-sleeves  was  my  heart  of  gold ; 
And  who  but  Lady  Green-sleeves  ?  " 
p.  23,  reprint        Dyce. 
In  The  Woman^s  Priu^  III.  iv.  103,  the  outraged  Petruchio  applies  the  term 
<  Lady  Green-sleeves '  to  his  wife  Maria. 

36  goblins]  Sympson  suggested  that  the  true  reading  was  godlins  (L  e.  little 
gods),  and  Mason  cites  from  Massinger  and  Dekko's  Virgin  Martyr  an 
example  of  that  word,  adding  (as  he  well  might),  "  but  the  alteration  does  not 
seem  to  be  necessary." 

37  the  fashion  /b]  So  Fi.     F2  has  the  faith  for  to  ;  and  so  Seward. 
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I  am  bred  up  so  foolishly,  atas,  I  dare  not !  40 

And  how  madly  these  things  will  shew  there ! 

ArcAas,  I  send  ye  not, 

Like  parts  infected,  to  draw  more  corruption  ; 
Like  spiders,  to  grow  great  with  growing  evil : 
With  your  own  virtues  seasoned,  and  my  prayers  ; 
The  card  of  goodness  in  your  minds,  that  shews  ye  45 

When  yc  sail  false ;  the  needle  touched  with  honour. 
That  through  the  blackest  storms  still  points  at  happi- 
ness; 
Your  bodies  the  tall  barks  ribb'd  round  with  goodness. 
Your  heavenly  souls  the  pilots ;  thus  I  send  yoUt 
Thus  I  prepare  your  voyage^  sound  before  ye,  50 

And  ever,  as  you  sail  through  this  world*s  vanity, 
Discover  shoals,  rocks,  quicksands,  cry  out  to  ye, 
Like  a  good  master,  *'  Tack  about  for  honour  1 " 
The  court  is  virtue^s  school,  at  least  it  should  be ; 
Nearer  the  sun  the  mine  lies,  the  metal  's  purer,  55 

Be  it  granted,  if  the  spring  be  once  infected, 
Those  branches  that  flow  from  him  must  run  muddy: 
Say  you  find  some  sins  there,  and  those  no  small  ones, 
And  they  like  lazy  fits  begin  to  shake  ye; 
Say  they  affect  your  strengths,  ray  happy  children,  60 

Great  things  through  greatest  hazards  are  achieved  still, 
And  then  they  shine,  then  goodness  has  his  glory. 
His  crown  fast  ri vetted,  then  time  moves  under, 
Where,  through  the  mist  of  errors,  like  the  sun 
Through  thick  and  pitchy  clouds,  he  breaks  out  nobly.    65 

Hon,  1  thank  you,  sir,  you  have  made  me  half  a 
soldier ; 
I  will  to  court  most  willingly,  most  fondly : 
And,  if  there  be  such  stirring  things  amongst  'cm. 
Such  travellers  into  Virginia, 

45  Tkt  f«f^  Was  a  tcni)  for  the  roarincr^s  compass — properly,  the  card  or 
paper  on  wliicti  Ibv  poinU  of  the  wind  were  ttmrked.  Ch  Afait^efh^  L  iti,  17  : 
*  I  the  thipmaas  card.* 

53  Inverted  commas  first  in  1778, 

55  Mtartr  ih4  sun  .  .  ,  the  mtial  'i  purtf^  Cf.  Lyly*s  Midas,  IL  ii.  S# 
*Gold  b  *  «  4  a  we«d  bred  by  the  sunri€|  the  very  rubbish  of  barren  ground/ 
The  poptilar  error  connecting  it  with  bot  countries,  disproved  e.g*  1^ 
Klondyke,  nrofie  perhaps  froin  nn  early  discovery  of  nUuvial  gold  on  the  Gold 
Coast;  but  FUny>  xjotiii,  at,  associates  the  metal  with  the  *  monies  aridi 
itcnlcsqae^  of  Spain. 

69  Virginia^  ' '  This  is  a  curious  atmchronism.  '^ — Weber.  A  double  entendre^* 
VOL.  HL  U 
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As  fame  reports,  if  they  can  win  me,  take  me.  70 

I  think  I  have  a  close  ward,  and  a  sure  ooe. 

An  honest  mind  ;  I  hope  'tis  petticoat-proof^ 

Chain-proof,  and  jewel-proof;  I  know  'tis  gold-proof; 

A  coach  and  four  horses  cannot  draw  me  from  it : 

As  for  your  handsome  faces  and  filed  tongues,  75 

Curl'd  millers'  heads,  I  have  another  ward  for  them  ; 

And  yet  I  '11  flatter  too,  as  fast  as  they  do, 

And  lie,  but  not  as  lewdly. — Come,  be  vaUant,  sister : 

She  that  dares  not  stand  the  push  o'  th'  court,  dares 

nothing, 
And  yet  come  off  ungrazed. — Sir,  like  you,  we  both        80 
Affect  great  dangers  now,  and  the  world  shall  see 
All  glory  lies  not  in  man's  victory. 
Arckas.  Mine  own  Honora  ! 
Viola.  I  am  very  fearful : 

Would  I  were  stronger  built! — You  would  have  me 
honest  ? 
Arckas.  Or  not  at  all,  my  Viola. 

Viola.  I 'II  think  on 't;      85 

For  'tis  no  easy  promise,  and  live  there. — 
Do  you  think  we  shall  do  well  ? 

Hon.  Why,  what  should  ail  us  ? 

Viola.  Certain,  they  '11  tempt  us  strongly :  beside  the 
glory 
Which  women  may  affect, they  are  handsome  gentlemen ; 
Every  part  speaks :  nor  is  it  one  denial,  90 

Nor  two,  nor  ten ;  from  every  look  we  give  'em 
They  '11  frame  a  hope  ;  even  from  our  prayers,  promises. 
Hon.  Let  'em  feed  so,  and  be  fat ;  there  is  no  fear, 
wench, 
If  thou  be'st  fast  to  thyself. 

Viola,  I  hope  I  shall  be ; 

And  your  example  will  work  more. 

Hon.  Thou  shalt  not  want  it.    95 

72  mittd;  I  hope  Uis\  Old  editions  mind  I  hope,  Uis, 

76  miller^  heads^  i.  e.  powdered  heads. 

76  ward]  Sympson,  Seward  and  rest  for  word  of  Ff. 

80  ungrazed]  ed.  1778  :  Fi  unerased y  F2  ungrated,    Seward  reads  unrased. 

80  ^iV,  likeyouy]  Seward  and  ed.  1778  Hkeyou^  we  both^  sir. 

92  from  otir  prayers  J  promises]  i.  e.  they  will  misinterpret  our  prasrers. 

93  feed  .  .  .  and  be  fat]  a  proverbial  expression. 

94  If]  Fi.    F2  Is. 
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Thod.  How  do  you,  sir?  can  ycu  lend  a  man  an 
angel  ? 
I  hear  you  let  out  money, 

Archas,  Very  well,  sir ; 

You  are  pleasantly  disposed  ;  I  am  glad  to  see  it 
Can  you  lend   me  your   patience,  and  be  ruled   by 
me? 

Theod,  Is  "t  come  to  patience  now? 

Archas.  Is  *t  not  a  virtue?     too 

Tkiod,  I  know  not :  I  ne'er  found  it  so, 

Arcbas.  That 's  because 

Thy  anger  ever  knows,  and  not  thy  judgment. 

fheod,  I  know  you  have  been  rifled* 

Archas.  Nothing  less,  boy : 

Lord,  what  opinions  these  vain  people  publish  ! 
Rifled  of  what? 

Theod,  Study  your  virtue,  patience  I  loS 

It  may  get  mustard  to   your   meat.     Why  in  such 

haste,  sir, 
Sent  ye  for  me  ? 

Arckas,  For  this  end  only,  Theodore, 

To  wait  upon  your  sisters  to  the  court : 
I  am  commanded  they  live  there. 

Theadn  To  th*  court,  sir ! 

Arckas.  To  th*  court,  I  say. 

Theod,  And  must  I  wait  upon  'em  ?  no 

Arc/ms,    Yes,    'tis   most    fit    ye    should ;    ye    are 
their  brother 

TAeod,  Is  this  the  business  ?     I  had  thought  your 
mind,  sir, 
Had  been  set  forward  on  some  noble  action, 
Something  had  truly  stirr'd  ye.     To  th'  court  with 

these ! 
Why,  they  are  your  daughters,  sir, 

Arckm,  All  this  I  know  sin  115 

Tkeod.  [Singing.^ 

95  s-d.  Enter  Theodore]  After  Vbb's  speech  m  Ff. 

96  an  angei]  A  gold  coin,  worth  nboat  tOF. 

109  thiy  iw£  r/urt^  L  e.  th*t  they  gp  to  live  there. 

Ill  ye  ,  ,  ,  yi\¥l fsu  .  ,  -  yeu. 

ti6  i-d  SmgitLg]  Bupplied  t^d.  1778  ;  Sewaxd  riELlidzed  the  Utie. 
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ArMu,  TSra  2xt  3CC  : 

7«fc£  Xort 

Drank  vrch  '•rxx  dotr.  ar:  dc  yoa  caZ  it  dKj? 
A  pGZG'dsitjr!    Wifittcu^ae  do  there? 
M'faat  sfacNddtnerdo? — Can  j^  jook  babie%  sstcn,       130 
In  ibttjoastg  gararrry  eyes,  arx!  twin  their  fauid-stin^? 
Caa  j^  ride  out  to  air  jtntaeiTcs  ? — Pinj.  sir. 
Be  sericMB  witfa  me:  <3oy«  speak  tfab  traly*? 

^/oiox.  Why,  didst  tfaoa  oeFsrbear  of  wooien  y^at 
ooort,  boy? 

7i£oi£  Yes;  aiid  good  voKnentoa  very  good  vomeB,    125 
Exfrilent  hooest  vooien :  but  are  j^oe  sore;  sir. 
That  these  will  prow  so  ? 

Ham.  There  's  the  dai^er,  fafother. 

Thtod,  God-a-mercy,  wench,  thoo  hast  a  gnii%ii^ 
of  it. 

Arduu.  Now  be  yoo  serioos^  sir,  and  observe  what  I 
say; 
Do  it,  and  do  it  handsomely :  go  with  'em.  i  jo 

Theod.  With  all  my  heart,  sir.     I  am  in  no  iault  now. 
If  they  be  thought  whores  for  being  in  my  company : 
Pray,  write  upon  their  backs,  they  are  my  sisters^ 
And  where  I  shall  deliver  'em. 

Archas,  Ye  are  wondrous  jocund  ; 

But,  prithee,  tell  me,  art  thou  so  lewd  a  fellow?  135 

I  never  knew  thee  fail  a  truth. 

Theod,  I  am  a  soldier ; 

And  spell  you  what  that  means. 

Archas,  A  soldier ! 


117  Thau  art  no(\Yz  Thou  art. 

120-21  look  babits  .  ,  .  In  .  .  .  plants'  ejw]  Of  amorous  ogling,  as  in  The 
IVaman's  Priu,  V.  i.  4^,  'To  look  m  babies  in  your  eyes ' ;  and  The  Wommn 
Uatcr^  III.  i.  10 1,  'Mine  eyes  look'd  babies  in/  The  phrase  refeis  to  the 
tiny  reflection  of  oneself  seen  in  the  papil  of  another's  eye ;  bat  doubtless  has 
a  lewder  meaning. 

121  ba$td'Strings\  Strinj^  with  small  tassels  at  the  ends,  fdiich  tied  the 
band  (collar  or  mfi)  in  front.  Among  instances  of  bond  in  this  sense  the 
N.E,D.  quotes  c.  1625,  Poems  oh  Costume  (1849),  112,  '  With  laces  long  and 
brrjad  As  now  are  women's  bands.' 

128  grudging ofi/]Le.  a  secret  inclination  for  it,  or  perhaps  'symptom,'  as 
II.  I.  157. 
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What  dost  thou  make  of  me  ? 

Tkeod.  Your  palate  's  down,  sir. 

Arckas,  I  thank  ye,  sir. 

Th^od.  Come,  shall  we  to  this  matter  ? 

You  will  to  court  ? 

Hofu  If  you  will  please  to  honour  us. 

Theod,  I  'U  honour  ye^  I  warrant ;  I  11  set  ye  off 
With  such  a  lustre,  wenches  t     Alas,  poor  Viola, 
Thou  art  a  fool,  thou  criest  for  eating  white  bread  t 
Be  a  good  huswife  of  thy  tears,  and  save  'em  ; 
Thou  wilt  have  time  enough  to  shed  'em,  sistcn — 
Do  you  weep  too  ?  nay,  then  I  Ul  fool  no  more. — 
ComCi  worthy  sisters,  since  it  must  be  so, 
And  since  he  thinks  it  fit  to  try  your  virtues, 

Eas  strong  as  truth,  as  I  to  guard  ye, 
is  old  gentleman  shall  have  joy  of  ye, 


[Exeunt. 


140 


14s 


rso 


Scene  IlL 


Moscow,    A  n  apart ntint  tn  the  Paiace, 
Enter  DuKE  and  BuRRia 


I 


Burris,  take  you  ten  thousand  of  those  crowns. 
And  those  two  chains  of  pearls  they  hold  the  richest ; 
1  give  'em  ye. 

BuK  I  humbly  thank  your  grace  ; 

And  may  your  great  example  work  in  me 
That  noble  charity  to  men  more  worthy,  5 

And  of  more  wants ! 

Duke.  You  bear  a  good  mind,  Burris ; 

Take  twenty  thousand  now  :  be  not  so  modest ; 
It  shall  be  so,  I  give  'em  :  go^  there  *s  tny  ring  for  't, 

13S  y&mrpalaie  j  dmun}  CL  The  Mad  Lsver,  IL  iii.  31.  Of  the  tOTtgue»lied 
noiinlussed  byphAX,  *  His  palate  ^s  down/  Archas'  question  impliea  *  Acn  I 
kwil  too,  ihcn?*  J  hjji  son  repjica  '  YouVe  past  it/ 

145-6  i(f  ihtd  *<?Wf,  xisttr,-^lh  you  imff  $&&  f]  The  modern  editors  alter  the 
I  ptin(!ttjaLion  thus — 

Sc  riL  MoKOw.]  prt'fix(*d  by  T>3rce  to  W«ber*!t  s.fL 


% 


THE  U>YAL  SUBJECT 


Anr*  Hesvcfi  ble«  your 
JPariiL  YoQ  are 


fjiiifr  Auif DA  oiwrf  Puttie, 


[act  m 


aiiJk: 


Puts,  They  're  coming  now  to  cotut,  as  iMi  as  virttie:     lo 
Two  brighter  stais  ne'er  rc»e  here 

^//fi.  Peace,  I  have  It, 

And  what  my  art  can  do — the  duke  I 

Puis.  I  am  gone; 

Rcmcmben 

Alin.      I  am  counselfd  to  the  full,  mi,    [Esii  Putskul 

Duke.  My  pretty  mistress,  wbither  Ues  your  business  ? 
How  kindly  I  should  take  this^  were  it  to  me  now!  15 

Alin.  i  must  confess,  tmmediately  to  your  gra^ce. 
At  this  time 

Duke.  You  have  no  address,  I  do  believe  yc ; 

I  would  ye  had  I 

Alin^  'Twere  too  much  boldness,  sir. 

Upon  so  little  knowledge,  less  deserving* 

Duke,  You  *ll  make  a  perfect  courtier. 

Aiin.  A  very  poor  one,     20 

Duke.  A  very  fair  one,  sweet :  come  hither  to  me, — 
\Aside,]  What  killing  eyes   this   wench    has !  in  his 

glory. 
Not  the  bright  sun,  when  the  Sirian  star  reigns, 
Shines  half  so  fiery- 

Aiin.  Why  does  your  grace  so  view  me? 

Nothing  but  common  handsomeness  dwells  here,  sir ;       25 
Scarce    that :    your   grace  is   pleased   to   mock   my 
meanness, 

Duke.  Thou  shalt  not  go :  I  do  not  He  unto  thee  ; 
In  my  eye  thou  appear'st 

Alin*  Dim  not  the  sight,  sir; 

9  %A.  Exit  Bums]  Folios  and  fir^t  iKrve  editors  have  '  Exit  *  at  €tmr^ 
9  ji.  d.  jujfi  remain  .  .  .  stage]  Ff  '  at  doore. ' 

IP,  tl    TT^iy  *rt  tmrting  ,  ,  *  rMe  here]  Seward  ehosc  to  give  Qiese  lines  to 
thfi  Dtikei  Tor  neaiont  which  it  would  Ix:  useless;  to  detail. 

\%  ikdi  Exit  Pvtakie]  Ff  and  first  three  editors  put  '  Exh  *  at  Rtmemh€r, 

17  iim^        ]  Ff  end  first  tlirec  editors  timi, 

%2  %A.  Aside]  Added  Welier. 

33  tkt  Sir  tan  siar]  Silt^ntly  altered  by  Seward  to  fk^  hot  Siriim  star. 
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I  am  too  dull  an  object. 

Duke,  Canst  thou  love  me  ? 

Canst  thou  love  him  will  honour  thee  ? 

Alin.  I  can  love,  30 

And  love  as  you  do  too  :  but  'twill  not  shew  well ; 
Or,  if  it  do  shew  here,  where  all  light  lustres, 
Tinsel  affections,  make  a  glorious  glistering. 
Twill  halt  i'  th'  handsome  way. 

Duke.  Are  ye  so  cunning  ? 

Dost  think  I  love  not  truly  ? 

Alin,  No,  ye  cannot ;  35 

You  never  travell'd  that  way  yet     Pray,  pardon  me, 
I  prate  so  boldly  to  you. 

Duke,  There 's  no  harm  done  : 

But  what 's  your  reason,  sweet  ? 

Alin,  I  would  tell  your  grace, 

But  happily 

Duke,  It  shall  be  pleasing  to  me. 

Alin,  I  should  love  you  again,  and  then  you  would 

hate  me :  40 

With  all  my  service  I  should  follow  ye. 
And  through  all  dangers. 

Duke,  This  would  more  provoke  me, 

More  make  me  see  thy  worths,  more  make  me  meet 
'em. 

Alin,  You    should    do    so,    if    ye    did    well    and 
truly : 
But,  though  ye  be  a  prince,  and  have  power  in  ye,  45 

Power  of  example  too,  ye  have  fail'd  and  falter'd. 

Duke,  Give  me  example  where. 

Alin,  You  had  a  mistress, 

Oh,  Heaven,  so  bright,  so  brave  a  dame,  so  lovely. 
In  all  her  life  so  true 

Duke,  A  mistress ! 

Alin,  That  served   ye   with   that  constancy,  that 

care,  50 

That  loved  your  will,  and  woo'd  it  too 

Duke,  What  mistress  ? 

Alin,  That  nursed  your  honour  up,  held  fast  your 
virtue, 

43]  Ff  have  this  line  as  two  lines. 
50  ye\  you  F2. 
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Ar»d,  vises    *ae    kks'd, 
Goodness! 

D%ke.  Asd  I  aegVrtfd  her? 

Alin.  Lost  her,  fbrsook  her. 

WartGcIy  flacg  her  o£[ 

Z>Ke^.  HlBt  washer  name?  55 

Atin.  Her  came  as  loveSy  as  hendf^  as  noble; 
And  in  it  all  that 's  excellent. 

Duke.  \lliatwasit? 

Alin,  Her  came  vas   Bean-desert :  do  yon   knov 
her  DOW,  ^'^ 

Duke  Beau-desert !  I  not  remember 

Alin.  I  know  yon  do  not ; 

Yet  she  has  a  plainer  name, — locd  Archas'  service :  60 

Do  yon  yet  remember  her  ?     Thete  was  a  mistress 
Fairer  than  woman,  far  fonder  to  yon,  sir. 
Than    modiers   to    their  first-bcMii  jqy&      Can  3^00 

lo\-e? 
Dare  you  profess  that  truth  to  me,  a  stranger, 
A  thing  of  no  r^ard,  no  name,  no  lustre,  65 

When  >'our  most  noble  love  yon  have  neglected, 
A  beauty  all  the  world  would  woo  and  honoar  ? 
Would  you  have  me  credit  this?  think  ye  can  love 

me, 
And  hold  ye  constant,  when  I  have  read  this  story  ? 
Is  't  possible  you  should  ever  favour  me,  70 

To  a  slight  pleasure  prove  a  friend,  and  fast  too. 
When,  where  you   were  most  tied,  most  bound   to 

benefit. 
Bound  by  the  chains  of  honesty  and  honour, 
You  have  broke,  and  boldly   too?     I   am   a  weak 

one, 
Arm'd  only  with  my  fears :  I  beseech  your  grace  75 

Tempt  me  no  further. 

Duke.  Who  taught  you  this  lesson  ? 

Alin,  Woful  experience,  sir.     If  you  seek  a  fair 
one 

58]  Written  as  two  lines  in  Ff. 

58  doyou\  Seward  and  ed.  1778  D'you, 

59  not  remtmber\  So  Fi.     F2  has  do  rtot  remember.     Sew.  CoL  dot^t. 
()2  woman]  So  F2.     Vi  has  women  ;  and  so  Weber. 

62  far]  Silently  altered  by  Seward  to  and  far ;  and  so  his  successors, 
CS  yc\  F2  you. 
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Worthy  your  love,  if  yet  you  have  that  perfect, 
Two  daughters  of  his  rutnM  virtue  now 
Arrive  at  court,  excellent  fair  indeed,  sir;  8o 

But  this  will  be  the   plague  on 't,  they're  excellent 
honest, 

EnUr  Olvmpia  and  PETESCA  behind. 

Duke.  I  love  thy  face. 

AHn,  Upon  my  life,  ye  cannot : 

I  do  not  love  it  myself,  sir  ;  'tis  a  lewd  one, 
So  truly  ill,  art  cannot  mend  it    *Ods,  if  'twere  hand- 

tsome, 
At  least  if  I  thought  so^  you  should  hear  me  talk, 

sir,  8S 

In  a  new  strain  ;  and,  though  yc  are  a  prince, 
Make  ye  petition  to  me  too,  and  wait  my  answers  ; 
Yet,  o'  my  conscience,  I  should  pity  ye, 
After  some  ten  years'  siege. 

Duke,  Prithee,  do  now. 

Alin,  What  would  yc  do? 

Duke*  Why,  I  would  lie  with  ye,       90 

Aiim  I  do  not  think  yc  would 
Duke.  In  troth*  I  wouldp  wench. 

Here,  take  this  jewel. 

Aim,  Out  upon  't  I  that 's  scurvy : 

Nay,  if  we  do,  sure  we  'II  do  for  good  fellowship, 
For  pure  love,  or  nothing :  thus  you  shall  be  sure, 

sir. 
You  shall  not  pay  too  dear  for  't 

Duke,  Sure,  I  cannot.  95 

Alin.  By  'r  lady,  but  ye  may.    When  ye  have  found 
me  able 
To  do  your  work  well,  yc  may  pay  my  wages. 
Pet.  Why  does  your  grace  start  back  ? 
Olj^m,  I  ha*  seen  that  shakes  me, 

81  s,d.  behbd]  Ff  have  '  prtval^rly.'  Perbups  I  hey  entcrc^l  above, — on 
wlmi  ^?is  called  the  upper  sLage  or  bnlcony,  at  iKe  bii^k.  HyQ^^^  referring  Let 
his  nole  on  The  tVtdm^  I.  i.  *  Scene.* 

83  Uml]  I  c.  liad,  ugly.  Sewnrd  printed  /mH  uid  Weber  cited  two 
|IUM0»  Co  prove  that  /ewd  h  used  licre  in  the  si^nsc  of  tii/d  I 

£41^]  Fr  has  *$od  ( which t  aflt^r   atl^   may  h^   right).       Fl   rends 
10  Seward.      The  editors  of  1778  printed  G&d.     Weber  g«vc  ^C&d, 
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dulls  all  my  blood.    Oh,  wbere  is  £ulli  or  }^ 

Alioda,  tbtm  art  £dse ;  £dse,  faisc,  Aaa  fiur  ooe;  lOO 

Wickedly  £ilse!  and  (woe  is  me)  I  see  it! 

For  ever  ialse ! 

Pa.  [Aside.]  I  am  glad  t  has  taken  dms  right 

[Exeun/  Olymfia  amd  Fetesca, 

AUn.  Ill  go  ask  my  lady,  sir. 

Duke.  What? 

AUn.  Whether  I 

Shall  lie  widi  ye,  ot  no :  if  I  find  her  willing — 
For,  look  ye»  sir,  I  have  sworn,  iriiile  I   am  in  her 

service  105 

(Twas  a  rash  oath,  I  must  confess) 

Duke.  Thoa  mock'st  me: 

AUn.  Why,  would  ye  lie  with  me,  if  I  were  willii^? 
Would  you  abuse  my  weakness  ? 

Duke.  I  would  {Meoe  it. 

And  make  it  stronger. 

AUn.  I  humbly  thank  your  h^;hness : 

When  you  piece  me,  you  must  piece  me  to  my  coffin,    no 
When  you  have  got  my  maidenhead,  I  take  it, 
Tis  not  an  inch  of  an  ape's  tail  will  restore  it. 
I  love  ye,  and  I  honour  ye  ;  but  this  way 
I  'II  neither  love  nor  serve  ye.     Heaven  change  your 
mind,  sir  I  \Exit. 

Duke.  And  thine  too!   for  it  must  be  changed,  it 
shall  be.  \ExiL  115 

loi   Wuludly\  Second  folio  WUkedness. 
102]  The  *  Aside '  is  Dyce's. 

102  s.d.  Exeant  Oljrmpia  and  Petesca]  First  folio  'Exit'    Seooiid  folio 
*  Exeunt' 

103  Whether  /]  Written  as  part  of  next  line  in  Ff. 
105  I  have]  Seward  and  ed.  1778  /'w. 

112  an  (the  second)]  Silently  omitted  by  the  modern  editors  before  Dyoe. 
114,  115]  Written  as  four  lines  in  Ff,  ending  with^^,  tir,  too,  he. 
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Scene  IV. 

Another  apartment  in  the  same. 

Enter  BOROSKIE,  BURRIS,  THEODORE,  ViOLA,  and 
HONORA. 

Bor,  They  are  goodly  gentlewomen. 

Burris,  They  are, 

Wondrous  sweet  women  both. 

Theod.  Does  your  lordship  like  'em  ? 

They  are  my  sisters,  sir ;  good  lusty  lasses : 
They  *11  do  their  labour  well,  I  warrant  ye ; 
You  '11  find  no  bed-straw  here,  sir. 

Hon,  Thank  ye,  brother.       5 

Theod.  This  is  not  so  strongly  built;  but  she  is 
good  mettle, 
Of  a  good  stirring  strain  too ;  she  goes  tith,  sir. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

Here  they  be,  gentlemen,  must  make  ye  merry, 

The  toys  you  wot  of.   Do  you  like  their  complexions  ? 

They  be  no  Moors:   what   think  ye  of  this  hand, 

gentlemen  ?  10 

Here  *s  a  white  altar  for  your  sacrifice  ; 
A  thousand  kisses  here — nay,  keep  off  yet,  gentlemen  ; 
Let  *s  start  first,  and  have  fair  play.     What  would  ye 

give  now 
To  turn  the  globe  up,  and  find  the  rich  Moluccas  ? 

Sc  IV.]  Locality  is  due  to  Weber. 
2  lordship"]  First  folio  Lordshid, 

7  she  goes  tith']  i.  c.  she  goes  tight  (the  allusion  being  to  a  ship).     Compare 
Fletchers  IVoman's  Prite^  or  The  Tamer  Tamed— 

"  Which  if  he  man  not 
With  more  continual  labour  than  a  galley, 
To  make  her  tith^^'  etc. 

Act  III.  sc.  iv. 

In  the  present  passage  the  editors  of  1778  altered  ^UUh  "  to  **  tilth  "  ! 
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To  pass  the  stiaits?     Here  (do  ye  itch?),  by  Saint 

Nicholas,  15 

Here 's  that  will  make  ye  scratch  and  claw ; 
ClaWy  my  fine  gentlemen,  move  ye  in  divers  sorts. 
Pray  ye,  let  me  request  ye,  to  foi^;et 
To  say  your  prayers,  whilst  these  are  courtiers ; 
Or,  if  ye  needs  will  think  of  Heaven,  let  it  be  no 

higher  20 

Than  their  eyes. 
BoK  How  will  ye  have  'em  bestowed,  sir  ? 

Theod.  Even  how  your  lordship  please,  so  you  do 

not  bake  'em. 
Bor.  Bake  'em ! 

Theod.  They  are  too  high  a  meat  that  way,  they 
run  to  jelly : 
But  if  you'll  have  'em  for  your  own  diet,  take   my 

counsel ;  25 

Stew  'em  between  two  feather-beds. 

Burris.  Please  you,  colonel. 

To  let  'em  wait  upon  the  princess  ? 

Theod.  Yes,  sir. 

And  thank  your  honour  too :  but  then,  happily. 
These  noble  gentlemen  shall  have  no  access  to  'em  ; 
And  to  have  'em  buy  new  clothes,  study  new  faces,  30 

And  keep  a  stinking  stir  with  themselves  for  nothing, 
'Twill   not   be  well,   i*  faith:  they  have   kept  their 

bodies, 
And  been  at  charge  for  baths.     Do  you  see  that  shirt 

there? 
Weigh  but  the  moral  meaning ;  'twill  be  grievous : 
Alas,  I  brought  'em  to  delight  these  gentlemen !  35 

I  weigh  their  wants  by  mine :  I  brought  *em  wholesome, 
Wholesome    and   young,   my   lord;    and    two    such 
blessings 

\^  by  St,  Nicholas]  "  Si.  Nicholas  is  the  favourite  saint  of  the  RossiaDs; 
they  call  him,  Scora  Pomosttick^  or  the  Speedy  Helper,  and  say,  that  he  hath 
three  hundred  angels  of  the  chiefest  appointed  by  God  to  attend  upon  him. 
See  Fletcher's  Russe  Commottwealth,  8vo,  1591,  p.  97."— Reed. 

22]  Written  as  two  lines  in  folios,  the  first  ending  at  please. 

33-4  shirt  .  .  .  moral nuaning]  Seemingly  one  of  the  "Two  Gentlemen" 
is  wearing  what  Rutilio  in  The  Custom  of  the  Country^  III,  iii.  calls  **  a  neat 
historical  shirt " — a  shirt  with  stories  embroidered  on  it.  See  notes,  Vol.  II., 
P-  513- 
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They  will  not  light  upon  again  in  ten  year. 
Bon  Tis  fit  they  wait  upon  hen 
Thtod.  They  are  fit  for  any  thing : 

They  '11  wait  upon  a  man  (they  are  not  bashful),  40 

Carry  his  cloak,  or  untie  his  points,  or  any  thing ; 
Drink  drunk,  and  take  tobacco  j  the  familiar^st  fools! 
This  wench  will   leap  over  stools   too,  and  sound   a 

trumpet, 
Wrestle,  and  pitch  the  bar :  they  are  finely  brought 
up. 
B^r.  Ladies,  ye  are   bound   to   your   brother,  and 

have  much  cause  to  thank  him,  45 

I  *11  case  ye  of  this  charge  ;  and  to  the  princess, 
So  please  you,  1 II  attend  'em. 

Tkeod.  Thank  your  lordship  ; 

If  there  be  e'er  a  private  corner  as  ye  go,  sir, 
A  foolish  lobby  out  o'  th'  way,  make  danger, 
Try  what  they  are^  try, 

Bor,  Ye  are  a  merry  gentleman.     50 

TkemL  I  would  fain  be  your  honour's  kinsman. 
BoK  Ye  are  too  curst,  sir. 

Thmd.  Farewell,  wenches:  keep  close  your  ports; 

y  'are  washed  else, 
Hon,  Brother,   bestow  your  fears  where  they  are 

needful. 
Tkead.  Honor  thy  name  is,  and,  1  hope,  thy  nature, 
{Exeuni  BOROSKIE,  HONORA,  and  VlOLA. 
Go  after,  gentlemen,  go  ;  get  a  snatch  if  you  can  ;  $  5 

38  year\  ¥i  and  editors  before  HycQ  years. 

4E  i?r  (the  first)]  *^r"ittetl  Seward  and  ed*  1778. 

4s  paintsX  The  tagged  kces  ibat  fastened  the  irwok-hose  to  the  lUjublcU 

41  Drink  drttHk]  i.e.  drink  til!  they  me  drunk.  The  expressioii  *^  drink 
dnank  '^  was  cominon. 

43  ami]  Silently  omiUed  by  the  modem  editors  before  Dyce. 

45]  Ff  print  iis  two  linei^  the  first  ending  at  h<^her, 

45  Ladks^  €t€.\  Scat]  [plaguy  rough  scansion.  A,  \\.  B.J — *  Ladies,  |  ye  are 
boiind  [  toy  qui  brti  I  Ihcr  and  have  much  |  cause  to  thank  \  him* ;  and  in  I-  39 
above  1  *  'Tb  Ht  |  they  wait  |  upon  |  her.  They  ore  fit  |  for  an  |  ylbtng.** 
Cf,  L  41* 

49  makt  dtm^€r\  I  e,  make  experiment.     "From  the  Latin  phmsCi  fiM 

51  euni]  L  e.  sour,  ill-naturetl 

52  /#r/j  *  .  .  wasA'tf\  Of  sea  entering  cabin* windows  in  fresh  weather — of 
course  with  indeeent  quibble, 

54  a.d.  Exeunt j  Ff  '  Exit/  t:lo 
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Yood  old  Ena  P^tcr  vfll  newrr  please  'em : 

Alas,  I  faroagiit 'em  for  jtn !  bat  see  the  ladk  cm  t ! 

I  swear,  I  meant  as  honestly  toward  yc 

Jfzy^  do  not  cry,  good  gmticmcn :  a  litde  *  iM">»^| 

Wm  do  no  harm:  they'll  walk  abroad  f  til' erenii^s^     60 

Ye  may  anrprise  'em  easily  ;  they  wear  no  pistnb  : 

Set  down  3^oar  minds  in  metre,  flowing  metre. 

And  get  some  good  old  linen-woman  to  ddiver  it. 

That  has  the  tridc  on 't ;  yon  cannot  £uL 

Farewell,  gentlemen.  [EjoaaU  Gentlemen.    65 

Bmrns.  Yon  have  firi^ited  off  these  flesh-flies. 

TheoiL  Flesh-flies  indeed,  my  lord. 

And  it  most  be  very  stinldi^  flesh  diey  will  not 
on. 


Enter  Servant  with  a  casket. 

Serv.  Yoor  lordship  bid  me  bring  this  caskeL 
Burris.  Yes.  \ExU  Servant] — Good  odond. 

Commend    me    to    yo\a   worthy  £ither,  and,  as  a 
{dedge 

He  ever  holds  my  love  and  service  to  him,  70 

Deliver  him  this  poor,  bat  hearty  token  ; 

And  where  I  may  be  his 

Theod.  Ye  are  too  noble ; 

A  wonder  here,  my  lord,  that  dare  be  honest. 

When  all  men  hold  it  vicious.     I  shall  deliver  it. 

And  with  it  your  most  noble  love.    Your  servant  75 

\ExU  Burris. 


56  old  Erra  Paitr]  A  frbuloos  astrologer,  whose  wrinkled  fiioe  i 
adorned  the  backs  of  almanacs,  which  were  occasionally  called  bjr  hb  name. 
CI  Scornful  Lady,  IV.  L  330,  *a  £Kce  as  old  as  Erra  Pater '  (and  note) ;  Elder 
Brother^  I.  iL  2^  '  And  after  six  hoars'  conference  with  the  stars,  sleeps  with 
old  Erra  Pater.' 

63]  An  amoroos  sleight  still  practised  in  America.     Scan — 'And  get  |  some 
go6d  I  old  D-|nen  woman  |  to  delltrer  iL' 

65  FareweUt  gtHlUmen]  A  separate  line  in  Ff. 

65  8.d.  Ezeont  Gentlemen]  First  folio  *  Exit.' 

66]  Scan—'  Von  haTe  frightfed  6flr  |  these  flesh|-flie&     Fleshj-Bies  indeed,)  my 
lord.' 

67  s.d.  Enter  Servant,  etc]  Ff,  Seward  and  ed.  1778  have  '  Enter  a  Servant ' 
after  mv  lord, 

68]  Scan—'  Vom-  16rd|ship  bid  me  bring  |  this  d^|et.    Y^|  Good  cJd|ondi.' 

68  s.d.  Exit  Servant]  Weber's  direction. 
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Were  there  but  two  more  such  at  court,  'twere  sainted. 
This  will  buy  brawn  this  Christmas  yet,  and  muscadine. 


Scene  V. 

A  street. 

Enter  ANCIENT,  crying  Brooms,  and  after  hinty  severally ^ 
four  Soldiers,  crying  other  things.  BOROSKIE  and 
Gentlemen  over  the  stage  observing  them, 

I.  SONG. 

Ancient, 

Broom,  broom,  the  bomiy  broom  ! 
Come,  buy  my  birchen  broom  ! 
r  th'  wars  we  have  no  more  room  : 
Buy  all  my  bonny  broom  I 

For  a  kiss  take  two :  5 

If  those  will  not  do, 
For  a  little,  little  pleasure, 
Take  all  my  whole  treasure  : 
If  all  these  will  not  do  *t. 

Take  the  broom-man  to  boot.  ^  10 

Broom,  broom,  the  bonny  broom  ! 

II.  SONG. 
First  Soldier. 

The  wars  are  done  and  gone, 
And  soldiers,  now  neglected,  pedlars  are. 

Come,  maidens,  come  alone. 
For  I  can  shew  you  handsome,  handsome  ware ;  15 

Powders  for  the  head. 

And  drinks  for  your  bed. 
To  make  ye  blithe  and  bonny : 

As  well  in  the  nisht 

We  soldiers  can  nght,  20 

And  please  a  young  wench  as  any. 

77  muscadine]  The  same  as  *  muscadel '  or  '  muscatel,*  a  rich  fragrant  wine 
made  from  the  muscatel  grape.  Florio  has  moscardino  '  a  kinde  of  muske 
comfets,  the  name  of  a  kind  of  fjapes  and  peares.' — Skeat. 

Sc.  v.]  Locality  Weber's. 

s.d.  Enter  Ancient  .  .  .  them]  So  Ff.  Dyce  omits  the  characteristic 
'  over  the  stage.' 

14  alone\  Editors  (Seward  to  Dyce)  cdong, 

16  Jbr]  Ff  have  y&r,  /fr  (perhaps  rightly). 
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Second  Soi€U€r. 

I  have  fine  potatoes. 
Ripe  potatoes  ! 

III.  SONG. 

Third  Soldier. 

Will  ye  buy  any  honesty  ?  come  away ; 

I  sell  it  openly  by  day  ;  25 

I  bring  no  forced  light,  nor  no  candle 

To  cozen  ye  ;  come  buy  and  handle : 

This  will  shew  the  great  man  good, 

The  tradesman  where  he  swears  and  lies. 
Each  lady  of  a  noble  blood. 

The  dty  dame  to  rule  her  eyes. 
Ye  are  ridi  men  now  :  come  buy,  and  then 
rU  make  ye  richer,  honest  men. 

IV.  SONG. 

Fourth  Soldier, 

Have  ye  any  crack'd  maidenheads  to  new-leech  or  mend  ? 

Have  ye  any  old  maidenheads  to  sell  or  to  change?  35 

Bring  em  to  me  ;  with  a  little  pretty  gin, 

I  '11  clout  'em,  I  '11  mend  *em,  I  Ml  knock  in  a  pin, 

Shall  make  'em  as  good  maids  again 

As  ever  they  have  bin. 

Bor.  What  means  all  this  ?  why  do  y'  sell  brooms, 

Ancient  ?  40 

Is  it  in  wantonness  or  want  ? 

Anc.  The  only  reason  is, 

To  sweep  your  lordship's  conscience.     Here's  one  for 

the  nonce : 
Gape,  sir; — you  have    swallowed    many    a    goodlier 

matter ; — 
The  only  casting  for  a  crazy  conscience. 

Third  Sold.  Will  your  lordship  buy  any  honesty? 
'twill  be  worth  your  money.  45 

22  potatoes']  Introduced  here  because  supposed  a  provocative.  Cf.  II.  49-50 
below,  and  Merry  JViz^es,  V.  v.  25,  *  Let  the  sky  rain  potatoes  ...  let  there 
come  a  tempest  of  provocation.' 

34  new-leech]  **A  leech  is  a  physician ;  to  leech  is  to  treat  medicinally." 
— Mason. 

36  gin]  i.  e.  engine,  instrument 

39  oif^  F2  bun. — Probably  11.  38-9  should  be  printed  as  a  single  line. 

42  for  the  nonce]  i.  e.  for  the  occasion. 

44  casting]  i.  e.  thing  to  cause  vomiting.    C£. '  Crasy  and  sickly,'  II.  i.  146. 
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BoK  How  is  this  ? 

Third  Said,     Honesty,  my  lord  ;  'tis  here  in  a  quilK 

Anc  Take  heed  you  open  it  not,  for  'tis  so  subtle. 
The  least  puff  of  wind  will  blow  it  out  o'  th'  kingdom. 

Sec,  Sold,  Will  your  iordship  please  to  taste  a  fine 
potato  ? 
'Twill  advance  your  withered  state.  ^o 

Anc  Fill  your  honour  full  of  most  noble  itches, 
And  make  Jack  dance  in  your  lordship's  breeches. 

Firsi  Soldier  [Sings}, 


If  your  daugbter^  on  their  beds, 

Have  bowM  or  crack'd  their  tnaidenheads  ; 

If,  in  2  coach,  vtilh  too  much  tumhltug,  55 

They  chance  to  ciy,  fie,  fo^  what  fumblmg  ! 

If  her  foot  slip,  and  down  fall  she, 

And  break  her  leg  above  the  knee  ; 

The  one  and  ihinicth  of  Fehniary  let  ihb  be  ta*en. 

And  they  shall  be  a^mnt  maids  again  1  60 


f      Bor,  Ye  are  brave  soldiers !  keep  your  wantonness; 
A  winter  will  come  on  to  shake  this  wilfulness  : 
Disport  yourselves ;  and^  when  you  want  your  money — 

[^Exii  with  Gentlemen. 

Broom,  broom  etc 

{Exit  singings  with  the  rest. 


Scene  VI. 

A  room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Alinda,  Honora,  and  Viola* 

Alin.  You  must  not  be  so  fearful,  little  one  ; 
Nor,  lady,  you  so  sad  ;  you  will  ne'er  make  courtiers. 
With  these  dull  sullen  thoughts  :  this  place  is  pleasure, 

49  piiose]  Om,  Fi, 

56  tiimte]  Ff  ^bove.  Snak  the  /<f ,  itreak  tkt  kiut  and  sprain  the  tmi^ie  were 
cant  terms. 

65I  Ff  and  eds,  before  Dyce  have  *  Exit  *  simply. 

$4  Svd.  Exit,  etc]  I^oe.  Fi  hai  *  Esck  singing/  F2,  Sew.j  CoL,  Web. 
Exeunt  'singing/ 

Sc.  VLJ  Looiliiy  dae  to  Weber* 

i^d.  Enter  All  n  da]  DyG€  has  '  Voting  Arch  as  dii^uised  m  befofe.' 

VOL.  III.  X 
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Presen-ed  to  that  use,  so  inhabited  ; 

And  those  that  live  here,  Ih-c  deli^itful,  joyfiil  :  5 

These  are  the  gaxdens  of  Adonis,  ladies  ; 

Where  all  sweets,  to  their  free  and  noble  uses; 

Grow  e\'er  youn^  and  courted. 

Hon.  [Aside.  ]  Bless  me.  Heaven  ! 

Can  things  of  her  years  arrive  at  these  radiments? 

By  your  lca\-e,  fair  gentlewoman,  how  long  have  you 
been  here  ? 

Alin.  Faith,  much  about  a  w^ek. 

f^^^-  You  have  studied  haid. 

And,  by  my  faith,  arri\'ed  at  a  great  knowledge. 

Viola.  Were  not  you  bashful  at  first? 

Alin.                                 Ay,  ay,  for  an  hour  or  two 
But  when  I  saw  people  laugh*d  at  me  for  it. 
And  thought  it  a  dull  breeding 

Hon.  You  are  go\-em'd  here,  then,     15 

Much  after  the  men's  opinions  ? 

yilin.  Ever,  lady. 

Hon.  And  what  they  think  is  honourable 

Alin.  Most  precisely 

We  follow,  with  all  faith. 

Hon.  A  goodly  catechism  I 

Viola.  But  bashful  for  an  hour  or  two  I 

Alin.  Faith,  to  say  true, 

I  do  not  think  I  was  so  long ;  for,  look  ye,  20 

Tis  to  no  end  here  ;  put  on  what  shape  ye  will. 
And  sour  yourself  with  ne'er  so  much  austerity, 
You  shall  be  courted  in  the  same,  and  won  too ; 
'Tis  but  some  two  hours  more,  and  so  much  time  lost. 
Which  we  hold  precious  here.     In  so  much  time  now      25 
As  I  have  told  you  this,  you  may  lose  a  servant 
Your  age  nor  all  your  art  can  e'er  recover. 
Catch  me  occasion  as  she  comes,  hold  fast  there, 
Till  what  you  do  affect  is  ripen'd  to  ye. 
Has  the  duke  seen  ye  yet? 

6  gardens  of  Adom5\  See  Spenser's  description  of  the  Garden  of  Adonis  in 
K<K)k  III,  Canto  VI,  of  the  Fairie  Queem. 

8  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Dyce. 

14  laufrfCd\  Altered  by  the  editors  of  1778  and  Weber  to  laugh. 

26  servatii\  Admirer,  as  I.  ii.  lOi. 

28  occasion]  Occasion  must  be  caught  by  the  forelock,  for  she  is  bald  behind. 
Cyril  Tourncur  {/^of, Trag.^  1. 1  54)  speaks  of  '*  that  bald  madaniy  Opportnnitj/' 
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Hon. 


What  if  he  have  not  ? 


30 


I 
I 


This  woman 's  naught  sure» 

Come,  say  on,  friend  ; 

You  11  thank  me  for 't. 

-The  duke 


40 


Attn,    You   do  your   beauties 
appearing 
So  full  of  sweetness,  newness  ;  set  so  richly, 
As  if  a  counsel  beyond  nature  framed  ye, 

Hon,  I  f  we  were  thus,  say  Heaven  had  given  these 
blessings, 
Must  we  turn  these  to  sin -oblations  ?  35 

Alin.  How  foolishly  this  country  way  shews  in  ye  ! 
How  full  of  phlegm  !    Do  you  come  here  to  pray,  ladies  ? 
You    had   best  cry,   "  Stand    away ;    let    me    alone, 

gentlemen  ; 
nitell  my  father  else/' 

Viaia,  [Aside:\ 
A  very  naughty  woman. 

Hmu 
1 11  be  instructed  by  ye, 

Alin. 

Hon,  [Aside.'l  Either  1  or  the  devil  shall 
you  were  speaking  of. 

Alin,  Tis  well  rcmembcr*d  :  yes,  let  him  first  see  you  ; 
Appear  not  openly  till  he  has  view'd  ye, 

Hon,  He 's  a  very  noble  prince,  they  say* 

Alin,                                        Oh,  wondrous  gracious  t     45 
And,  as  you  may  deliver  yourself,  at  the  first  viewing ; 
For>  look  ye,  you  must  bear  yourself — ^yet  take  heed 
II  be  so  seasoned  with  a  sweet  humility, 
And  graced  with  such  a  bounty  in  your  beauty 

Hon.  But  I  hope  he  will  offer  me  no  ill  ? 

Alin.  No,  no :         50 

*Tis  like  he  will  kiss  ye,  and  play  with  ye. 

HorL  Play  with  me  1  how  i* 

Aiin,  Why,  good  Lord^  that  you  are  such  a  fool  now  I 
No  harm,  assure  yourself 

Viola,  Will  he  play  with  me  too  } 

Alin,  Look  babies  in  your  eyes,  my  pretty  sweet  one : 
There  '9  a  fine  sport.     Do  you  know  your  lodgings  yet  ?  55 

H(m*  I  hear  of  none. 


38-9  Siaftd  ,  ,  .    ehi]  tuWdtcd  first  in  Seward, 
39  %A^  Aside]  Stage  direction  Weber*s. 
43  i,d.  Aside]  Added  Seward*     Ff  have  no  direction  * 
S3  i#J  Fa  and  all  editors.     Ft  jn. 
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Aiin.  I  do,  then  ;  they  are  handsome; 

G>nvcniciit  for  amrss 

Viola,  Access! 

Alin.  Yes,  little  one; 

For  visitation  of  those  (nends  and  servants 
Your  beauties   shall   make  choice  of:     friends   attd 

visits  ; 
Do  not  you  know  those  uses  ?  alas,  poor  novice!  60 

There 's  a  close  couch  or  two,  handsomely  placed  toa 

Viola,  What  are  those,  1  pray  yoo  ? 

Alim.  \\*ho  would  be  tioabled 

With  such  raw  things  ?     They  are  to  lie  upon. 
And  your  love  by  ye ;  and  discourse,  and  toy  in. 

Viola^  Alas,  I  have  no  love ! 

Alin,  You  most  by  any  means :    65 

You  '11  have  a  hundred,  fear  not 

Viola.  HcHiesty  keep  me ! — 

What  shall  I  do  with  all  those? 

Alin.  You  11  find  oses : 

Ye  are  ignorant  yet ;  let  time  work.    You  must  learn 

too. 
To  lie  handsomely  in  your  bed  a-momings,  neatly  drest 
In  a  most  curious  waistcoat,  to  set  )re  off  well,  70 

Play  with  your  bracelets,  sing;  you  must  learn  to 

rh>Tne  too. 
And  riddle  neatly ;  study  the  hardest  language. 
And  'tis  no  matter  whether  it  be  sense  or  no, 
So  it  go  seemly  off.     Be  sure  ye  profit 
In  kissing,  kissing  sweetly ;  there  lies  a  main  point,         75 
A  key  that  opens  to  all  practic  pleasure : 
I  '11  help  yc  to  a  friend  of  mine  shall  teach  ye, 
And  suddenly :  your  country  way  is  fulsome. 

Hon.  Have  ye  schools  for  all  these  mysteries  ? 

Alin.  Oh,  yes, 

And  several  hours  prefixed  to  study  in  :  80 

Ye  may  have  calendars  to  know  the  good  hour, 
And  when  to  take  a  jewel ;  for  the  ill  too, 
When  to  refuse,  with  observations  on  *cm  ; 

62-3  Who  would  .  .  .  lie  upon\  As  one  line  in  folios. 
70  waistcoaf]  Livia  in  77ie  iromans  Prize  (I.  iv.)  talks  of  wanting 
**  Spanish  gloves  or  stockings, 
A  ten  pound  waistcoat  or  a  nag  to  hunt  on." 
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Under  what  sign  'tis  best  meeting  In  an  arbouF; 

And  in  what  bower  and  hour  it  works  ;  a  thousand —      85 

When  in  a  coach,  when  in  a  private  lodging. 

With  all  their  virtues. 

Hon.  Have  ye  studied  these? 

How  beastly  they  become  your  youth  1  how  bawdily  I 
A  woman  of  your  tenderness,  a  teacher, 
Teacher  of  these  lewd  arts  !  of  your  full  beauty  I  go 

A  man  made  up  in  lust  would  loathe  this  in  ye. 
The  rankest  lecher  hate  such  impudence. 
They  .^ay  the  devil  can  assume  Heaven's  brightness, 
And  so  appear  to  tempt  us ;  sure,  thou  art  no  woman, 

Aiin.  [Aside.]  I  joy  to  find  ye  thus, 

/fi?«*  Thou  hast  no  tenderness,    95 

No  reluctation  in  thy  heart ;  'tis  mischief, 

A/m.  All  *s  one  for  that ;  read  these,  and  then  be 
satisfied  ;  \^Gwcs  them  papers. 

A  few  more  private  rules  i  have  gathered  for  ye  ; 
Read  'em,  and  well  observe  'cm  :  so  I  leave  ye,   [ExiL 

Vioia.  A  wondrous  wicked  woman  :  shame  go  with 
thee  [ 

Hon.  What  new  Pandora's  box  is  this  ?  Til  see  it, 
Though  presently  I  tear  it.    Read  thine,  Viola; 
'Tis  in  our  own  wills  to  believe  and  follow. 

I  [Reads, \    Woriky  Hanora,  as  you  have  begun 
In  Virtu/ s  spotiess  school,  so  forward  rtin  ; 
Pursue  that  nobleness  and  chaste  desire 
^_  You  ruer  imd ;  burn  in  thai  holy  fire  ; 

^t  And  a  white  martyr  to  fair  memory 

Give  ftp  your  name,  unsoird  of  infamy. 
How  's  this  1    Read  yours  out,  sister     This  amazes 

Lme, 
Viola.  [Reads. ^  Fear  not,  thou  yet-unbiasied  Violet, 
Nor  let  my  wanton  words  a  doubt  beget ; 
Live  in  that  peace  and  sweetness  of  thy  bud ; 
\  Remember  wlwse  thou  art,  and  grow  still  good; 

S5  a  ihemmt^  L  c*  a  thousand  sach  rules.     Mason  proposed  to  poin!  the 

tJInc  thus — 
**  And  in  wkai  da^er  and  k&ur  ii  wcrh  a  iAausautt,** 
thftt  b,  be  says,  And  m  whut  lx»w«r  and  hour  it  gmns  you  a  thousiuid  pounds  M 
9$t  97)  Stage  directions  dui:  to  Weber.     Dycc  *  papers  *  for  hiS  *  paper»' 
IQ4,  1 1  r  s*d.  K^dsJ  Addud  Weber. 


100 


los 


10 


3fo  THE  IjOYAL  SUBJECT  [act  m 


RjoKumbiT  ska:  tkam  art,  amd  rtrwdm  x6mj       ii; 
Fitfow^  :kp  Muiid  ux  Mtd  tkam  #37v  gjti'^  / 
Hon.  I  Icxnr  sot  viut  ts>  tfafmk. 
Vtcia,  Sar^  a  good  vomaii, 

Aa  excellest  wooan.  sster. 

^<».  It  axrfijumls  me. 

Let  *£ci  oae  all  tfaezr  afts.  if  they  be  tfaexr  ends ; 
The  coort  I  say  breeds  die  best  foes  and  firiendsL  120 

Come,  let 's  be  honest  veocfa.  and  io  our  best  service. 
ViUa,  A  lOGSt  exceilent  woczxan !  I  will  lofwe  her. 

\Examt. 

f  16  ux\  **  Waj  ijiexvi  •-:  .i>f  by  Seiriri-  wb;  oteertes  that  •  **  mm£e,''ff9tM 
ti>rhe  lesHi>  icz.  icema  x  Ttrj -szj^aL  eci^bK.' scd  :hu  *-^ sore*  kveiy  Bar 
Che  tnee  of  tke  >s:cn,  for  :be  re  «aec  ivaccii  tofo  dose,  afanait  fans  an  x.' 
Tbis  altcnuoa,  which  is  voy  p4-i.Tsr>tr,  «u  fcir>9tfd  by  cbe  ediuxi  cf  1778 
a&d  Weber."— Dy-ae. 
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ACT    IV. 

Scene  I. 

An  apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Olympia  with  a  casket,  and  Alinda. 

Alin.  Madam,  the  duke  has  sent  for  the  two  ladies. 

Olym.  I  prithee,  go :  I  know  thy  thoughts  are  with 
him: 
Go,  go,  Alinda ;  do  not  mock  me  more : 
I  have  found  thy  heart,  wench ;  do  not  wrong  thy 

mistress, 
Thy  too-much-loving  mistress ;  do  not  abuse  her.  5 

Alin,  By  your  own  fair  hands,  I  understand  ye  not 

Olym.  By  thy  own  fair  eyes,  I  understand  thee  too 
much, 
Too  far,  and  built  a  faith  there  thou  hast  ruin'd. 
Go,  and  enjoy  thy  wish,  thy  youth,  thy  pleasure ; 
Enjoy  the  greatness  no  doubt  he  has  promised,  10 

Enjoy  the  service  of  all  ^yts  that  see  thee, 
The  glory  thou  hast  aim'd  at,  and  the  triumph : 
Only  this  last  love  I  ask,  forget  thy  mistress. 

Alin.  Oh,  who  has  wrong'd  me  ?  who  has  ruin'd  me  ? 
Poor  wretched  girl,  what  poison  is  flung  on  thee  ? —         1 5 
Excellent  virtue,  from  whence  flows  this  anger  ? 

Olyin,  Go,  ask  my  brother,  ask  the  faith  thou  gav*st 
me, 
Ask  all  my  favours  to  thee,  ask  my  love, 
Last,  thy  forgetfulness  of  good  :  then  fly  me  ; 
For  we  must  part,  Alinda. 

Alin.  You  are  weary  of  me.  20 

I  must  confess  I  was  never  worth  your  service, 

IV.  i.   An  apartment,  etc]  Dyce.    *  Another  Room,'  etc.  Weber.   In  stage 
direction  Dvce  nas  Young  Archcu  disguised  as  de/ore  instead  of  Alinda, 
8  ruined]  Fi  mine. 
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Rmt^mbcr  what  thou  art,  7; 


.;fy, 


Fit  for  th)'  nobk  sex  and  ; 

Hon.  I  know  not  what  to  think 

Vwla. 
An  excellent  woman,  sister* 

Hon. 
Let  'em  use  all  their  arts,  if  t  i 
The  court  I  say  breeds  thi 
Come,  let's  be  honest,  wc 


Vwla.  A  most  z^lz^X 


t  r6  j^]  '*  Was  altered  tr> 

to  ibe  fernale  sen^  sc^ujs  n  ^ 
the  trare  of  the  letters,  fr  i 
This  altcr^tioti,  which  l 
and  Wcbcr/* — Dycc* 


No  more: 
fake  this  ring 
:yn  his  ring  back. 
MtA,  Alinda, 
i'l  I  feel  it : 
;:]es  remember  ye. 


^eagaveit, 

\*  ifijst  I  go  from  ye  ? 
.^-must  I  part  with  ye  ? 

'^    Or  I  with  thee,  wench, 
^-itb  opmion?     Farewell, 

goodness  keep  ye ! 

,.'  CJ  rili  of  grief,  turns  from  ye, 
ever  from  ye. 
friends,  no  country ; 
.^  u  hither,  Heaven  knows  how  ; 
^       ji^ '  ^fiJy  ^ine  innocence, 
J^V^iiysdf,  goes  with  me ; 
-    -^^afid  comfort.     I  confess,  madam, 

juice  has  often  courted  me* 
^-*  (if'd  i^^  ^^^^  ^"t*^  thee,  won  thee. 
rv'^*'  Do  you  think  so  ? 

.|oU  this  tale,  will  tell  my  truth  too, 
*^,  Ikithful  honest  servant 

life  is  now  to  pray  for  ye, 
Lious  loves,  pray  for  your  children, 
J\  make  ye  happy. 

How  she  wounds  me! 
ae,  or  she  must  ga — Take  these  with 
[Gives  casket  and  money, 
y^  gjiy  do  ye  service !  and  this  money ; 
^^^yt  want,  I  love  ye  not  so  poorly 
^jfi  •'j|Bida)i  that  I  would  sec  ye  perish. 
.j*fl*^^geod,  and  let  me  hear.     Look  on  me ; 

f^f^  15,  4B  s.d.]  Added  Weber. 

49i  55  s,d.]  Added  Dyce. 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


•—^ 
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I  love  those  eyes  yet  dearly :  I  have  kiss'd  thee ; 

And  now  I'll  do  't again.     Farewell,  Alinda:  55 

[Kisses  Aim. 

I  am  too  full  to  speak  more,  and  too  wretched.   [Exit 

A /in.  You  have  my  faith,  and  all  the  world  my 

fortune.  [Exit. 


Scene  II. 

The  court  of  the  Palace. 

Enter  THEODORE. 

Tkeod.  I  would  fain  hear  what  becomes  of  these  two 
wenches ; 
And,  if  I  can,  I  will  do  'em  good. 

Enter  Gentleman,  passing  over  the  stage. 

Do  you  hear,  my  honest  friend  ? — 
He  knows  no  such  name.     What  a  world  of  business 
(Which  by  interpretation  are  mere  nothings) 
These  things  have  here  I     Mass,  now  I  think  on 't 

better,  5 

I  wish  he  be  not  sent  for  one  of  them, 
To  some  of  these  by-lodgings  :  methought  I  saw 
A  kind  of  reference  in  his  face  to  bawdry. 

Enter  Gentleman,  with  a  Gentlewoman,  passing  over 
the  stage. 

He  has  her ;  but  'tis  none  of  them.     Hold  fast,  thief ! 

An  excellent  touzing  knave  I  Mistress,  you  are  10 

To  suffer  your  penance  some  half  hour  hence  now. 

57J  Written  as  two  lines  in  Ff,  the  first  ending  9X  faith, 
Sc.  II.]  Locality  due  to  Weber. 
I]  Written  as  two  lines  in  Ff,  the  first  ending  at  hear, 
2  t.d.]  So  Ff.     Dyce  has  '  Enter  a  Gentleman  who  passes,  etc' 
J]  Written  as  two  lines  in  Ff,  the  first  ending  at  nam€. 
8  8.d.  Enter .  .  .  stage]  So  Ff.  Dyce  has '  Re-enter  Gentleman  with  a  Gentle- 
woman who  pass,  etc.* 

10]  The  line  ends  at  mistress  in  Ff. 
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How  far  a  fine  court  custard  with  plums  in  it 
Will  prevail  with  one  of  these  waiting-gentlewomen  ! 
They  are  taken  with  these  soluble  things  exceedingly. 
This  is  some  yeoman  o'  th'  bottles  now  that  has  sent 

for  her,  15 

That  she  calls  father :  now,  woe  to  this  ale*incense ! 

Enter  a  Servant 
By  your  leave,  sir. 

Serv.  Well,  sir ;  what's  your  pleasure  with  me  ? 

TheoiL  You  do  not  know  the  way  to  the  maids' 

lodgings  ? 
Serv.  Yes,  indeed  do  I,  sir. 

Tktod,  But  you  will  not  tell  me  ? 

Ser.  No,  indeed  will  not  I,  because  you  doubt  it.  20 

[Exit 
Tk€<KL  These  are  fine  gim-cracks.    Hey !  here  comes 
another ; 
A  flagon  full  of  wine  in  's  hand,  I  take  it 

Enter  Second  Servant  with  a  flagon. 

Well  met,  my  friend  :  is  that  wine  ? 

Sec.  Scn\  Yes,  indeed  is  it 

Tktod.  Faith,  I  '11  drink  on 't,  then. 

Sec.  SeriK  Ye  may,  because  ye  have  sworn,  sir. 

Theod.  [Drinks.l  'Tis  very  good  ;  I  '11  drink  a  great 
deal  now,  sir.  25 

Sec.  Sen*.  I  cannot  help  it,  sir. 

Theod.  I  *1I  drink  more  yet 

Sec.  Serv.  'Tis  in  your  own  hands. 

T/teod.  There 's  your  pot ;  I  thank  ye. 

Pray,  let  me  drink  again. 

Sec.  Serv.  Faith,  but  ye  shall  not 

Now  have  I  sworn,  I  take  it     Fare  ye  well,  sir.  [Exit, 

12  in]  Om.  Fi. 

16  s.d.  Enter  a  Servant]   Placed  in  Ff,  Seward  and  ed.   1778  at  end  of 
Theodore's  speech. 

21  gim-cracks]  foppish  fellows.     Cf.  Elder  Brother^  III.  iu.  82-3— 

**  this  is  a  giucrack  [sic] 
That  can  get  nothing  bat  new  fashions  on  you.'* 

(Vol.  II.  p.  51,  where  see  Mr.  Greg's  note.) 

22  s.d.  Enter  .  .  .  flagon]  Ff '  Enter  2  Servant  *  at  end  of  L  20,  '  with  a 
flaggon  of  wine'  added  Weber. 

25]  Stage  direction  due  to  Weber. 
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Enter  Lady. 

Tkeodn  This  is  the  finest  place   to  live  in  I  e*er 
enter'd. 
Here  comes  a  gentleworaan^  and  alone*  I  '11  to  hen 
Madam,  ray  lord  my  master 

Lady,  Who 's  your  lord,  sir  ? 


30 


Pray,  excuse  me : 
Within  this  hour, 


the 


35 


40 


45 


Thtod.  The  lord  Boroskie>  lady. 
Lady, 
Here's  something  for  your  pains. 

sir. 
One  of  the  choice  young  ladies  shall  attend  him  : 
Pray,  let    it   be    in    that  chamber  juts  out   to 

water ; 
'Tis  private  and  convenient :  do  my  humble  service 
To  my  honourable  good  lord,  I  beseech  ye,  sir. 

If  it  please  you  to  visit  a  poor  lady 

You  carry  the  'haviour  of  a  noble  gentleman. 
Tiuod.  I  shall  be  bold. 

Lady.  TIs  a  good  aptness  in  3^. 

I  lie  here  in  the  wood-yard,  the  blue  lodgings,  sir; 

They  call  me  merrily  the  Lady  of  the ^  sir: 

A  little  I  know  what  belongs  to  a  gentleman. 

And,  if  it  please  you  take  the  pains 

Tkeod,  Dear  lady  !  \Exit  Lady*]  Take  the  pains  ! 
Why,  a  horse  would  not  take  the  pains  that  thou 

requir  st  now 
To  cleave,  old  crab-tree.     "  One  of  the  choice  young 

ladies^'! 
1  would  I  had  let  this  ba%vd  go  I  she  has  frighted  me ; 
I  am  cruelly  afraid  of  one  of  my  tribe  now  : 
But,  if  they  will  do^  the  devil  cannot  stop  'em. 
Why  should  he  have  a  young  lady  ?  are  women  now 
O*  the  nature  of  bottles,  to  be  stopped  with  corks  ? 
Oh,  the  thousand  little  Furies  that  fly  here  now  ! 

IQ  finest]  Ft/H'sf. 
43  M^  — -]  So  Ff. 

4S  />^ir^- J  The  dash  sappUed  1778, 

46]  Ff,  Seward  und  cd.  177^  put  *  exit  *  at  end  of  lady's  speech,  but  Sew^ 
put  dith  at  Loify, 

53  C^  thg  natrnm  qfimiiki^  ttc,\ 

'* '  And  maids,  turned  boulott,  cry  aloud  ioi  corks.* 

Pope  [A^^  ^ik^  Z«^]/'— Ed,  1778. 


SO 
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EmUr  PUTSKIE. 
Kow  iiov«  captim ! 

r^u:sL  I  come  to  seek  you  out,  sir,  55 

Aavi  4tL  tfte  tovn  I  have  travdlU 

r&MM  What 's  the  news^  man  ? 

jhhSK.  That  that  concerns  us  all,  and  very  nearly. 
Dk  viuke  t!xb  rtighc  holds  a  great  feast  at  court. 
To  whkh  he  bnis  ior  guests  all  his  old  counsellors, 
Ami  all  his  fiwNinfass :  your  &ther  's  sent  for.  60 

riftni  WTiy.  he  25  neither  in  council  nor  in  favour. 

r'vJX  That  s  it :  have  an  eye  now  or  never,  and  a 
quick  one: 
«\a  eye  that  must  net  wick  6rom  good  intelligence  : 
I  heard  a  bond  ^'ng,  they  mean  him  no  good  office. 

FkcutL  Art  sure  he  sups  here? 

F%ts^  Sure  as  'tis  day. 

TkfMiL  Tis  like,  then.    65 

Ef^:sr  Ancient. 

How  now !  wher:  hast  thou  beea,  Amneit  ? 

A  «t*.  Measuring  the  city  : 

I  have  left  my  brooms  at  gate  here  ;  by  diis  time 
The  porter  has  stole  em.  to  sweep  out  rascals. 

TkifhL  Brooms ! 

Am:^  I  have  been  cr>-ing  brooms  all  the  town  over, 
And  such  a  mart  I  have  made!   there  's  no  trade 

near  it.  70 

Oh,  the  >-oung  hancscme  wenches,  how  they  twitter'd, 
Wlien  they  but  saw  me  shake  my  ware,  and  ^ng  too ! 
**  Come  hither.  Master  Broom-man.  I  beseech  )re  * ; 
"  Good  Master  Broom-man.  hither,*'  cries  another. 

TkiTjd.  Thou  art  a  mad  tellow.  75 

AmL\  They  are  all  as  mad  as  I :  they  all  have  trades 
now. 
And  roar  aJbout  the  streets  like  buU-beggars. 

65  s.vi  Enter  Andieat?  Fi  cues  it  ^  ;nxii  ot  TbeQiL  s  spee^  (^0^),  L  65; 
Fi.  Sew^ini  Ami  ett.  177s  At  md  ot  L  04  x/Hks). 

^]  FT  end  line  ^  itrv.    IlX  17?^  lod  Wdb«r  write  as  one  line  Mmmri^ 
:kt  ^  .  .  .  'krv. 

70  trmiit\  Yx  ir^tbL 

-ki  Invested  ctmm&is  lint  iT?^. 
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Theod.  What  company  of  soldiers  are  they  ? 

Anc.  By  this  means  I  have  gathered 
Above  a  thousand  tall  and  hardy  soldiers,  80 

If  need  be,  colonel. 

Theod,  That  need 's  come,  Ancient ; 

And  'twas  discreetly  done.     Go,  draw  'em  presently. 
But  without  suspicion  ;  this  night  we  shall  need  'em  : 
Let  'em  be  near  the  court,  let  Putskie  guide  'em  ; 
And  wait  me  for  occasion  ;  here  I  'II  stay  still.  85 

Puts.  If  it  fall  out,  we  are  ready ;  if  not,  we  are 
scatter'd : 
I  '11  wait  ye  at  an  inch. 

Theod.  Do ;  farewell. 

[Exeunt. 


Scene  III. 
An  apartment  in  the  same. 

Enter  Duke  and  BOROSKIE. 

Duke.  Are  the  soldiers  still  so  mutinous  ? 

Bar,  More  than  ever  : 

No  law  nor  justice  frights  'em  ;  all  the  town  over 
They  play  new  pranks  and  gambols  ;  no  man's  person, 
Of  what  degree  soever,  free  from  abuses  : 
And  durst  they  do  this  (let  your  grace  consider),  5 

These  monstrous,  most  offensive  things,  these  villanies, 
If  not  set  on,  and  fed  ?  if  not  by  one 
They  honour  more  than  you,  and  more  awed  by  him  ? 

Duke,  Happily,  their  own  wants. 

Bor.  I  offer  to  supply  'em. 

And  every  hour  make  tender  of  their  moneys  :  10 

They  scorn  it,  laugh  at  me  that  offer  it. 
I  fear  the  next  device  will  be  my  life,  sir ; 

87  at  an  ituh]  L  e.  ready  to  appear  at  any  moment's  notice.     See  examples 
quoted  in  N,E.D, 

Sc.  III.]  Locality  due  to  Weber. 
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A;iv2  willingly  I  'U  give  it,  so  they  stay  there. 

l^Sijctt.  Do  you  think  lord  Archas  privy? 

.'>V^.  More  than  tfaoogfaL 

!   ctow  it»  sir  :  I  know  they  durst  not  do  15 

*''^c*<«  vioient  rade  things,  abuse  die  State  thus, 
liuc  :hdC  tfaey  have  a  hope  by  his  ambitions — — 

■*«Ma'.  Xa  arare.     He  s  sent  for? 

.■>\'r.  Yes,  and  will  be  here,  sure. 

J -Jto.Vf.   Lee  me  talk  further  with  yoa  anon. 

Jnr.  I  Tl  wait,  sir. 

-! -liA-Y.  Did  you  speak  to  the  ladies  ? 

JyW.  They  11  attend  your  grace  presently.    20 

PtiMe.  How  do  ycu  like  em  ? 

St^.  >Iy  eyes  are  too  dull  judges. 

Tbc>'  wait  her!,  sir. 

Pu^t.  Be  yr:u  ^ne,  then. 

[Exit  BoROSiaE. 
Come  in,  ladies ! 


EnUr  HON'OaA  t^U  ViDLA. 

Welcome  to  th'  court,  sweet  beaatics !  now  Ae  court 

shines, 
WTien  such  truft  bcam.^  of  beaut>-  strike  amongst  us  : 
Welcome,  welcome,  even  as  y?ar  own  joys  welcome  !        25 
How  do  you  like  the  court  ?  how  seems  it  to  you  ? 
Is 't  not  a  place  created  for  all  sweetness  ? 
Why  were  you  made  such  strangers  to  thiis  happiness, 
Barr'd  the  deh'ghts  this  holds  ?  the  richest  jewels. 
Set  ne'er  so  well,  if  then  not  worn  tc  wonder,  30 

By  judging  c^'cs  not  set  off,  lose  their  lustre. 
Your  country  shades  arc  faint,  bl  isters  of  beauty  ; 
The  manners,  like  the  place,  obscure  and  heavy ; 
The  rose-buds  of  your  beauties  turn  to  cankers, 

20]  Scan  — 'Difl  you  sp».-ak  '  to  the  larjies?  Theyll  atfieiid  |  your  grace 
prc|sently{.'  The  excessive  roughness  and  redaniiancy  of  FIetdier*s  verse  in  his 
later  years  »  well  seen  in  III.  iv.  above.  The  roughness  here  is  not  got  rid 
of  hy  taking  7'Ary  7/  .  .  .  pre^etUly  as  the  beginning  of  an  an  finished  line  ; 
and  Fletcher  certainly  intends  ever}'  part  of  the  play  as  verse,  not  prose. 

22  s.d.  Enter  Honora  and  Viola]  I'ut  in  Ff  and  first  three  editors  after  j»r  in 
I.  22. 

y^your\  So  Fi.     F2  the  ;  and  so  the  first  three  editors. 
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Eaten  with  inward  thoughts,  whilst  there  ye  wander.        35 
Here^  ladies,  here,  (you  were  not  made  for  cloisters^) 
Here  is  the  sphere  you  move  in  ;  here  shine  nobly, 
And  by  your  powerful  influence  command  all  ! — 
[Asidt\]  What  a  sweet  modesty  dwells  round  about 

'em, 
And,  like  a  ntppuig  morn,  pulls  in  their  blossoms  !  40 

Han,  Your  grace  speaks  cunningly:    you   do  not 

thisj 
I  hope,  sir,  to  betray  us  ;  we  are  poor  triumphs. 
Nor  can  our  loss  of  honour  add  to  you,  sir  : 
Great  men  and  great  thoughts  seek  things  great  and 

worthy, 
Subjects  to  make  'em  live,  and  not  to  lose  'em  ;  45 

Conquests  so  nobly  won  can  never  perish. 
We  are  two  simple  maids,  untutor*d  liere,  sir, 
Two  honest  maids  ;  is  that  a  sin  at  court,  sir  ? 
Our  breeding  is  obedience,  but  to  good  things, 
To  virtuous,  and  to  fain     What  would  you  win  on 

us?  $0 

Why  do  I  ask  that  question,  when  I  have  found  ye  ? 
Your  preamble  has  pour'd  your  heart  out  to  us  ; 
You  would  dishonour  us  ;  which,  in  your  translation 
Here  at  the  court,  reads  thus,^your  grace  would  love 

us, 
Most  dearly  love  us  ;  stick  us  up  for  mistresses  :  55 

Most  certain,  there  are  thousands  of  our  sex,  sir, 
That  would  be  glad  of  this,  and  handsome  women, 
And  crowd  into  this  favour,  fair  young  women, 
Excellent  beauties,  sir :  when  ye  have  enjoy 'd  'em, 
And  suckM  those  sweets  they  have,  what  saints  are 

these  then  ?  60 

What  worship  have  they  won,  what  name }  you  guess, 

sir; 
What  story  added  to  their  time  ?  a  sweet  one  1 
JJuke,  \^/lsitie^^  A  brave*5pirited  wench- 
H()n,  1 11  tell  your  grace, 

And  tell  ye  true  ;  ye  are  deceived  in  us  two. 
Extremely  cozen'd,  sir :  and  yet,  m  my  eye,  65 

You  are  the  handsomest  man  I  ever  look'd  on, 

39  s,d,]  Stage  direction  due  to  VVcbci* 
63  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Weber« 
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The  goodliest  gentleman ;  take  that  hope  with  yc ; 
And,  were  I  fit  to  be  >-oiir  wife,  so  much  I  honour  ye, 
Trust  me  I  would  saatch  for  yc  bat  I  would  have 

I  would  woo  3^oa  then. 

DttJke.  [Astdt,]  She  amazes  me. —  70 

But  how  am  I  deceived  ? 

ff{^.  Oh,  we  are  too  honest. 

Believe  it,  sir,  too  honest,  br  too  honest ; 
The  way  that  you  propound,  too  ignorant ; 
And  there  is  no  meddling  with  us,  for  we  are  focds 

too. 
Obstinate,  peevish  fools.     If  I  would  be  fll,  75 

And  had  a  wanton's  itch  to  kick  my  heels  up, 
I  would  not  leap  into  th'  sun,  and  do't  there. 
That  all  the  world  might  see  me ;  an  obscure  shade, 

sir. 
Dark  as  the  deed  ;  there  is  no  trusting  light  with  it. 
Nor  that,  that 's  lighter  far,  vain-glorious  greatness.  80 

Duke.  You  will  love  me  as  your  friend  ? 

Hon.  I  will  honour  ye, 

As  your  poor    humble    handmaid,  serve  and   pray 
for  ye. 

Duke.  What  says  my  little  one  ?  you  are  not  so 
obstinate  ? — 
[Aside,]  Lord,  how  she  blushes !  here  are  truly  fair 

souls. — 
Come,  you  will  be  my  love  ? 

Viola.  Good  sir,  be  good  to  me  ;    85 

Indeed,  I  '11  do  the  best  I  can  to  please  ye : 
I  do  breech  your  grace !  alas,  I  fear  ye ! 

Duke.  What  shouldst  thou  fear  ? 

Hon.  Fie,  sir !  this  is  not  noble. 

Duke.  Why  do  I  stand  entreating,  where  my  power 

Hon.  You  have  no  power ;   at  least,  you  ought  to 
have  none  90 

In  bad  and  beastly  things  :  arm'd  thus,  1  '11  die  here. 
Before  she  suffer  wrong. 

Duke.  Another  Archas ! 

70  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Weber. 
80  /Aa/,  that's]  Fi  thais  that. 
S4]  Stage  direction  due  to  Dyce. 
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Hon.  His  child,  sir,  and  his  spirit, 

Dukt.  1 11  deal  with  you,  then. 

For  here's  the  honour  to  be  won*     Sit  down,  sweet ; 
Pritheej  Honora,  sit 

H^n.  Now  ye  entreat,  I  will,  sin  95 

Duke,  I  do,  and  will  deserve  it 

Hon,  That 's  too  much  kindness. 

Dukt,  Prithee,  look  on  me. 

Hon.  Yes  ;  I  love  to  sec  ye, 

And  could  look  on  an  age  thus,  and  admire  ye. 
Whilst  ye  are  good  and  temperate,  [  dare  touch  ye. 
Kiss  your  white  hand. 

Duke.  Why  not  my  lips  ? 

Hon.  I  dare,  sir,  100 

Duke.  I  do  not  think  ye  dare, 

Hon.  I  am  no  coward.  \Ki$s€s  him. 

Do  you  believe  me  now  ?  or  now  ?  or  now,  sir? 
You  make  me  blush  ;  but,  sure,  1  mean  no  ill»  sir : 
It  had  been  fitter  you  had  kiss'd  me. 

Duke.  That  I  '11  do  too,  \Kisses  her. 

What  hast  thou  wrou^jht  into  mc? 

Hon.  I  hope,  all  goodness.  105 

Whilst  ye  are  thus,  thus  honest,  I  dare  do  any  thing  ; 
Thus  hang  about  your  neck,  and  thus  dote  on  ye ; 
Bless  those  fair  lights !    Hell   take  me,  if  I   durst 

not — 
But,  good  sir,  pardon  me.— Stster,  come  hither ; 
Come  hither ;   fear  not,  wench  \   come  hither ;  blush 

not ;  r  lo 

Come,  kiss  the  prince,  the  virtuous  prince,  the  good 

prince ; 
Certain,  he  is  excellent  honest 

Duke.  Thou  wilt  make  me. 

Hon.  Sit  down,  and  hug  him  softly. 

Duke.  Fie,  Honora  [ 

Wanton  Honora  I  is  this  the  modesty, 

101  s,d.  Kisses  iiim]  Added  Dyce. 

104J  Scan^*  U  had  |  been  fk|ter  you  |  had  kiss'd  inc.  I  That  1  11  d6  1  toci, 
7*he  metrical  lx<at  corresponds  accurntely  with  Ibe  reqyirea  seme  accent 

104]  Stngc  direction  due  to  Wuber. 

112  Thmi  wiif  makt  iwtf]  L  c.  Thou  wilt  make  mc  honest*  In  both  Ff, 
at  the  end  of  this  speech,  U  si  bre^k,  which  the  modem  irditora  before  Dyce 
retftin. 

VOL.  uv.  y 


5=1  7 HE  LOYAL  SlI:'^;^!^:  i>CTi?y 

TiK  iruiut  tifcBrEtv  iciur  ocmc:  sticv: l mt .:  Ei; 

Ar  vrs:  tiajjt  i«cst  in»skr  ewer  '.    _ 


Y;  liiTPt  i^:c*^'*:C  rat  currinngirt*  ys!l  niniJEr 

Y*  hxvt  xrjtKZATi  mt .  ir,  aJi  yonr  inniffhi.  Jfe  twe 

A  fcsnt  'C  rrwctr  ii-yn^icr  vut  nt  cr  arrmr' .:  e3C 

A' t  rr3v  I  bxrvt  fviac  ii     CA..  inr  rirsiciiB  imwrr !' 

.fr  .''C .  3i*DV  VOL  SEC  tft>ifi| 


Ghr  h  to  -  f:  r  -rxt  :  I  Let*  cai-  3:ir"t  aawZx. 

Z^-a«y.  V4*iy  frcTTiu  ny  asr  AIEad&? 

I  ha. t  fcrg'>t  iotr.  tljcrse  igcin. 
.-I  .Vr.  Stinf  scEIL  s: :  1 3c 

Ccr^uz^e*  all  b'^TjOur.  crtdli.  uri. 

Z:':'^-  Hc'TT  "5  tikis  ! 

.- .;»5.  My  :-,yaI  dirtrcsf'  fivsur  towards  Z5C 
AV:«-»-'jrth  yt.  -Ir  !^  yc  ha-fct  poisocd,  hasfrrf 

Z'i^/.  I,  svect! 

--!.:"*:.  Yo-  have  take::  that  rrnianly  Ifbcrty,  133 

W'rJih  :r-  a  -wc/rs-t  nia::  is  vain-gjorioos  fegni:^ 
And  kill  d  cy  truth. 

lyuke.  Upon  n:.\-  life,  'tis  filsr,  wench. 

.-://9.  Ladies,  take  heed  :  >^  ha\^  a  cnnnii^  gamester, 
A  handsome,  and  a  high  :  come  stored  with  antidotes  ; 

124  ^«^  i-  c-  coctrrrc 
^  I  j6  s.d.  Ears  AIz^oa'  Dtsc  bu  '  Esitr  Yocas  Aic^  dufuaed  as  before. 
**     '^cvard  mzt±  ed.  177S  pc:  tiLis  cL-ecion  afser  I.  124.  Fi  at  L  125. 
Ladia]  Wrinca  as  a  separare  liac  in  Fl 


SCENE  III]        THE   LOYAL  SUBJECT  323 

He  has  infections  else  will  fire  your  bloods.  140 

Duke.  Prithee,  Alinda,  hear  me. 

Alin.  Words  steep'd  in  honey, 

That  will  so  melt  into  your  minds,  buy  chastity 
A  thousand  ways,  a  thousand  knots  to  tie  ye ; 
And,  when  he  has  bound  ye  his,  a  thousand  ruins. — 
A  poor  lost  woman  ye  have  made  me. 

Duke.  I  '11  maintain  thee,  145 

And  nobly  too. 

Alin,  That  gin  *s  too  weak  to  take  me. — 

Take  heed,  take  heed,  young  ladies,  still  take  heed ; 
Take  heed  of  promises,  take  heed  of  gifts. 
Of  forced,  feigned  sorrows,  sighs,  take  heed. 

Duke,  By  all  that 's  mine,  Alinda 

Alin.  Swear  by  your  mischiefs.   150 

Oh,  whither  shall  I  go  ? 

Duke.  Go  back  again  ; 

I  '11  force  her  take  thee,  love  thee. 

Alin.  Fare  ye  well,  sir : 

I  will  not  curse  ye ;  only  this  dwell  with  ye, 
Whenever  ye  love,  a  false  belief  light  on  ye !       \ExiL 

Hon.  We  *11  take  our  leaves  too,  sir. 

Duke.  Part  all  the  world  now,  155 

Since  she  is  gone. 

Hon.  You  are  crooked  yet,  dear  master  ; 

And  still  I  fear {Exit  with  ViOLA, 

Duke,  I  am  vex'd,  and  some  shall  find  it.    \Exit. 

142  buy  chastity]  Mason  proposes  to  read  "  b'ye  chastity ^  i.  e.  farewell 
chastity 'M 

146  gin]  i.  e.  trap,  snare. 

149  forced^  feigned]  Both  as  dissyllables. 

150  Swear]  Printed  by  folios  in  a  line  by  itself. 
'54  y^  (first)]  F2.    Fi  you. 

157  s.d.]  Ff  Exeunt. 

157  /  am  vex*d]  A  separate  line  in  Ff. 
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Scene  IV. 

The  court  of  the  Palace. 

Enter  Archas  and  a  Servant 

Archas.  Tis  strange  to  me  to  see  the  court,  and 
welcome. 
Oh,  royal  place,  how  have  I  loved  and  served  thee ! — 
Who  lies  on  this  side,  know'st  thou  ? 

Serv,  The  Lord  Burris. 

Archas.  Thou  hast  named  a  gentleman  I  stand  much 
bound  to  : 
I  think  he  sent  the  casket,  sir  ? 

Serv.  The  same,  sir.  5 

Archas.  An  honest-minded  man,  a  noble  courtier! 
The  duke  made  perfect  choice  when  he  took  him. 
Go  you  home ;  I  shall  hit  the  way  without  a  guide  now. 

Serv.  You  may  want  something,  sir. 

Archas.  Only  my  horses, 

Which,  after  supper,  let  the  groom  wait  with  :  10 

I  *11  have  no  more  attendance  here. 

Serv.  Your  will,  sir.  [Exit. 

Enter  THEODORE. 

Theod.  You  are  well  met  here,  sir. 

Archas.  How  now,  boy !  how  dost  thou  ? 

Theod.  I   should  ask  you   that  question  :   how  do 
you,  sir } 
How  do  you  feel  yourself? 

Archas,  Why,  well,  and  lusty. 

Theod.  What  do  you  here,  then  ? 

Arc/ias.  Why,  I  am  sent  for,     15 

To  supper  with  the  duke. 

Theod.  Have  you  no  meat  at  home  ? 

Or  do  you  long  to  feed,  as  hunted  deer  do, 

Sc.  IV.]  Locality  due  to  Weber. 

I  '  Tis  strange]  Separate  line  in  Ff. 

4]  Written  as  two  lines  in  Ff,  the  first  ending  with  gentleman. 

8 J  Written  as  two  lines  in  Ff,  the  first  ending  with  way. 

12]  Folios  make  two  lines  (the  first  ending  with  boy)  of  Archas*s  speech. 

16 J  Scan — 'To  siiplper  with  |  the  duke.  |  Have  you  no  |  meat  at  h6me?' 
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In  doubt  and  fear? 

Archas.  1  have  an  excellent  stomach, 

And  can  I  use  it  better  than  among  my  friendSi  boy  ? 
How  do  the  wenches? 

Tkeod.  They  do  well  enough,  sir ;  20 

They  know  the  worst  by  this  time.    Pray,  be  ruled, 

sir; 
Go  home  again,  and,  if  ye  have  a  supper^ 
Eat  it  in  quiet  there :  this  is  no  place  for  ye^ 
Especially  at  this  time,  take  my  word  for  *t 

Arckas,  May  be,  they  '11  drink  hard  :  I  could  have 

drunk  my  share,  boy  :  25 

Though  I  am  old,  I  will  not  out 

Themi.  I  hope  you  wilh 

Mark  in  your  car ;  the  court  *s  too  quick  of  hearing, 

[  Whispers. 

ArcAas.  Not  mean  me  well  1    thou  art  abused  and 
cozen'd* 
Away,  away ! 

Thtod.  To  that  end,  sir,  I  tell  ye  : 

Away,  if  ye  love  yourself  [ 

Ankits,  Who  dare  do  these  things,    30 

Til  at  ever  heard  of  honesty  ? 

Tkcod,  Old  gentlemaDi 

Take  a  fool's  counsel. 

Arckas.  *Tis  a  fool's  indeed, 

A  very   fool's :    thou    hast   more   of  tlicsc   flams   in 

thee, 
These  musty  doubts — Is  *t  fit  the  duke  send  for  me. 
And  honour  me  to  eat  within  his  presence,  35 

And  I,  like  a  tall  felJow,  play  at  bo-peep  with  his 
pleasure  ? 

19]  Written  AS  two  lines  in  Ff,  the  lirsi  wading  wilh  btiUr, 

24j  25t  27i  ^S]  Each  written  as  two  lines  in  falios. 

a6  t  will  n&i  fmi\  i,  c»  I  will  make  one  of  the  parly* ^-Dyce,  comparing 
BpHiiuca,  IL  iii.  g,  ^  But  all  agree,  and  I  '11  not  out,  boyS'^  tieie  perbAps 
ralher  of  pasimg  the  cup  untastcd. 

27  s.d.]  Addc<l  Dyce. 

30  yr]  Second  folio,  C&L^  Web.,  DycGjum. 

Jj]  Line  ends  at  0/  in  Ff,  and  next  line  a|  dou^ii.  Seward  and  ed-  177S 
ik^  *si  for  ihau  hasi. 

jti  ifUll  *^  Is  generally,  in  old  ptays,  used  for  ^t&at^  &raite  i  but  here  il  seems 
to  mMXL,  irfmicaJlyj  great,  or  lubberly,'* — Weber»     Fi  faU, 

56}  One  Ibe,  Dycc.     line  end^  mt  h^-ptfp  in  Ff  and  first  thmc  editors. 
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Tid&i.  Take  heed  of  bo-peep  with  your  pate,  your 
pate,  sir: 
I  speak  plain  language  nov. 

Archaic  If 't  were  not  here, 

^liere  leieience  bids  me  hcdd,  I  woaU  so  swinge 

thee, 
Thoa  rude,  munanner'd  knave !  Take  firom  his  bounty,    40 
His  hoooor  that  he  gives  me,  to  bq;et 
Sancyand  sullen  fears! 

Thiod,  You  are  not  mad,  sure  ? 

By  this  lair  light,  I  speak  but  what  is  iriiisper'd. 
And  whispe/d  for  a  truth. 

Arckas,  A  dog  !  drunken  people,  45 

That  in  their  pot  see  visions,  and  turn  states. 
Madmen  and  children  !  Prithee,  do  not  follow  me  ; 
I  tell  thee  I  am  angry  ;  do  not  follow  me. 

TheoiL  I  am  as  angry  as  you  for  your  heart. 
Ay,  and  as  wilful  too.     Go,  like  a  woodcock,  50 

And  thrust  your  neck  i'  th'  noose ! 

Archas.  I  'II  kill  thee, 

An  thou  speak'st   but   three   words   more.     Do  not 
follow  me.  \Exit, 

37]  One  line  ends  91  heed  in  Ff.     In  ed.  177S  a  line  ends  at  first  paU, 
3S-40  (»pecch  of  Archas)  ]  Ed.  1778  makes  6rst  line  end  at  hold^  second 
at  krunftt  third  at  me.     The  Ff  haTe  second  line  ending  at  hold^  third  at 
rude. 

45-6  A  dof^  t  drunken  people^ 
Thai  in  their  pot  see  visions^  and  turn  sta/es,]  Seward  printed — 
"  ^  d^^is  *t?    Drunken peofk. 
That  in  their  pot  see  I'isions,  and  turn  statists." 
The  editors  of  1778  adopted  Seward's  "is  *t,**  but  rejected  his  alteration  in 
the  next  line.     Mason  proposed  to  read — 

"  Amongst  drunken  people t**  etc 
Weber,  protesting  against  any  deviation  from  the  old  copies,  says  that  steUes 
means  here — persons  of  high  rank. 

I  am  strongly  inclined  to  believe  that  Seward's  alteration,  statists  (L  e. 
statesmen),  is  the  author's  word.  That  states  frequently  means — ^persons  of 
rank,  is  very  certain  ;  but  that  meaning  hardly  suits  the  text*  If  turn  states  be 
the  genuine  reading,  it  must  be  equivalent  to— overturn  or  make  alterations 
in  states. 

46-9]  Ff  end  lines  at  visions,  children^  me,  angrie,  heart, 

50-1  like  a  woodcock  .  .  .  noose"]  The  bird,  as  easily  caught,  was  a  proverb 

for  folly  with  Elizabethans  ;  but  not  now,  the  fittest  having  survived.     CX 

Scornful  Lady,  IV.  i.  300  to  Loveless  detected  in  his  plot,  *  I  *lT  have  a  stronger 

"T  to  hold  the  woodcock.'    Hamlet,  V.  ii.  316,  'A  woodcock  to  mine  own 

u'  52]  Ff  end  line  at  more. 
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Tkeod.  A  strange  old  foolish  fellow !     I  shall  hear 
yet; 
And,  if  I  do  not  my  part,  hiss  at  me.  [Exit. 


Scene  V. 

TAe  Presence-Chamber  in  the  same. 

Enter  two  Servants,  preparing  a  banquet 

First  Serv.  Believe  me,  fellow,  here  will  be  lusty 
drinking ; 
Many  a  wash'd  pate  in  wine,  I  warrant  thee. 

Sec.  Serv.  I  am  glad  the  old  general 's  come :  upon 
my  conscience. 
That  joy  will  make  half  the  court  drunk.     Hark,  the 

trumpets ! 
They  are  coming  on  ;  away  ! 
First  Serv.  We  '11  have  a  rouse  too.     [Exeunt. 


Enter  DUKE,  Archas,  Burris,  Boroskie,  Gentlemen, 
and  Attendants. 

Duke.  Come,  seat  yourselves. — Lord  Archas,  sit 
you  there. 

Archas.  'Tis  far  above  my  worth. 

Duke.  I  '11  have  it  so. — 

[Aside  to  BOROSKIE.]  Are  all  things  ready  ? 

Bor.  All  the  guards  are  set. 

The  court-gates  shut. 

Duke.  Then  do  as  I  prescribed  ye ; 

Sc.  v.]  Locality  due  to  Wcbcr. 

5  rouse]  i.  e.  bumper.    See  Gifford*s  note  on  Massinger's  Works^  i.  240,  ed. 
1813. 
5  8.d.  Exeunt]  Fi  *  Exit.* 

J  s.d.  Gentlemen  and  Attendants]  Ff  Attend.  Gent. 
8]  Stage  direction  due  to  Weber ;  a  break  at  so  in  1778. 
9  shuq  F2  are  shU. 
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Be  sure,  no  further. 

Bor,  I  shall  well  observe  ye.  lo 

Duke.  Come,   bring  some  wine. — Here   's   to   my 
sister,  gentlemen;  [Drinks. 

A  health,  and  mirth  to  all ! 

ArcAas.  PraXi  fill  it  full,  sir ; 

'Tis  a  high  health  to  virtue. — Here,  Lord  Burns, 
A  maiden  health  :  you  are  most  fit  to  pledge  it, 
You  have  a  maiden  soul,  and  much  I  honour  it :  15 

Passion  o'  me,  ye  are  sad,  man. 

Duke.  [Aside  to  Asm.]  How  now,  Burns  I 

Go  to ;  no  more  of  this. 

ArcAas.  Take  the  rouse  freely ; 

'Twill  warm  your  blood,  and  make  ye  fit  for  jollity. — 
Your  grace's  pardon :  when  we  get  a  cup,  sir. 
We  old  men  prate  apace. 

Duke.  Mirth  makes  a  banquet.  20 

[Aside  to  BURRisJ  As  you  love  me,  no  more. 

Burris.  I  thank  your  grace. — 

Give  me  it. — Lord  Boroskie ! 

Bor.  I  have  ill  brains,  sir 

Burris.  [Aside.]  Damnable  ill,  I  know  it 

BoK  But  I  '11  pledge,  sir. 

This  virtuous  health. 

Burris.  [Aside.]         The  more  unfit  for  thy  mouth. 

Duke.  Come,  bring  out  robes,  and  let    my  guests 

look  nobly,  25 

Fit  for  my  love  and  presence. 

Enter  two  Servants  witA  cloaks^  and  distribute  tAetn  among 
tAe  guests  y  giving  a  black  one  to  ARCH  AS. 

Begin  downward. — 
Off  with  your  cloaks,  take  new. 

ArcAas.  Your  grace  deals  truly 

Like  a  munificent  prince  with  your  poor  subjects. 
Who  would  not  fight  for  you  ?  what  cold  dull  coward 
Durst  seek  to  save  his  life  when  you  would  ask  it  ? —       30 
Begin  a  new  health  in  your  new  adornments ; 

II,  16,  21,  23]  Stage  directions  due  to  Weber. 
24  Aside]  Added  Dyce. 

26  s.d.  and  distribute  .  .  .  Archas]  Added  Weber,  who  places  the  s.d.  (as 
Ff  and  preceding  edd.)  after  I.  24. 
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The  dukc'^,  the  royal  duke's! — Ha!  what  have  1  got, 
Sir  ?  ha  1  the  robe  of  death  ! 

Duke,  You  have  deserved  it. 

Ardms.  The  livery  of  the  grave  ! — Do  you  start  all 
from  me? 
Do  I  smell  of  earth  already  ? — ^Sir,  look  on  me,  35 

And  like  a  man  ;  is  this  your  entertainment  ? 
Do  you  bid  your  worthiest  guests  to  bloody  banquets  ? 

Enter  a  Guard,  wko  seize  ARCilAS. 

A  guard  upon  me  too  !— This  is  too  foul  play, 

Boy,  to  ihy  good,  thine  honour ;  thou  wretched  ruler, 

Thou  son  of  fools  and  flatterers,  heir  of  hypocrites  !^      40 

Am  I  served  in  a  hearse,  that  saved  ye  all  ? 

Are  ye  men  or  devils  ?  do  ye  gape  upon  me  ? 

Wider  \  and  swallow  all  my  services : 

Entomb  them  first,  my  faith  next,  then  my  integrity; 

And  let  these  struggle  with  your  mangy  minds,  45 

Your  sear'd  and  seal'd-up  consciences,  till  ye  burst 

Bar,  These  words  are  death, 

Arckas,  No,  those  deeds  that  want  rewards,  sirrah, 
Those  battles  I  have  fought,  those  horrid  dangers 
(Leaner  than  dcathj  and  wilder  than  destruction)  50 

I  have  march'd  upon,  these  honoured  wounds,  time  s 

story, 
The  blood  I  have  lost,  the  youth,  the  sorrows  suffered, 
These  are  my  death,  these  that  can  ne'er  be  recom- 
pensed, 
These  that  ye  sit  a-brooding  on  like  toads, 
Sucking  from  my  deserts  the  sweets  and  savours,  55 

And  render  me  no  pay  again  but  poisons ! 

lyor.  The  proud  vain  soldier  thou  hast  set— — - 

Arckas,  Thou  liest  t 

Now,  by  my  little  time  of  life,  liest  basely, 
Maliciously,  and  loudly  t  how  I  scorn  thee ! 
If  I  had  s weird  the  soldier,  or  intended  60 

13  •Sff]  Ed.  1778  puts  I  his  at  end  of  previous  line. 

57  a.tl  who  sci^e  Arch  as]  Added  Weher. 

46  ^^]  So  Ki .     F2  bas  ihay,  and  50  the  modern  editors  before  Dyce, 

54  Ht\  The  editors  of  1778  and  Weber  print  set, 

55  tmveursl  Seward  and  afl  editors  ifn^t  favours  of  Ff>  , 
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An  act  in  person  leaning  to  dishonour, 
As  ye  would  fain  have  forced  me,  witness,  Heaven, 
Where  clearest  understanding  of  all  truth  is, 
(For  these  are  spiteful  men,  and  know  no  piety,) 
When  Olin  came,  grim  Olin,  when  his  marches,  65 

His  last  incursions,  made  the  city  sweat. 
And  drove  before  him,  as  a  storm  drives  hail, 
Such  showers  of  frosted  fears  shook  all  your  heart- 
strings ; 
Then,  when  the  Volga  trembled  at  his  terror. 
And  hid  his  seven  curl'd  heads,  afraid  of  bruising  70 

By  his  arm'd  horses'  hoofs ;  had  I  been  false  then, 
Or  blown  a  treacherous  fire  into  the  soldier. 
Had  but  one  spark  of  villany  lived  within  me. 
Ye  'ad  had  some  shadow  for  this  black  about  me. 
Where  was   your  soldiership?     why  went    not  you 

out,  75 

And  all  your  right-honourable  valour  with  ye  ? 
Why  met  ye  not  the  Tartar,  and  defied  him  ? 
Drew  your  dead-doing  sword,  and  buckled  with  him  ? 
Shot  through  his  squadrons  like  a  fiery  meteor  ? 
And,  as  we  see  a  dreadful  clap  of  thunder  80 

Rend  the  stiff-hearted  oaks,  and  toss  their  roots  up, 
Why  did   not  you  so  charge  him?    You  were  sick 

then  ; 
You,  that  dare  taint  my  credit,  slipp'd  to  bed  then. 
Stewing  and  fainting  with  the  fears  ye  had ; 
A  whoreson  shaking  fit  oppressed  your  lordship.  85 

Blush,  coward  knave,  and  all  the  world  hiss  at  thee ! 
Duke.  Exceed  not  my  command. 
Bor,  I  shall  observe  it     \Exit  DUKE. 

Archas.  Are  you  gone  too  ? — Come,  weep  not,  honest 
Burris, 
Good  loving  lord,  no  more  tears :  'tis  not  his  malice. 
This  fellow's  malice,  nor  the  duke's  displeasure,  90 

By  bold  bad  men  crowded  into  his  nature. 
Can  startle  me.     Fortune  ne'er  razed  this  fort  yet ; 
I  am  the  same,  the  same  man,  living,  dying  ; 
The  same  mind  to  'em  both,  I  poize  thus  equal : 

62  witne5S^'\  The  comma  inserted  1778. 

87]  Ff  and  first  three  editors  put  *  Exit  *  at  end  of  Duke's  speech.     Fi  has 
'  Exit '  also  at  end  of  Boroskie's  speech. 
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Only  the  Juggling  way  that  toli'd  me  to  it,  95 

The  Judas  way,  to  kiss  me,  bid  me  welcome, 

And  cut  my  throat,  a  httle  sticks  upon  me. 

Farewell :  commend  me  to  his  grace,  and  tell  him 

The  world  is  full  of  servants  ;  he  may  have  many, 

(And  some  I  wish  him  honest;  he's  undone  elsej  lOO 

But  such  another  doting  Archas  never, 

So  tried  and  touched  a  faith  :  farewell  for  ever ! 

Bums.  Be  strong,  my  lord ;  you  must  not  go  thus 
lightly, 

Arc/nis.  Now,  what's  to  do?   what  says  the  law 
unto  me  ? 
Give  me  my  great  offence,  that  speaks  me  guilty.  105 

Ban  Laying  aside  a  thousand  petty  matters, 
As  scorns  and   insolencics,  both   from  yourself  and 

followers, 
Which  you  put  first  fire  to  (and  these  are  deadly), 
I  come  to  one  main  cause,  which,  though  it  carries 
A  strangeness  in  the  circumstance,  it  carries  death 

too,  110 

Not  to  be  pardon 'd  neither :  ye  have  done  a  sacrilege. 

Arcfms.  High  Heaven  defend  me,  man !  how,  ho w^ 
Boroskie  ? 

Bor.  Ye  have  took   from  the  temple  those   vow'd 
arms, 
The  holy  ornament  you  hung  up  there, 
No  absolution  of  your  vow,  no  order  US 

From  holy  church  to  give  'em  back  unto  you, 
After  they  were  purified  from  war,  and  rested 
From  blood,  made  clean  by  ceremony :  from  the  altar 
You  snatch'd  'em  up  again,  again  ye  wore  'em, 
Again  you  stain'd  'em,  stain'd  your  vow,  the  church 

too,  120 

And  robb'd  it  of  that  right  was  none  of  yours,  sir ; 
For  which  the  law  requires  your  head,  ye  know  it 

Arckas,  Those  arms  I  fought  in  last? 

Bar,  The  same, 

Arckas.  God-a-mercy  1 


95  i&ifd  me\  it  e»  drew  tne  on  Ly  degrees.     ¥\  tel4, 
IL  L  35.  *Voti  toird  h 


Cf,  Scmmjui  Lady^ 
him  when  his  ra^  wft«  set  a- tilt '  {metjiphof  from  a 

105  guiliy\¥2guify. 
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Thoit  hast  hunted  out  a  notable  cause  to  kill  me, 

A  subtle  one :  I  die  for  saving  aU  you.  izi 

Good  sir,  remember,  if  you  ^ut,  the  neoessit^p 

The  suddenness  of  time,  the  state  all  stood  in  ; 

I  was  entreated  to,  kneeFd  to,  and  pray'd  tov 

The  duke  himseIC  the  pdncess,  all  the  nohl^ 

The  cries  of  infants,  bed-rid  fathers,  \Trginsl 

Prithee^  Bnd  out  a  better  cause,  a  handsome' ; 

This  will  undo  thee  too ;  people  will  ^t  at  tbee ; 

The  devil  himself  would  be  ashamed  of  this  cause. 

Because  my  haste  made  me  forget  the  ceremony. 

The  present  danger  every  where,  must  my  life  satisfy?   135 

Bon  It  must  and  shall 

Archas,  Oh,  base  ungrateful  people ! 

Have  ye  no  other  sword  to  cut  my  throat  witb» 
But  mine  own  nobleness  ?     I  confess  I  took  'em, 
The  vow  not  yet  absolved  1  hung  em  up  with  ; 
Wore  'em,  fought  in  'em,  gilded  'em  again  I, 

In  the  fierce  Tartars*  bloods ;  for  you  I  took  'era. 
For  your  peculiar  safety,  lord,  for  all ; 
I  wore  'em  for  my  country's  health,  that  groan'd  then  ; 
Took  from  the  temple,  to  preserve  the  temple : 
That  holy  place,  and  all  the  sacred  monuments,  14S  j 

The  reverent  shrines  of  saints,  adored  and  honour'd. 
Had  been  consumed  to  ashes,  their  own  sacrifice, 
Had  I  been  slack  ;  or  stay  d  that  absolutiooi 
No  priest  had  lived  to  give  it*     My  own  honour. 
Cure  of  my  country,  murder  me  ! 

Bor.  No,  no,  sir ;  150 

1  shall  force  that  from  ye  will  make  this  cause  light 

too,^ — 
Away  with  him  \ — I  shall  pluck  down  that  hearty  sir. 

Archas,  Break    it  thou  mayst ;   bot,  if  it  bend  for 
pity, 
Dogs  and  kites  eat  it ! — Come;  I  am  honour's  martyr. 

\ExiMnL 

129]  Ti  Princes, 

137  jtevn/J  Fi  Seifmrd  and  etL   tjjS  sw^rd^, 

140-41  gildM,  ,  .  /«.   .  .hkods}  a.   Maeiefk,  II.  iL  56,  "I'll  gild 
facet  of  the  grooms  wlthaL* 
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Scene  VI. 

Another  apartment  in  the  same. 

Enter  DuKE  and  BURRIS. 

Duke.  Exceed  my  warrant ! 

Burris.  You  know  he  loves  him  not. 

Duke.  He  dares  as  well  meet  death  as  do  it;  eat 
wildfire. 
Through  a  few  fears  I  mean  to  try  his  goodness, 
That  I  may  find  him  fit  to  wear  here,  Burris. 
I  know  Boroskie  hates  him,  to  death  hates  him  ;  5 

I  know  he  is  a  serpent  too,  a  swoln  one ; 
But  I  have  pull'd  his  sting  out.  {Noise  within. 

What  noise  is  that  ? 

Theod.  [  Within,"]  Down  with  'em,  down  with  'em, 
down  with  the  gates ! 

Soldiers.  [  Within,']  Stand,  stand,  stand  ! 

Puts.  [Within,]  Fire  the  palace  before  ye !  10 

Burris.  Upon  my  life,  the  soldier,  sir,  the  soldier ! 
A  miserable  time  is  come. 

Enter  Gentleman. 

Gent.  Oh,  save  him ! 

Upon  my  knees,  my  heart's  knees,  save  lord  Archas ! 
We  are  undone  else. 

Duke.  Dares  he  touch  his  body  ? 

Gent.  He  racks  him  fearfully,  most  fearfully.  1 5 

Duke.  Away,  Burris  I 
Take  men,  and  take  him  from  him  ;  clap  him  up, 
And,  if  I  live,  I  '11  find  a  strange  death  for  him. 

[Exit  Burris. 
Are  the  soldiers  broke  in  ? 

Gent.  By  this  time,  sure  they  are,  sir ; 

So.  VI.]  Locality  due  to  Weber. 

2  meei'\  F2  has,  by  a  misprint,  "eat  "—a  reading  which  Seward  preferred  I 

6  he  is]  Ff  he*s,     "Meaning  Borosky \  but  the  pronoun  is  used  rather 

confusedly,  both  here  and  in  the  lines  that  follow  [in  the  fourth  speech  of  the 

Duke]."— Ed.  1778. 
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They  beat  the  gates  extremely,  beat  the  people.  20 

Duke.  Get  me  a  guard  about  me;  make  sure  the 
lodgings, 

And  speak  the  soldiers  fair. 

Gent.  Pray  Heaven  that  take,  sir !     [Exeunt. 


Scene  VII. 

The  court  of  the  Palace, 

EnUr  PUTSKIE,  Ancient,  Soldiers,  with  torches. 

Puts.  Give  us  the  general ;  we  '11  fire  the  court  else ; 
Render  him  safe  and  well ! 

Anc.  Do  not  fire  the  cellar, 

There 's  excellent  wine  in 't,  captain  ;  and  though  it  be 

cold  weather, 
I  do  not  love  it  mull'd. — Bring  out  the  general ! 
We  '11  light  ye  such  a  bonefire  else  !  where  are  ye  ?  5 

Speak,  or  we  '11  toss  your  turrets ;  peep  out  of  your  hives, 
We  '11  smoke  ye  else.     Is  not  that  a  nose  there  ? 
Put  out  that  nose  again,  and,  if  thou  darest 

But  blow  it  before  us Now  he  creeps  out  on  's 

burrow. 

Enter  Gentleman. 

Puts.  Give  us  the  general ! 

Gent.  Yes,  gentlemen ;  10 

Or  any  thing  ye  can  desire. 

Anc.  You  musk-cat, 

Cordevan-skin  !  we  will  not  take  your  answer. 

Puts.  Where  is  the  duke  ?  speak  suddenly,  and  send 
him  hither. 

Anc.  Or  we'll  so  fry  your  buttocks  ! 

Gent.  Good  sweet  gentlemen 

22  s.d.  Exeunt]  Fi  'Exit.'  In  Ff  and  ed.  1778  what  follows  is  the 
continuation  of  the  same  scene. 

Sc.  VII.]  Locality  and  scene  division  due  to  Weber. 

5  bonefire]  So  the  word  was  written  and  spoken. 

12  CarJeiMin-skitt]  i.  e.  Spanish  leather  hide. — Exl.  1778.  Cordevemi-skin 
F2,  Sew.,  1778. 
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Anc.  We  are  neither  good  nor  sweet ;  we  are  soldiers,     1 5 
And  you  miscreants  that  abuse  the  general. — 
Give  fire,  my  boys !  'tis  a  dark  evening  ; 
Let 's  light  'em  to  their  lodgings. 

Enier  THEODORE,  Olympia,  Honora,  Viola,  Petesca, 
and  Gentlewoman. 

Hon.  Good  brother,  be  not  fierce, 

TheocL  I  will  not  hurt  her. — 

Fear  not,  sweet  lady. 

OlytPL  'May  do  what  you  please,  sir ;      20 

I  have  a  sorrow  that  exceeds  all  yours, 
And  more  contemns  all  danger. 

Enter  DUKE  above, 

Theod,  Where  is  the  duke  ? 

Duke.  He 's  here. — What  would  ye,  soldiers }  where- 
fore troop  ye 
Like  mutinous  madmen  thus  ? 

Theod,  Give  me  my  father ! 

Puts,  Anc,  Give  us  our  general ! 

Theod,  Set  him  here  before  us  ;     25 

Ye  see  the  pledge  we  have  got ;  ye  see  these  torches  ; 
All  shall  to  ashes,  as  I  live,  immediately  I 
A  thousand  lives  for  one ! 

Duke.  But  hear  me ! 

Puts,  No ; 

We  come  not  to  dispute. 

Enter  Archas  and  BURRIS. 

Theod,  By  Heaven  I  swear, 

He 's  rack'd  and  whipt ! 

18  s.d.]  Ff  and  editors  till  Dyce  'Enter  Olympia,  Honora,  Viola,  Theodore, 
[and]  women.' 

20  *May  do\  So  Fi  (i.  e.  'You  may  do').  Fa  reads  "Nay,  ^";  and  so 
Seward. 

26  these\  ¥2  the, 

28  Nd\  Printed  as  part  of  next  line  in  Ff. 

29]  Dyce  gives  stage  direction  after  Puts.'s  next  speech.  Ff  print  "  By 
heaven  .  .  .  whipt "  as  one  line. 
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Han,  Oh,  my  poor  £sither  i  30 

Puts.  Bum,  kill  and  burn ! 

Archas.  Hold,  hold,  I  say !  hold,  soldiefs ! 

On  your  all^[iance,  hold ! 

Theod,  We  must  not 

Arckas.  Hold! 

I  swear  by  Heaven,  he  is  a  barbarous  traitor  stirs  first, 
A  villain,  and  a  stranger  to  obedience. 
Never  my  soldier  more,  nor  friend  to  honour ! —  35 

Why  did  you  use  your  old  man  thus  ?  thus  cruelly 
Torture  his  poor  weak  body  ?     I  ever  loved  ye. 

Duke,  Forget  me  in  these  wrongs,  most  noble  Archas. 

Archas.  I  have  balm  enough  for  all  my  hurts ;  weep 
no  more,  sir ; 
A  satisfaction  for  a  thousand  sorrows :  40 

I  do  believe  ye  innocent,  a  good  man, 
And  Heaven  forgive  that  naughty  thing  that  wrong'd 

me! — 
Why   look   ye   wild,   my  friends?    why  stare  ye  on 

me? 
I  charge  ye,  as  ye  are  men,  my  men,  my  lovers. 
As  ye  are  honest  faithful  men,  fair  soldiers,  45 

Let  down  your  anger !     Is  not  this  our  sovereign  ? 
The  head  of  mercy  and  of  law  ?  who  dares,  then, 
But  rebels  scorning  law,  appear  thus  violent  ? 
Is  this  a  place  for  swords,  for  threatening  fires  ? 
The  reverence  of  this  house  dares  any  touch,  50 

But  with  obedient  knees  and  pious  duties  ? 
Are  we  not  all  his  subjects,  all  sworn  to  him  ? 
Has  not  he  power  to  punish  our  offences, 
And  do  we  not  daily  fall  into  'em  ?      Assure  your- 
selves 
I  did  offend,  and  highly,  grievously ;  55 

This  good  sweet  prince  I  offended,  my  life  forfeited, 
Which  yet  his  mercy  and  his  old  love  met  with, 
And  only  let  me  feel  his  light  rod  this  way : 
Ye  are  to  thank  him  for  your  general, 
Pray  for  his  life  and  fortune,  sweat  your  bloods  for  him.    60 

33]  In  ed.  1778  I  swear  is  put  at  end  of  previous  line. 

33  is\  Fi  it.  33  barbar(ms\  Altered  by  Seward  to  base, 

41  ye\  F2,  Dyce  and  ed.  \^^%you. 

60  sweaf^  F2  swear. 
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Ye  are  offenders,  too,  daily  offenders ; 

Proud   insolencies  dwell   in  your  hearts,  and  ye  do 

'em, 
Do  'em  against  his  peace,  his  law,  his  person  : 
Ye  see  he  only  sorrows  for  your  sins. 
And  where  his  power  might  persecute,  forgives  ye.  65 

For  shame,  put  up  your  swords  !  for  honesty. 
For  order's  sake,  and  whose  ye  are,  my  soldiers, 
Be  not  so  rude  ! 

Theod.  They  have  drawn  blood  from  ye,  sir. 

Archas.  That  was  the  blood  rebell'd,  the  naughty 
blood, 
The    proud,    provoking    blood ;    'tis    well    *tis    out, 

boy.  70 

Give  you  example  first ;  draw  out,  and  orderly ; — 

Hon.  Good  brother,  do. 

Archas.  Honest  and  high  example, 

As  thou  wilt  have  my  blessing  follow  thee, 
Inherit  all  mine  honours. — Thank  ye,  Theodore, 
My  worthy  son. 

Theod.  If  harm  come,  thank  yourself,  sir ;        75 

I  must  obey  ye.  \Exit 

Archas.  Captain,  you  know  the  way  now : 

A  good  man  and  a  valiant  you  were  ever. 
Inclined  to  honest  things. — I  thank  ye,  captain ; — 
Soldiers,  I  thank  ye  all :  and  love  me  still. 
But  do  not  love  me  so  you  lose  allegiance  ;  80 

Love  that  above  your  lives.     Once  more  I  thank  ye. 
{Exeunt  PuTSKiE,  Ancient,  and  Soldiers. 

Duke.  Bring  him  to  rest,  and  let  our  cares  wait  on 
him. — 
Thou  excellent  old  man,  thou  top  of  honour, 
Where  justice  and  obedience  only  build, 
Thou  stock  of  virtue,  how  am  I  bound  to  love  thee,  85 

In  all  thy  noble  ways  to  follow  thee  1 

Burris.  Remember  him  that  vex'd  him,  sir. 

Duke.  Remember ! 

When  I  forget  that  villain,  and  to  pay  him 

61   Ye\  Fi  Y<m. 

68  ye\  F2,  Seward  and  cd.  iTjZyou. 

78]  Ff  Seward  and  ed.  1778  have  *  Ex.  Soul.'  at  end  of  this  line. 
81  8.d.]  Stage  direction  due  to  Weber. 
VOL.   III.  Z 
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For  all  his  mischiefs,  may  all  good  thoughts  forget  me ! 

ArcAas.  I  am  very  sore. 

Duie.            Bring  him  to  bed  with  ease,  gentlemen :    90 
For  every  stripe  I  *11  drop  a  tear  to  wash  'em  ; 
And  in  my  sad  repentance 

ArcAas.  'Tis  too  much ; 

I  have  a  life  yet  left  to  gain  that  love,  sir.        [Exeuni. 
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ACT   V. 
Scene  I. 


^ 


An  apartment  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  DUKE,  BurrIS,  and  Gentlemen. 

Duke.  How  does  lord  Archas  yet  ? 

Burris.  But  weak,  an  't  please  ye, 

Yet  all  the  helps  that  art  can  are  applied  to  him  : 
His  heart  ^s  untouch'd  and  whole  yet ;  and  no  doubt ,  sir, 
His  mind  being  sound,  his  body  soon  will  follow. 

Duke.  Oh,  that  base  knave  that  wron^'d  hini !  with- 
out leave  too ! 
But  I  shall  find  an  hour  to  give  hinn  thanks  for 't 
He 's  fast,  I  hope  ? 

Burris.  As  fast  as  irons  can  keep  him ; 

But  the  most  fearful  wretch  I — 

Duke,  He  has  a  consciencej 

A  cruel  stinging  one,  1  warrant  him, 
A  leaden  one.     But  what  news  of  the  soldier  ? 
I  did  not  like  their  parting;  'twas  too  sullen. 

Burris,  That  they  keep  still,  and  I  fear  a  worse  clap : 
They  are  drawn  out  of  the  town,  and  stand  in  councils. 
Hatching  unquiet  thoughts  and  cruel  purposes, 
I  went  myself  unto  *em,  talk'd  with  the  captains, 
Whom  1  found  fraught  with  nothing  but  loud  murmurs 
And  desperate  curses,  sounding  these  words  often. 
Like  trumpets  to  their  angers^  "We  are  ruin'd, 
Our  services  turn'd  to  disgraces,  mischiefs  ; 
Our  brave  old  general,  like  one  had  pilfcr'd, 
Tortur'd  and  whipt "    The  colonel  s  eyes,  like  torches. 
Blaze  every  where,  and  fright  fair  peace. 

V*  i,]  Locality  due  to  Weber. 

t  yi(\  Omit  ted  in  Fa,  Seward  ^nd  cd.  1778, 

10  soMierj  Coilective  sense,  as  above,  1,  i.  12,  44,  etc. 

iS~3i]  Inserted  commas  firat  in  1778. 


to 


IS 


20 


340  THE  LOYAL  SUBJECT  [act  v 

First  GemL  Yet  worse,  m ; 

The  news  is  current  now,  tbey  mean  to  leave  ye. 
Leave  their  all^[iance ;  and  under  Olin's  cfaai^ 
The  bloody  enemy,  march  straight  against  ye.  25 

Burris,  I  have  heard  this  too,  sir. 

Duke.  This  must  be  pievented. 

And  suddenly  and  warily. 

Burris.  HTis  time,  sir ; 

But  what  to  minister,  or  how  ? 

Duke,  Go  in  with  me. 

And  there  well  think  upon  'L    Such  blows  as  these. 
Equal  defences  ask,  else  they  displease.  [Exeunt.    30 


Scene  II. 

Another  apartment  in  the  same. 

Enter  Petesca  and  Gentlewoman. 

Pet.  Lord,  what  a  coil  has  here  been  with  these 
soldiers! 
They  are  cruel  fellows. 

Gent.  And  yet  methought  we  found  'em 

Handsome  enough.     I  *11  tell  thee  true,  Petesca, 
I  look'd  for  other  manner  of  dealings  from  'em. 
And  had  prepared  myself     But  ¥^ere  's  my  lady  ?  S 

Pet.  In  her  old  dumps  within,  monstrous  melancholy : 
Sure  she  was  mad  of  this  wench. 

Gent.  An  she  had  been  a  man. 

She  would  have  been  a  great  deal  madder.     I  am  glad 
she  is  shifted. 

Pet,  'Twas  a  wicked  thing  for  me  to  betray  her ; 
And  yet  I  must  confess  she  stood  in  our  lights.  10 

Enter  YoUNG  Archas  in  his  awn  dress. 

What  young  thing 's  this  ? 

Y.  Arch.       Good  morrow,  beauteous  gentlewomen : 

Sc.  II.]  Locality  doe  to  Weber. 

10  s.d.]  Ff  hmve  '  Enter  Alinda,'  and  AL  or  Aim.  in  prefixes  tkroagboat 
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'Pray  ye,  Is  the  princess  stirring  yet  ? 

Geni.  He  has  her  face. 

PeL  Her  very  tongue,  and  tone  too ;  her  youth  upon 
him. 

K  Arch,  I  guess  ye  to  be  the  princess'  women. 

Pet,  Yes,  we  are,  sin 

K  Arch,  Pray,  is  there  not  a  gentlewoman  waiting 
on  her  grace,  15 

Ye  call  Alinda? 

Pet  The  devil,  sure,  in  her  shape. 

GenL  I  have  heard  her  tell  my  lady  of  a  brother, 
An  only  brother,  that  she  had,  in  travel 

Ph,  'Mass,  I  remember  that :  this  may  be  he  too, 
I  would  this  thing  would  serve  her ! 

GenL  So  would  I,  wench  ;     20 

We  should  love  him  better,  sure. 

Enter  Olympia. 

Sir,  here 's  the  princess ; 
She  best  can  satisfy  ye. 

K  Arch,  \Aside^  How  I  love  that  presence  I 

Oh,  blessed  eyes,  how  nobly  shines  your  comforts  I 

Ofym.  What  gentleman  is  that  ? 

Gent.  We  know  not,  madam  : 

He  ask'd  us  for  your  grace ;  and,  as  we  guess  it,  25 

He  is  Alinda's  brother. 

Oiynu  Ha  1  let  me  mark  him  : 

My  grief  has  almost  blinded  me.     Her  brother  I 
Uj/^,]  By  Venus,  he  has  all  her  sweetness  upon  him  ! 
Two  silver  drops  of  dew  were  never  liker. 

K  Arck.  Gracious  lady 

Olym,  \Aside^  That  pleasant  pipe  he  has  too.     30 

K  Arch,  Being  my  happiness  to  pass  by  this  way, 
And  having,  as  I  understand  by  letters, 
A  sister  in  your  virtuous  service,  madam 

20  s^rve  kirf\  Ff  and  ed*  1778  have  *  Enter  Olytn/  here. 

22.  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Weliwn 

33  skints]  Fi  (the  Ilk!  plural),    skin^  F2  and  edkors, 

28^  30,  s.d*  Aside]  AdJtHl  Dyce, 

2^  «/*7»]  Altered  by  Seward,  Colm*,  Web*  to  &n, 

32  umifrsimni^l  Weber  choae  tci  print  umtfrii^od. 
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Olym.  [Aside.]  Oh,  now  my  heart,  my  heart  adies ! 

Y.  Arch.  All  the  comfort 

My  poor  youth  has,  all  that  my  h(^)es  have  built  me ;     3S 
I  thought  it  my  first  duty,  my  best  service, 
Here  to  arrive  first,  humbly  to  thank  your  grace 
For  my  poor  sister,  humbly  to  thank  your  nobleness^ 
That  bounteous  goodness  in  ye 

Ofym.  [Aside!]  Tis  he,  certainly. 

Y.  Arch.  That  spring  of  favour  to  her ;  with  my  life, 
madam,  40 

If  any  such  most  happy  means  might  meet  me, 
To  shew  my  thankfulness. 

Ofym.  [Aside.]  What  have  I  dcme,  fool  I 

Y.  Arch.  She  came  a  stranger  to  your  grace,  no 
courtier, 
Nor  of  that  curious  breed  befits  your  service ; 
Yet  one,  I  dare  assure  my  soul,  diat  loved  ye  4S 

Before  she  saw  ye ;  doted  on  your  virtues ; 
Before  she  knew  those  fair  eyes,  long'd  to  read  'em ; 
You  only  had  her  prayers,  you  her  wishes ; 
And  that  one  hope  to  be  yours  once,  preserved  her. 

Ofym.  [Aside.]  I  have  done  wickedly. 

Y.  Arch.  A  little  beauty,    50 

Such   as  a  cottage  breeds,  she  brought  along  with 

her; 
And  yet  our  country  eyes  esteem'd  it  much  toa 
But  for  her  beauteous  mind  (forget,  great  lady, 
I  am  her  brother,  and  let  me  speak  a  stranger,) 
Since  she  was  able  to  beget  a  thought,  'twas  honest :       55 
The  daily  study  how  to  fit  your  services, 
Truly  to  tread  that  virtuous  path  you  walk  in, 
So  fired  her  honest  soul,  we  thought  her  sainted. 
I  presume  she  is  still  the  same :    I  would  fain  see 

her; 
For,  madam,  'tis  no  little  love  I  owe  her.  60 

Ofym.  Sir,  such  a  maid  there  was,  I  had 

Y.  Arch.  There  was,  madam ! 

Ofym.  [Aside.]  Oh,  my  poor  wench !    Eyes,  I  will 
ever  curse  ye 
For  your  credulity. — Alinda 

34»  39»  42,  50,  62  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Dyce. 
54  a  stranger]  i.  e.  as  a  stranger. 
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F-  Arch.  That 's  her  name,  madam » 

Olym,  Give  me  a  little  leave,  sir,  to  lament  her, 

K  Arch,  [s  she  dead,  lady  ? 

Ofym.  Dead,  sir,  to  my  service :     65 

She  is  gone.     Pray  ye,  ask  no  further 

K  Arch,  I  obey,  madam. 

Gone  \—[Aside.\   Now  must  I  lament  too, — Said  ye 
'*  gone,"  madam  ? 

OlynL  Gone,  gone  for  ever  ! 

K  Arck  That 's  a  cruel  saying. 

Her  honour  too  ? 

Oijmt,  Prithee,  look  angry  on  me, 

And,  if  thou  ever  lov'dst  her,  spit  upon  me:  70 

Do  something  like  a  brother,  like  a  friend^ 
And  do  not  only  say  thou  lov*st  her* 

K  Arch,  Ye  amaze  me. 

Ofym.  1  ruined  her,  I  wrong^  her,  I  abused  her ; 
Poor  innocent  soul,  I  flung  her — Sweet  Alinda, 
Thou  virtuous  maid  !  my  soul  now  calls  thee  virtuous* —     75 
Why  do  ye  not  rail  now  at  me  ? 

K  Arck  For  what>  lady  ? 

Ofym,  Call  me  base  treacherous  woman  ? 

K  Arck  Heaven  defend  me  ! 

Ofym.  Rashly  I  thought  her  false,  and  put  her  from 
me  J 
Rashly  and  madly  I  betray'd  her  modesty ; 
Put  her  to  wander.  Heaven  knows  where :  nay,  more, 

sir,  80 

Stuck  a  black  brand  upon  her. 

K  Arck  Twas  not  well,  lady. 

Ofym,  Twas  damnable  ;  she  loving  mc  so  dearly » 
Never  poor  wench  loved  so.     Sir,  believe  me, 
Twas  the  most  duteous  wench,  the  best  companion  ; 
When  I  was  pleased,  the  happiest  and  the  gladdest ;        85 
The  modcstest  sweet  nature  dwelt  within  her : 
I  saw  all  this,  I  knew  all  this,  I  loved  it, 
I  doted  on  it  too,  and  yet  I  kill'd  it. 
Oh,  what  have  I  forsaken !  what  have  I  lost ! 

Y.  Arck  Madam,  111  take  my  leave;  since  she  is 

wandering,  90 


Tis  fit  I  know  no  rest 
Ofym. 


Will  you  go  too,  sir  ? 
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I  have  not  wronged  you  yet.     If  you  dare  trust  me — 

For  yet  I  love  Alinda  there,  I  honour  her, 

I  love  to  look  upon  those  eyes  that  speak  her. 

To  read  that  iace  again — [Aside]  modesty  keep  me !        95 

Alinda  in  that  shape  I — ^but  why  should  yon  trust  me  ? 

'Twas  I  betray'd  your  sister,  I  undid  her ; 

And,  believe  me,  gentle  youth,  'tis  I  weep  for  her. 

Appoint  what  penance  you  please  ;  but  stay  then. 

And  see  me  perform  it ;  ask  what  honour  this  place       100 

Is  able  to  heap  on  ye,  or  what  wealth : 

If  following  me  will  like  ye,  my  care  of  ye, 

Which  for  your  sister^s  sake,  for  your  own  goodness 

Y.  Arck  Not  all  the  honour  earth  has,  now  she's 
gone,  lady. 

Not  all  the  favour yet,  if  I  sought  preferment,  105 

Under  your  bounteous  grace  I  would  only  take  iL 

Peace  rest  upon  ye !  one  sad  tear  every  day, 

For  poor  Alinda's  sake,  'tis  fit  ye  pay.  [Exif. 

Olytn.  A  thousand,  noble  youth  ;  and  when  I  sleeps 
Even  in  my  silver  slumbers  still  I  "ll  weep.       \Exeunt.  1 10 

95  s.d.  Aside]  Marked  \rj  Seward,  and  by  parentheses  in  F2. 

1Q2  Uk€\  t  e.  please. 

no  silver  s/mmAers]  "  Perhaps  originallj  'silent  slmmbtrs^^ — Ed.  1778. 
"  The  text  b  perfectly  righL  In  Henry  /K,  Part  I.,  we  have  goidtm  sleep, 
upon  which  Mr.  Holt  'White  observes — '  The  Tarioos  epithets  bwiowed  fixm 
the  qaalities  of  metals  which  have  been  bestowed  on  sie^  may  serve  to  show 
how  vaguely  words  are  applied  in  poetry.  In  the  line  before  us  sleep  is  called 
^Iden,  and  in  King  Richard  III.  we  have  leaden  slumbers.  Bat  in  Virgfl  it 
itferreus  sotnnus  ;  while  Homer  terms  sleep  brazen,  or  more  strictly  copper, 
X^Ujccof  txvos.* — Shakspeare,  ed.  1803,  XI.  ^2.  Fletcher  is  perhaps  singular 
in  applying  the  epithet  sihrer  to  sleep.** — Weber. 

no  s.d.  Exeunt]  Exit  Ff.  • 
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Scene  IIL 

Another  apartment  in  the  same. 

Enter  DuKE  and  Gentlemen. 

Duke.  Have  ye  been  with  'em  ? 

First  Gent.  Yes,  an 't  please  your  grace ; 

But  no  persuasion  serves  '6m,  nor  no  promise  : 
They  are  fearful  angry,  and  by  this  time,  sir, 
Upon  their  march  to  the  enemy. 

Duke.  They  must  be  stopp'd. 

First  Gent,  Ay,  but  what  force  is  able?  and  what 
leader 5 

Enter  BURRIS. 

Duke.  How  now  !  have  you  been  with  Archas  ? 

Burris.  Yes,  an 't  please  ye, 

And  told  him  all :  he  frets  like  a  chafed  lion, 
And  calls  for  his  arms,  and  all  those  honest  courtiers 
That  dare  draw  swords. 

Duke,  Is  he  able  to  do  any  thing  ? 

Burris.  His  mind  is  well  enough ;   and  where  his 

charge  is,  lO 

Let  him  be  ne'er  so  sore,  'tis  a  full  army. 

Duke.  Who  commands  the  rebels  ? 

Burris,  The  young  colonel : 

That  makes  the  old  man  almost  mad  ;  he  swears,  sir, 
He  will  not  spare  his  son's  head  for  the  dukedom. 

Duke,  Is  the  court  in  arms  ? 

Burris,  As  fast  as  they  can  bustle.     IS 

Every  man  mad  to  go  now ;  inspired  strangely, 
As  if  they  were  to  force  the  enemy. 
I  beseech  your  grace  to  give  me  leave. 

Duke.  Pray  go,  sir, 

And  look  to  the  old  man  well :  take  up  all  fairly, 
And  let  no  blood  be  spilt ;  take  general  pardons,  20 

And  quench  this  fury  with  fair  peace. 

Sc.  III.]  Locality  due  to  Weber. 

4  the\  Seward  and  ed.  1778  th\     Ff,  Seward  and  cd.  1778  have  'Enter 
Burns '  at  stopfd. 
%\  Seward  and  ed.  1778  omit  Andta  beginning  of  line. 
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Burns.  I  shall,  sir, 

Or  seal  it  with  my  service.    They  are  villains. 
The  court  is  up :  good  sir,  go  strengthen  'em  ; 
Your  royal  sight  will  make  'em  scorn  all  dangers  : 
The  general  needs  no  proof. 

Duke,  Come,  let's  go  view 'em.    [Exeunt,    25 


Scene  IV. 

The  open  country. 

Enter  THEODORE,   PuTSKiE,  Ancient,  Soldiers, 
drums  and  colours, 

Theod,  'Tis  known  we  are  up,  and  marching.     No 
submission. 
No  promise  of  base  peace,  can  cure  our  maladies  ; 
We  have  sufTer'd  beyond  all  repair  of  honour  : 
Your  valiant  old  man 's  whipt ;  whipt,  gentlemen, 
Whipt  like  a  slave ;  that  flesh  that  never  trembled,  5 

Nor  shrunk  one  sinew  at  a  thousand  chaises. 
That  noble  body,  ribb'd  in  arms,  the  enemy 
So  often  shook  at,  and  then  shunn'd  like  thunder. 
That  body 's  torn  with  lashes. 

Anc,  Let's  turn  head. 

Puts.  Turn  nothing,  gentlemen  ;  let 's  march  on  fairly,  10 
Unless  they  charge  us. 

Theod.  Think  still  of  his  abuses. 

And  keep  your  angers. 

Anc.  He  was  whipt  like  a  top  ; 

I  never  saw  a  whore  so  laced  :  court  school-butter, — 
Is  this  their  diet  ?    I  '11  dress  'em  one  running  banquet 

22  Or  seal  it  with  my  service]  * '  This  expression  is  obscure  ;  bat  the  followiiig 
seems  to  be  the  meaning  of  it :  'I  '11  either  quench  this  fury,  or,  in  endeavour* 
ii^  so  to  do,  put  a  period  to  my  service.' " — ^J.  N.,  ed.  1778. 

Sc  IV.]  Locality  due  to  Weber. 

13  school'buiter\  Cant  term  for  a  flogging  (Grose). 

14  running  btuiquct]  The  equivalent  of  our  '*  hasty  meal."  Here  used  with 
a  quibble  as  in  Fletcherian  passages  of  Henry  VIII.  ^  I.  iv.  12 — 

"Some  of  these— 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested  "  ; 
and  V.  iv.  71,  "besides  the  running hanquet  of  two  beadles  that  is  to  come.** 
—A.  H.  Bullen. 
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What  oracle  can  alter  us?  did  not  we  see  him ?  15 

See  him  we  loved  ? 

Tkeod,  And  though  we  did  obey  him, 

Forced  by  his  reverence  for  that  time ;  is 't  fit,  gentle- 
oien, 

My  noble  friends,  is  *t  fit  we  men  and  soldiers, 

Live  to  endure  this,  and  look  on  too  ? 

Puis.  Forward  t 

They  may  call  back  the  sun  as  soon,  stay  time,  20 

Prescribe  a  law  to  death,  as  we  endure  this. 
Tkeod.  They  wiU  make  ye  all  fair  promises, 
Anc.  We  care  not 

Tkeod,  Use  all  their  arts  upon  ye. 
Am,  Hang  all  their  arts  f 

Puis,  And  happily  they'll  bring  him  with  'em, 
Anc,  March  apace,  then  ; 

He  is  old,  and  cannot  overtake  us. 
Puts,  Say  he  do?  25 

Anc,  We'll  run  away  with  him  ;  they  shall  never  sec 
him  more. 

The  truth  is,  well  hear  nothing,  stop  at  nothing. 

Consider  nothing  but  our  way;  believe  nothing. 

Not  though  they  say  their  prayers  ;  be  content  with 
nothing 

But  the  knocking  out  their  brains  ;  and  last  do  nothing     30 

But  ban  'em  and  curse  'em,  till  we  come  to  kill  'em. 
Titeod.  Remove,  then,  forwards  bravely  I  keep  your 
minds  whole, 

And  the  next  time  we  face  'em  shall  be  fatal    {Exeuni. 


Scene  V. 

Anoiher  pari  of  ike  counity, 

£ii/ifr  Duke,  Arch  as,  Burris,  Gentlemen,  nndSoUiQts, 

Archas.  Peace  to  your  grace  \  take  rest,  sir  ;  they  are 

before  us. 
First  Gmi.  They  are,  sir,  and  upon  the  march. 

[Exii  Duke. 

Sc,  v.]  l^ocality  due  to  Wcbcr. 
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Archas,  Lord  Burris^ 

Take  you  those  horse  and  coast  'em :  upon  the  first 

advantage, 
If  they  will  not  slack  their  march,  charge  'em  up 

roundly ; 
By  that  time  I  '11  come  in. 
Burris.  I'll  do  it  truly.  [Exit.      5 

First  Gent.  How  do  you  feel  yourself,  sir  ? 
Archas.  Well,  I  thank  ye ; 

A  little  weak,  but  anger  shall  supply  that — 
You  will  all  stand  bravely  to  it  ? 

All.  Whilst  we  have  lives,  sir. 

Archas.  Ye  speak   like  gentlemen.     I'll  make  the 
knaves  know, 
The  proudest  and  the  strongest-hearted  rebel,  lo 

They  have  a  law  to  live  in,  and  they  shall  have. 
Beat  up  apace  ;  by  this  time  he  is  upon  'em  ; 
And,  sword,  but  hold  me  now,  thou  shalt  play  ever ! 

[Drum  within.     Exeunt. 


Scene  VI. 

Another  part  of  the  country. 

Enter,  drums  beating,  THEODORE,  PuTSKiE,  ANCIENT, 
and  their  Soldiers. 

Tluod.  Stand,  stand,  stand  close  and  sure ;  the  horse 

will  charge  us. 
Anc.  Let  'em    come  on ;    we    have    provender    fit 

for  'em. 
Puts.  Here    comes    lord    Burris,    sir,    I    think    to 

parley. 

3  coast  'em"]  L  e.  keep  alongside  of  them. — Mason. 

4  s/acJk]  V2  slake. 
12  Ff,  Seward  and  ed.  1778  have  here  '  Drum  within,*  and  make  one  \ 

with  that  following. 
Sc.  VI.]  Locality  due  to  Weber,  who  first  marked  this  as  a  separate  scene, 
i]  Printed  as  two  lines  in  Ff,  the  first  ending  at  sure. 


I 
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Enter  BURRIS,  and  one  or  two  Soldiers. 

Tke^d.  You  are  welcome,  noble  sir ;  I  hope  to  our  part* 

Burris.  No,  valiant  colonel,  I  am  come  to  chide  ye,        5 
To  pity  ye  ;  to  kill  ye,  if  these  fail  me. 
Fie,  what  dishonour  seek  ye  !  what  black  infamy  ! 
Why  do  ye  draw  out  thus  ?  draw  all  shame  with  ye  ? 
Are  these  fit  cares  in  subjects  ?     I  command  ye 
Lay  down  your  arms  again  ;  move  in  that  peace,  lo 

That  fair  obedience,  you  were  bred  in. 

Puts,  Charge  us ; 

We  come  not  here  to  argue. 

Tkmd  Charge  up  bravely, 

And  hotly  too  ;  we  have  hot  spleens  to  meet  ye^ 
Hot  as  the  shames  are  oHer'd  us. 


Enter  ArchaSj  Gentlemen,  ^^rf  Soldiers. 

Burris.  Look  behind  ye  : 

Do  you  see  that  old  man?  do  you  know  him,  soldiers  ?     15 

Puis.  Your  father,  sir,  believe  me. 

Burr  is.  You  know  his  marches, 

You  have  seen  his  executions.     Is  it  yet  peace  ? 

Tkeod,  We  11  die  here  first 

Burris.  Farewell :  you  '11  hear  on  *s  presently. 

Arckas.  Stay,  Burris  : 

This  is  too  poor,  too  beggarly  a  body,  20 

To  bear  the  honour  of  a  charge  from  roe  ; 
A  sort  of  tatter'd  rebels.^ — Go,  provide  gallowses.— 
Ye  are  troubled  with  hot  heads ;  I  '11  cool  ye  presently. — 
These  look  like  men  that  were  my  soldiers, 
Now  I  behold  em  nearly  and  more  narrowly,  25 

My  honest  friends  r  where  got  they  these  fair  figures  ? 
Where  did  they  steal  these  shapes  ? 

Burns.  They  are  struck  already. 

Archijs,  Do  you  see  that  fellow  there  that  goodly 
rebel  ? 
He  looks  as  like  a  captain  I  loved  tenderly, 

3  S.d.  £nlat  BurriSi  etc,}  After  surt  (L  t)  in  Ff^  Seward  and  ed.  tj^S. 
1$  Siay^  Burrts}  Printed  in  Ff  as  part  of  the  folio  wing  Iiqc 
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A  fellow  of  a  faith  indeed  : 

Burris,  He  has  shamed  him.     30 

Archas,  And  that  that  bears  the  colours  there,  most 
certain 
So  like  an  Ancient  of  mine  own,  a  brave  fellow, 
A  loving  and  obedient,  that,  believe  me,  Burris, 
I  am  amazed  and  troubled :  and,  were  it  not 
I  know  the  general  goodness  of  my  people,  35 

The  duty,  and  the  truth,  the  stedfast  honesty. 
And  am  assured  they  would  as  soon  turn  devils 
As  rebels  to  allegiance,  for  mine  honour 

Burris.  Here  needs  no  wars. 

Puts.  I  pray  forgive  us,  sir. 

Anc.  Good  general,  forgive  us,  or  use  your  sword  ;       40 
Your  words  are  double  death. 

All.  Good  noble  general ! 

Burris.  Pray,  sir,  be  merciful. 

Archas.  Weep  out  your  shames  first ; 

Ye  make  me  fool  for  company.    Fie,  soldiers ! 
My  soldiers  too,  and  play  these  tricks!    What's  he 

there? 
Sure  I  have  seen  his  face  too  :  yes ;  most  certain  45 

I  have  a  son  (but  I  hope  he  is  not  here  now) 
Would  much  resemble  this  man,  wondrous  near  him  ; 
Just  of  his  height  and  making  too. — You  seem  a  leader. 

Theod,  Good  sir,  do  not  shame  me  more :  I  know 
your  anger. 
And  less  than  death  I  look  not  for.  50 

Archas,  You  shall  be  my  charge,  sir:  it  seems  you 
want  foes, 
When  you  would  make  your  friends  your  enemies  : 
A  running  blood  ye  have,  but  I  shall  cure  ye. 

Burris,  Good  sir 

Archas,  No  more,  good   lord. — Beat   forward,  sol- 
diers : —  55 
And  you  march  in  the  rear ;  you  have  lost  your  places. 

\Exeunt. 
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Scene  VI L 

Moscow,     Tkt  court  of  ike  Palace, 

Enter  DuKEj  Olympu.  Honora,  and  Viola, 

Duke,  You  shall  not  be  thus  sullen  still  with  me, 

sister ; 
You  do  the  most  unnobly  to  be  angty, 
For,  as  I  have  a  soul,  I  never  touched  her ; 
I  never  yet  knew  one  unchaste  thought  in  her, 
I  must  confess  I  loved  her ;  as  who  would  not  ?  5 

I  must  confess  I  doted  on  her  strangely ; 
I  offered  all,  yet  so  strong  was  her  honour. 
So  fortified  as  fair,  no  hope  could  reach  her : 
And  whilst  the  world  beheld  this,  and  confirmed  it, 
Why  would  you  be  so  jealous  ? 

Ofym,  Good  sir,  pardon  me  ;     i  o 

I  feel  sufficiently  my  folly's  penance. 
And  am  ashamed  ;  that  shame  a  thousand  sorrows 
Feed  on  continually.     Would  I  had  never  seen  her ! 
Of  with  a  clearer  judgment  look'd  upon  her! 
She  was  too  good  for  me  ;  so  heavenly  good^  sir,  i  S 

Nothing  but  Heaven  can  love  that  soul  sufficiently, 
Where  I  shall  see  her  once  again. 

Duke.  No  more  tears  \ 

If  she  be  within  the  dukedom^  we*li  recover  her. 

Enter  BURRIS. 

Welcome,  lord  Burris ;  fair  news  I  hope. 

Burn's,  Most  fair,  sir  : 

Without  one  drop  of  blood  these  wars  are  ended,  20 

The  soldier  coofd  again,  indeed  ashamed,  sir, 
And  all  his  anger  ended. 

Duke,  Where's  lord  Archas? 

Burns.  Not  far  oflT,  sir ;  with  him  his  valiant  son. 
Head  of  this  fire,  but  now  a  prisoner ; 

Sc  VIL)  In  Ff,  Seward  and  ed.  177S  Scene  VL    Locality  due  to  Weber* 

1  ifUfi  Omiltcd  by  Weber  I 

1$  »*d.  Enter  Bums]  After  a^ittf  I.  17,  in  Ff,  Sew»,  Col.^  Web» 
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And,  if  by  your  sweet  mercy  not  prevented,  25 

I  fear  some  fatal  stroke.  [Drums. 

Duke,  I  hear  the  drums  beat 

Enter  Arch  AS,  Theodore,  Gentlemen,  \and\ 
Soldiers. 

Welcome,  my  worthy  friend  ! 

Archas.  Stand  where  ye  are,  sir; 

Even  as  you  love  your  country,  move  not  forward, 
Nor  plead  for  peace,  till  I  have  done  a  justice, 
A  justice  on  this  villain,  (none  of  mine  now,)  30 

A  justice  on  this  rebel. 

Hon,  Oh,  my  brother ! 

Archas.  This  fatal  firebrand 

Duke,  Foiget  not,  old  man, 

He  is  thy  son,  of  thine  own  blood. 

Archas.  In  these  veins 

No  treachery  e'er  harbour'd  yet,  no  mutiny ; 
I  ne'er  gave  life  to  lewd  and  headstrong  rebels.  35 

Duke,  Tis  his  first  fault. 

Archas.  Not  of  a  thousand,  sir ; 

Or,  were  it  so,  it  is  a  fault  so  mighty, 
So  strong  against  the  nature  of  all  mercy, 
His  mother,  were  she  living,  would  not  weep  for  him. 
He  dare  not  say  he  would  live. 

Theod,  I  must  not,  sir,  40 

Whilst  you  say  'tis  not  fit — Your  grace's  mercy, 
Not  to  my  life  applied,  but  to  my  fault,  sir ! 
The  world's  forgiveness,  next !  last,  on  my  knees,  sir, 
I  humbly  beg,  [Kneels. 

Do  not  take  t  r<  m  me  yet  the  name  of  father ;  45 

Strike  me  a  thousand  blows,  but  let  me  die  yours ! 

Archas,  He  moves  my  heart:    I  must  be   sudden 
with  him, 
I  shall  grow  faint  else  in  my  execution. 

[A  side y  and  tlien  draws  his  sword. 

26  s.d.  Enter  Archas,  etc.]  After  stroke  in  folios  and  ed.  1778. 
33  thy  5on^'\  Comma  first  in  F2. 
35  lea}d\  i.  e.  wicked,  vile. 

44  I hwnbly  beg\  So  arranged  in  Ff.     *  Kneels'  inserted  Weber,  1.  41,  here 
Dyce. 
48]  s.d.  as  Dyce.    Weber  inserted  *  Draws '  L  46  and  dash  at  txecutUm. 
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Come,  come,  sir,   you  have   seen   death;  now   meet 
him  bravely. 

Duke,  Hold,  hold,  I  say,  a  little  hold  !  consider,  50 

Thou  hast  no  more  sons,  Archas,  to  inherit  thee. 

Arclias,  Yes,  sir,  I  have  another  and  a  nobler ; 
No  treason  shall  inherit  me  ;  young  Archas, 
A  boy  as  sweet  as  young ;  my  brother  breeds  him, 
My  noble  brother  Briskie  breeds  him  nobly :  55 

Him  let  your  favour  find,  give  him  your  honour. 

Enter  PUTSKIE,  and  YOUNG  ArCHAS. 

Puts,  Thou   hast   no  child   left,   Archas,   none   to 
inherit  thee, 
I  r  thou  strik'st  that  stroke  now.    Behold  young  Archas ! 
Behold  thy  brother  here,  thou  bloody  brother, 
As  bloody  to  this  sacrifice  as  thou  art !  60 

Heave  up  thy  sword,  and  mine  *s  heaved  up ;  strike, 

Archas, 
And  I  *11  strike  too,  as  suddenly,  as  deadly ! 
Have  mercy,  and  1  '11  have  mercy ;  the  duke  gives  it ; 
Look  upon  all  these,  how  they  weep  it  from  thee ! 
Choose  quickly,  and  begin. 

Duke,  On  your  obedience,  65 

On  your  allegiance,  save  him  ! 

Archas,  Take  him  to  ye : 

[Theod.  rises :  Soldiers  shout. 

And,  sirrah,  be  an  honest  man  ;  ye  have  reason. 

I  thank  ye,  worthy  brother. — Welcome,  child, 
Mine  own  sweet  child  ! 

Duke.  Why  was  this  boy  conceal'd  thus  ? 

Puts,  Your  grace's  pardon  :  70 

Fearing  the  vow  you  made  against  my  brother. 
And  that  your  anger  would  not  only  light 
On  him,  but  find  out  all  his  family. 
This  young  boy,  to  preserve  from  after-danger, 
Like  a  young  wench,  hither  I  brought;  myself,  75 

In  the  habit  of  an  ordinary  captain 
Disguised,  got  entertainment,  and  served  here, 

^]  The  ftage  direction  in  Ff  is  '  Enter  Putskie  (alias  Briskie)  and  Alinda 
(alias  Archas). 
66]  s.d.  *  Soul,  shout '  Ff .    Dyce  prefixed  '  Theod.  rises.' 

VOL.  III.  A  A 
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That  I  might  still  be  ready  to  all  fortunes. 
The  boy  your  grace  took,  nobly  entertained  him, 
But  thought  a  girl ; — Alinda,  madam. 

Olym,  Stand  away,        80 

And  let  me  look  upon  him. 

Duke.  My  young  mistress ! — 

This  is  a  strange  metamorphosis. — Alinda ! 

Y,  Arch.  Your  grace's  humble  servant 

Duke,  Come  hither,  sister. 

I  dare  yet  scarce  believe  mine  eyes. — [Aside,]     How 

they  view  one  another ! — 
Dost  thou  not  love  this  boy  well  ? 

Ofym,  I  should  lie  else,  trust  me,    85 

Extremely  lie,  sir. 

Duke.  Didst  thou  never  wish,  01)mipia, 

It  might  be  thus  ? 

Ofy^n.  A  thousand  times. 

Duke.  Here,  take  him  ; 

Nay,  do  not  blush ;  I  do  not  jest ;  kiss  sweetly : 
Boy,  ye  kiss  faintly,  boy  ; — Heaven  give  ye  comfort ! — 
Teach  him  ;  he  '11  quickly  learn. — There 's  two  hearts 

eased  now.  90 

Arc/ias.  You  do  me  too  much  honour,  sir. 

Duke.  No,  Archas ; 

But  all  I  can  I  will. — Can  you  love  me  ?  speak  truly. 

Hon.  Yes,  sir,  dearly. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Viola :  can  you  love  this  man  ? 

Vt'ola.  I  '11  do  the  best  I  can,  sir. 

Duke.  Seal  it,  Burns.  95 

We  '11  all  to  church  together  instantly  ; 
And  then  a  vie  for  boys  !     Stay,  bring  Boroskie  : 

[Exeunt  Gentlemen,  w/to  re-enter  with  BOROSKIE. 
I  had  almost  forgot  that  lump  of  mischief. 
There,  Archas,  take  the  enemy  to  honour. 
The  knave  to  worth  ;  do  with  him  what  thou  wilt  100 

79  The\  Fi.     F2,  Seward  That. 

84  s.d.  Aside]  Dyce.     Weber  put  the  whole  line  between  dashes. 

85  trust  nu\  Printed  as  part  of  following  line  in  Ff. 

86  5ir\  Weber  chose  to  print  else. 

97  a  zne]  i.  e.  a  wager.  To  zne  (a  term  in  various  games  at  cards)  "was  to 
hazard,  to  put  down,  a  certain  sum  upon  a  hand."  See  Giffbrd's  note  on 
Jonson's  WorkSy  i.  loiS. 

97]  Stage  direction  enlarged  by  Dyce.    Ff  Enter  Boroskie. 
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Archas.  Then,   to   my   sword   again,  you   to   your 
prayers ;  {Draws  his  sword. 

Wash  off  your  villanies  ;  you  feel  the  burden. 

Bor.  Forgive  me  ere  I  die,  most  honest  Archas ! 

\Kneels, 
Tis  too  much  honour  that  I  perish  thus. 
Oh,  strike  my  faults  to  kill  them,  that  no  memory,         105 
No  black  and  blasted  infamy,  hereafter 

Archas.  Come,  are  ye  ready? 

Bor.  Yes. 

Archas.  And   truly   penitent,   to   make    your  way 
straight  ? 

Bor.  Thus  I  wash  off  my  sins. 

Archas.     Stand  up,  and  live,  then,  [BOROSKIE  rises. 
And  live  an  honest  man  ;  I  scorn  men's  ruins. —  1 10 

Take  him  again,  sir,  try  him  ;  and  believe 
This  thing  will  be  a  perfect  man. 

Duke.  I  take  him. 

Bor.  And  when  I  fail  those  hopes.  Heaven's  hopes 
fail  me ! 

Duke.  You     are    old :    no     more    wars,    father. — 
Theodore, 
Take  you  the  charge  ;  be  general. 

Theod.  All  good  bless  ye !    115 

Duke.  And,  my  good  father,  you  dwell  in  my  bosom ; 
From  you  rise  all  my  good  thoughts :  when  I  would 

think. 
And  examine  Time  for  one  that  *s  fairly  noble. 
And  the  same  man  through  all  the  straits  of  virtue. 
Upon  this  silver  book  I  '11  look,  and  read  him. —  120 

Now  forward  merrily  to  Hymen's  rites. 
To  joys,  and  revels,  sports !  and  he  that  can 
Most  honour  Archas,  is  the  noblest  man.         \Exeunt. 

loi,  103]  Staee  directions  due  to  Weber. 

109  s.d.]  Added  Dprce. 

1 14  Theodore]  Begins  the  next  line  in  Ff. 

122  revels,  sports]  "  I  should  read  *  revel-sports.*  " — Mason. 
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EPILOGUE 

Though  something  well  assured,  few  here  repent 

Three  hours  of  precious  time,  or  money  spent 

On  our  endeavours  ;  yet,  not  to  rely 

Too  much  upon  our  care  and  industry, 

Tis  fit  we  should  ask,  but  a  modest  way,  5 

How  you  approve  our  action  in  the  play  ? 

If  you  vouchsafe  to  crown  it  with  applause, 

It  is  your  bounty,  and  you  give  us  cause 

Hereafter  with  a  general  consent 

To  study,  as  becomes  us,  your  content  10 
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(Q.)  RhU  a  Wife  And  haie  a  IVife.  A  Comady.  Acted  by  his  Majesties 
SertHUtts.  IVritten  by  John  Fletcher  Gent.  Oxford y  Printed  by  Leonard  Lick- 
field  Printer  to  the  Unix'ersity.     Anno  164a     4I0. 

(F.)  Rule  a  IVife,  and  have  a  Wife^  is  the  full  title  in  the  Folio  of  1679, 
where  it  is  the  foui  tecnth  play,  occupying  pp.  279-296  of  the  first  system  of 
pagination. 

It  appears  in  Theobald's  edition  (1750)  vol.  iii.  (curavit  Seward),  in  Colnian's 
(1778)  vol.  iii.,  in  Weber's  (181 2)  vol.  ii.,  and  in  Dyce's  (1843)  vol.  ix.  Sec 
also  under  *  History,*  p.  366. 

The  text  of  the  Folio  of  1679  ^  reproduced  in  vol.  iii.  (1906)  of  the  edition 
by  A.  R.  Waller  in  the  Cambridt^e  Eni^lish  Classics,  with  the  Quarto's  variants 
given  in  an  Appendix. 
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I 


Text,— The  quarto  of  1640^  issued  froin  the  Oxford  UnivLTsity  Press, 
deserves  on  ihe  whole  WebeHs  pr.ii&e  for  carefal  prinling.  The  few  corrcc- 
liotis  made  in  the  folio  of  1679  (f.^,  *  her '  fcr  '  your*  (Prd*),  MookMsi  *  for 
Mook'sl*  I.  V.  41,  *Aliea'  for  '4,'  JLAdy]  IL  u  tii,  HI.  i,  *  them  '  for  'Mm' 
IL  jv.  8q,  'mftmiers*  for  'meaner'  ML  iiL  4,  *werc*  for  'arc*  III.  w.  40, 
*  us'd  '  for  '  use  *  IV.  iii,  193)  are  outweighed  by  its  corruplloni  (r.  ^^*  *  stav'd  ^ 
for  'starv'd'  I.  v.  jt»  *  Not  ^  for  *  N^ir*  IIL  jv.  78,  etc*)  ami  omUsiun  of  a  iine 
ftt  III.  iv.  25  and  IIL  v.  73i  and  of  a  word  in  three  other  places;  while  in 
nine  other  doubtful  changes  arc  of  no  weight.  The  mistakes  left  as  omimon 
to  both  are  fewer  than  usual  (the  chief  are,  the  Spanish  L  v,  50^  Vivill '  for 
*Sevilk'  I.  vi*  20,  *  plates*  for  *  plat^ '  IL  ii*  35*  the  prnbcible  omission  of  n 
line  at  II.  iv,  a^  ond  (?)  V,  ill,  S5  and  the  iranspoMtion  of  III.  i,  95  and  96,  *  Jail  * 
for  Must*  III.  i,  joi,  prefixes  wrong  or  omiUet!  IV,  i.  50,  iii,  ij,  \\  v.  ijS, 
f62,  '  basin ?ss '  IIL  li.  30,  *bouEhi'  for  *  brought*  V,  ii.  62,  punctuatjon 
V,  ill,  J9,  *  reach  *  for  *  rciich'd  *  8z,  *  swear '  for  ^  sweat '  V.  iv-  20,  *  folly  *  v. 
loS,  "you'  for  *  we '  176);  while^  as  regards  metrc^  the  quarto  tent  (always 
fdilh fully  followed  in  tbiK  matter  by  the  folio)  is  much  heUer  than  usual»  the 
slight  ftislocatioo  oceurring  at  Lrv,  29^32,  vi,  59-6:?,  II.  iv.  S5-90,  93-5, 
III.  L  23^,  *I3-S'  ^'  ^'  ^"■Si  ^"^  *^f  ^  word  or  two  in  many  other  places, 
being  due  rather  to  a  strict  counting  of  syllables  which  failed  10  take  accoutit 
of  Fletcher's  redundancies  than  to  the  usual  ignorant  neglect  of  the  whole 
mailer 

Mfjst  of  the  errors,  whether  metrical  or  verbal,  were  corrected  by  SewarH, 
Colman  supplied  a  few  stage  directions  and  correcied  the  preBxes  IV*  r.  50, 
iii»  17  I  Weoer  numbered  and  located  the  scenes  and  marked  mc^t  of  the 
Rsides  and  s*d.  ;  and  Dyce  ably  aiipplcmcntcd  their  work  wbelher  of  re* 
arrangement,  correction  or  addition  of  s.d. 

We  have  restored  ahe  old  text  at  IL  iv,  7,  V.  iiL  30-1,  and  iv.  1  s,d*  ;  and 
have  found  we  believe  the  irue  emendation  at  IIL  iii,  51,  and  perhaps  iK^ 
right  explanation  at  IV,  iii.  206-7,  V,  iii.  82,  Where  not  otherwise  noted, 
the  stage  directions  here  are  verbally  reproduced  from  the  quarto* 

Ak^sument, — An  unattached  bciressi  Mar]gRrila,  is  the  object  of  general 
interest  among  the  gallants  and  officers  at  Spj^Ulc^  where  recmhing  1;^  going  on 
for  the  war  in  Flanders.  She  is  anxious  to  marry,  but  only  as  a  cover  to 
illicit  intrigue ;  and  AUea,  her  conBdential  attendant,  plots  to  obtain  the 
coveted  prize  for  her  brother  Leon,  lately  reecimmendcd  as  ensign  ti>  captain 
Juan  de  Otstro,  Promising  Altea  a  thousand  crowns,  Leon,  a  tall  stroiig 
fellow,  assumes  before  the  officers  a  chiiracter  of  foolish  simplicity^  and  is 
iniroduce^i  to  Margarita  as  Altea's  liappy  discovery,  who  will  make  the  most 
sobmissivc  of  buslmndt,  With  admiratily^affect&^l  sheepish  11  csi%  he  agrees  lo 
a  complete  aubserviencc,  and  the  heiress  accepts  and  mnrries  him.  On  their 
fclurn  to  her  town-house  she  prepares  to  entertain  her  wanton  atlmirers,  and 
especiaily  (he  Dajkeof  Medina,  inBtritctinif  Leon  to  occupy  himself  with  the 
other  Gervant&  Shells  surprised  by  an  ironical  outburst  on  his  part  ;  ami, 
when  the  guests  arc  come,  he  iToldly  asserts  his  rights  im  her  husband  and 
master  of  the  house*  The  incensed  l)ukL%  overcome  by  his  eloquence  ami 
spirit  and  the  advocacy  of  Juan,  suppresses  Ids  annoyance  for  the  moment,  and 
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Upon  St.  Steevens  night,  I  he  prince  only  being  there,  Rule  a  Wife  and  Have 
a  Wife,  tjy  the  kings  compflny.     Att  WhitehaH. 

Fletcher's  sole  anthorsbip  is  con  firmed  by  the  litle-pufie  of  ibe  quartOi  und 
the  atlribiiiion  to  him  in  ihe  commendatory  verse  of  G.  Hills.  The  Prologue, 
iortf  evidcnliy  contemporary  with  Ihe  first  production  and  probably  by  Fletcher 
himself,  speaks  of  *  the  pott/  And  the  verse  exhibits  the  most  marked  degree 
of  his  special  characteristics-- a  double  or  triple  ending  to  almost  every  Ujte, 
rarely  a  line  run-on,  and  no  prose  at  all.  It  wa£  his  latest  or  atmcst  his  latett 
plfty.     His  ovrn  mairiagc  is  very  doubtful. 

SouECBS.^The  Pereic-EstefeniA  underplot  is  borrowed  from  one  of  Cervantes' 
Jt^iff^ias  EkmH^res^  *  El  Casamiento  Engafioso  *  (The  Deceitful  Marriage  J,  ^f 
whjcti  no  ):^iig|i$^  translation  is  known  earlier  than  that  of  Thomas  Shelton  in 
164A— it  is  not  (among  Ihe  sJJt  translated  by  James  Mabbe  in  J 640.  'ITicre 
existed,  however,  a  French  translation  iwith  the  following  liile  :  *  Les  novveles, 
ov  sont  conlennes  plusieurs  rares  advantures,  et  memorabks  exemples  d  amour 
,  .  .  Traduidcs  d'esi?agnol  en  fron^ois  r  les  sia  premieres  par  F.  de  R<>5set  et 
!es  nutres  par  le  sr  frAvdigvier.  Avec  rHtsioire  de  Ruis  Dias,  etc.  Paris, 
1630/  8vo,^  Since  ^  El  Casamiento*  was  the  eleventh  of  the  twelve  tales  as 
published  by  Cervantesj  the  translation  ol  it  won  Id  fall  to  the  Sieur  d'Audiguier, 
who  translated  Lazari/h  di  Tormts  the  same  year*  The  existence  of  this 
French  version  of  the  ^etv/as  h  important  for  the  cjuestion  of  Fletcher^ s 
fiimiliaiity  with  Spanishi  which  the  occurrence  of  a  few  word^  and^  phrases  in 
his  tejit  (^.^.  L  i.  iz^  v.  50)  can  hardly  be  held  to  pcove.  It  b  doubtful 
whether  there  be  anything  of  hiSf  of  Spanish  connexion,  not  at tnba table  to  the 
use  of  tfanslations  or  of  other  sources.  Ijw^s  Cure^  where,  as  we  hope  to  show  ^ 
buge  use  is  made  of  an  untranslated  Spanish  play,  is  not  Fletcher's.  Yci  the 
probflhiltiy  of  his  reading  Spanish  tnay  be  admitted. 

The  following  lull  iiktitch  of  Cervantes'  tale  (abridged  from  W,  K*  Kelly's 
tranilation)  gives  everything  i>f  which  Fletcher  can  have  made  the  slightest  use. 

One  morning  in  Valladolid  the  Licentiate  Pemlta  meets  his  friend,  the  alferez 
Campuziino  [L  \.  il^,  67],  issuing  from  the  Hospital  of  the  Resurrection,  so 
pale  and  with  limbs  so  weak  as  shewed  he  *  must  have  sweated  a  good  deal  in 
the  last  few  weelcs  ^  [L  ii.  SJ.  Making  the  sign  of  the  cross  as  though  he  hail 
seen  a  ghost  [IV.  i.  5 J,  he  exprei^ses  bii  surjirise — **  Why,  I  thought  you  were 
in  Flanders  tmiling  a  pike  [I.  i.  56J,  instead  of  hobbling  along  with  your 
sword  for  a  walking-stick**  [L  li*  12-3].  Campuiano  attrihutes  his  condition 
to  a  woman  whom  he  1ms  been  »o  unfortunate  as  to  marry  recently ;  and, 
being  invited  to  dine  by  Peralta,  relates  his  siory^  Hcin|^  some  time  since  with 
a  friend,  Captain  Pedro  de  Herrera,  now  in  Flanders*  they  were  3cca>)tcd  by 
two  Indies  of  genteel  appearance,  one  of  whom  drew  the  captain  aside^  while 
Campurano  addressefl  himself  to  the  other,  who  was  veileil,  but  excited  his 
curiosity  i>y  shewing  a  very  white  hand  with  handsome  rings^  He  imagined 
tliat  with  his  rich  dress,  gold  chain  and  good  loriks  he  would  easily  induce  her 
to  unveil  :  ^he  Temained  obdum.lCi  however,  only  promising  that,  if  he  would 
send  a  servant  to  note  where  she  lived,  he  should  see  her  with  less  reserve. 
The  iTJierview  over,  Herrera  reported  that  he  had  been  requested  to  carry 
letters  to  Flanders  to  one  whom  the  lady  called  her  cousin,  but  whom  he  knew 
to  be  cjtily  her  gallant  [cf.  Juan's  suspicion,  I.  i.  1 1 7-30].  Campuzano,  repairing 
next  day  to  the  house  indicated  by  his  ^ervanl,  found  a  lady  of  about  thirty 
whose  ruime  was  DoAa  Estefania  de  Caycedo,  welMooking  rather  thnn  l^eautiful, 
but  nossesocd  of  a  sweet  voice  and  fascinalii^g  address,  occu])ying  a  hsindsomely* 
lumished  house,  and  waited  on  by  a  girl  more  rogue  than  simpleton.     After 

t  *t1j(*rc  \%  HO  copyof  itii^  in  iW  Bnti-ih  Mu^um^  The  tide  U  here  given  from  Mr*  |,  Flt«- 
liuturkc  Kelly V  L^/it  i*/  CcnmnUi^  iSqsi,  p.  ^57*  Ward,  who  nienliuQ»  it  (ii.  753),  gives  Its 
dMc  at  iOhtS, 
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visiting  her  nn  ibar  successive  d«fs  [d,  *■  four  days,*  II.  iv.  104,  FV.  ^.  to^  4|f 
he  offered  bcr  mftrrioge.  She  replied  that  she  had  no  wish  Co  pass  for  m  mint ' 
she  hiul  bcco,  and  itras,  &  dnoeTf  but  no  subject  of  tcsndal  [1,  L  73-4);  tml 
was  now  looking  out  for  a.  husband  to  settle  dawn  with  aud  try  to  pJease.  Shr 
bad  inherited  no  fortunef  but  the  funtiturc  uf  the  house  would  fetch  25fX)  diicit$. 
She  could  cook  well : — *^  I  can  be  the  major  domo  in  the  house,  the  tj^ 
wench  in  the  kitchciiT  Wi^l  the  lady  in  the  dre.  wing -too  ni  t  in  foct  1  know  ho& 
to  command  and  make  myself  obeyed^  I  squAni&r  nothing  and  accimmbte  a 
great  deal  j  my  coin  goes  ail  the  further  for  being  sperit  under  my  own  dirtc^ 
tjons**  [closely  reproduced,  L  vi*  41-9].  Campuiano,  overjoy ed^  said  thai  his 
own  fortune  was  *  not  so  smAll  but  that  with  Lhi^t  chain  which  I  wore  round  mj 
tieckf  and  other  jewek  which  I  bad  at  home,  and  by  deposing  of  some  militarf 
finery,  I  could  muster  more  ihiO  2000  ducats,  which,  with  her  2500,  would  be 
enough  for  u.s  to  retire  uf>on  to  a  village  of  which  I  was  a  native,  and  where  I 
had  relations  &nd  some  patrimony'  [so  Perez  thinks  of  selling  hi^  comml^oOf 
IL  ii.  rS],  They  were  majried  *on  the  fourth  day  *  .  .  id  thd  presence  of 
two  friends  of  mine,  and  a  youth  who  she  said  was  her  cousin,  and  to  whom  I 
introduced  myself  as  a  relation  with  word<;  ol  great  urbanity  [IL  iv,  92}.  Sticb, 
indeed,  were  all  those  uhich  hitherto  I  had  bestowed  upon  my  bride — with 
how  crooked  and  treacherous  an  intention  I  would  rather  not  say»  ,  .  ,  My 
ser^vant  removed  ray  trunk  from  nry  lodgings  tn  my  wife^s  hou^e.  I  put  by  my 
magnificent  chain  in  my  wife's  presence  ;  showed  her  three  or  four  others,  not 
so  large,  but  of  licttcr  workmanship,  with  three  or  four  other  trinkels  cl 
various  kinds ;  laid  before  her  my  b^t  dresses  and  my  plumes,  and  gave  her 
a1x>ut  400  reakf  which  I  bad,  to  defray  the  household  expenses.  For  six  dayi 
I  tasted  the  bread  of  wedlock  ^  ;  and  he  describes  his  luxury,  and  Estsfiuua's 
attentions  and  cooking — *  My  shirts  collars,  and  handkerchiefs  were  a  v«y 
Aranjuez  of  fiowers,  so  drenched  they  were  with  fragrant  waters  ...  I  bcfan 
lo  change  for  the  better  the  evil  intention  with  which  I  had  begun  ihisaf^r,  ,  »  . 
At  the  end  of  them  (the  six  days)  one  morning,  whilst  I  was  stiU  in  bed  with 
Dofla  Estefania,  there  was  a  loud  knockit^  and  call  in  ^  at  the  street  door.  The 
servant  girl  put  her  bead  out  of  the  window,  and  immediately  popped  it  in 
again,  saying — "  There  she  is«  sure  enough  ;  she  b  come  sooner  thaii  ihe 
mentionea  in  her  letter  the  other  dav,  but  ^he  is  welcome."  ''  Who's  oom^ 
giri?"  ^d  L  "Who?**  she  replied;  **why,  my  lady  Dofla  Clemenia 
Buseo,  and  with  her  scfior  Don  Lope  Melende^  de  Almendarei,  with  two  other 
servants^  and  Hortigosa  the  duefb  she  look  with  her.*'  *^  Bless  me!  riu], 
wench,  and  open  the  door  for  them,'*  Dofia  Estefania  now  exdaimed  |  ''and 
yon,  scfior,  as  you  love  me,  don*t  put  yourself  out,  or  reply  for  me  to  wayfbsag 
you  may  hear  said  against  me,"  **  Why,  who  is  to  .=ay  anything  to  offerid  yoOi 
especially  when  I  am  by  7  Tell  me,  iv^ho  arc  these  people,  whose  afdval 
appears  to  have  ujiset  you ? **  "I  have  no  time  to  answer,"  said  DoAi 
^«tdaiii&,  *'  only  be  asured  that  whatever  takes  place  here  will  be  all  pre* 
tended,  and  bears  upon  a  certain  design  which  you  shall  kno^-  by  and  by/ 

The  arrivals  enter,  richly  dre^ed,  and  the  dticntin  reflects  upon  her  Udy  s 
bed  being  occupied — "  the  sefiora  Dofia  Estefania  has  availed  herself  of  my 
lady^ft  friendliness  to  some  purpose;"  *'That  she  has,  Hortigosa,"  leplicii 
Dofta  Clemen  la ;  **  hut  I  blame  myself  for  oever  being  on  my  guard  against 
frrends  who  can  only  be  such  when  it  h  for  their  own  advantage,"  EateGmia 
does  not  say  ^c  is  married^  tmt  pretends  some  mystery  and  that  the  seqael  will 
show  her  blnmetess :  then,  leading  her  busb.md  into  another  roomt  ihe  tells 
bim  '  that  this  friend  of  hers  wanted  to  play  a  trick  on  thtit  Don  Lope  who  WW 
come  with  her,  and  to  whom  she  cxpecte<l  to  he  married.  The  trick  was  to 
make  him  believe  that  the  house  and  everything  tn  it  beionged  |o  herself.  Once 
married,  it  would  matter  little  that  the  tnith  was  discovered,  so  confident  was 
the  lady  in  the  great  love  of  Don  Lope  ;  the  property  would  then  be  returned  : 
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and  who  could  blume  hcr^  or  iiny  womfin,  for  contriving  to  get  nn  honoarable 
husband,  though  k  were  by  a  litllc  artifice?  I  replied  Llmi  it  was  n  very  great 
it  retch  of  friendship  she  thought  of  makings  rind  umi  nhe  ought  tu  lotik  well  lo 
it  beftirehund,  for  very  probabty  she  might  be  coniitraincd  to  have  recQur^  to 
jtiitice  to  recover  hef  eoecbi  ,  .  .* ;  however  he  complic!^  with  her  wishes  *  on 
tht  asniinnce  that  the  affair  would  not  last  more  iXxsttt  eigbt  daysj  dunng  which 
we  were  to  lodge  with  another  friend  of  hers. 

We  finished  dressing ;  ahe  went  to  take  her  leave  of  the  sefiora  and  the 
seflor^  ordered  my  Fcrvanl  to  follow  her  with  mv  luggage,  and  I  too  followed 
without  taking  leave  of  any  one,  Dofia  E>itcfania  f;top|>^  at  a  friend's  house* 
and  stayed  talking  with  her  a  good  while,  leaving  us  in  the  street,  till  at  last  a 
gill  came  out  and  told  me  and  ray  servant  to  come  in.  We  went  up-slairs  to  a 
small  room  in  which  there  were  two  beds  ^o  close  together  that  they  seemed 
but  one,  for  the  bedclothes  actually  touched  each  other.  There  we  remained 
six  days,  daring  which  not  an  hour  passed  in  which  we  did  not  quarrel ;  for  I 
was  always  telling  her  what  a  stupid  thing  she  had  done  in  giving  up  her  house 
ftnd  good^.' 

One  day  in  Sitefania^s  absence  the  woman  of  the  house  asks  him  about  thi» 
continual  wrangling,  and  hear;;  from  him  the  story*  'Thereupon  the  woman 
began  to  cross  and  bless  herself  at  stich  a  rate,  and  to  cry  out,  **  O,  Lord  I  O, 
the  jade  V*  thni  she  put  me  into  a  great  state  of  uneasiness/  At  la$t  she  tells 
him-^**'The  truth  is,  that  Dofta  Clementa  Bu««o  is  the  real  owner  of  the 
hou^e  and  property  which  you  have  had  palmed  tipon  you  for  a  dower  ;  the 
lies  are  every  word  that  DoHa  llstefania  hns  told  you^  for  she  has  neither  bou&e 
nor  goods,  nor  any  clothes  beside';  those  on  her  back.  What  c^ave  her  an 
oppcirlunity  for  this  trick  was  that  Dofia  Clementa  went  to  visit  one  of  her 
r^aliiins  in  the  city  of  Plasencia^  and  there  to  perform  a  novenary  in  the 
church  of  our  I-ady  of  Guadelupe,  meanwhile  leaving  Dot! a  Estcfania  to  look 
after  her  house,  for  in  fact  they  are  great  friends.  And  after  alh  rightly  con- 
sidered, the  poor  sellora  is  not  to  hlamci  since  she  has  had  the  wit  to  get  her- 
self such  a  person  a-*  the  Scftor  Alferei  for  a  husband/*  .  ,  .  I  took  my  cloftk 
and  sword,  and  went  out  in  search  of  Doila  Estefsinia,  resolved  to  indict  on 
her  an  exemplary  chastisetnent  :  but  chance  ordamed,  whether  for  my  gooil  or 
not  I  cannot  tell,  that  she  was  not  to  be  found  in  any  of  the  places  where  I 
e3£|^cted  to  fall  in  with  her.  I  went  to  the  church  of  San  Lorenle  •  ,  .' 
[Iv«  1,  9-26]  and  there  the  wretched  man  finds  relief  in  sleep,  but  is  soon 
awakened.  '  I  went  with  a  heavy  heart  to  Dofla  Clemen  la's,  and  found  her  ai 
much  at  eflSe  as  a  lady  should  be  in  ber  own  bouse^  Not  daring  to  say  a  word 
to  her,  because  Don  Lope  was  present,  I  returned  to  niy  landlady,  who  tok! 
me  she  luid  mforraed  Dofla  Estefania  that  I  was  acquainted  with  her  whole 
rnguery  ;  that  she  had  asked  bow  I  had  seemed  to  take  the  news ;  thai  she, 
the  landlady,  said  I  hafl  taken  it  very  badly,  and  had  gone  out  to  look  for  her, 
apparently  with  the  worst  intentions ;  whereupon  Dofla  Estefania  hsd  gone 
^iray,  taking  with  her  all  that  was  in  my  trunk,  only  leaving  me  fine  travelling 
tflftt.  I  tltw  to  my  trunk,  and  fi>und  it  open,  like  a  coffin  waiting  for  a  dead 
flKiy  ;  and  well  might  it  have  been  my  own,  if  sense  enough  had  been  left  inc 
to  comprehend  the  magnitude  of  my  Enisfortune. ' 

Here  Pcralta  breaks  in  with  condolence  on  the  lo^  of  his  valuables— the  chain 
alone  muist  have  weighed  over  300  ducats  :  hut  Campuxano  assures  him  that 
all  the  trinkets  tof^ether  were  only  worth  ten  or  twelve  crowns,  being  counter* 
fcit*  **  So  then  it  seems  to  have  been  a  drawn  game*"  says  the  licentiate  ;  to 
whieli  Campuzano  given  doubtful  assent — he  at  least  is  saddled  with  her  as 
wife  t  **  without  looking  for  her,  I  always  Rnd  her  in  imagination  ;  and| 
wherever  I  am,  my  disgrace  is  always  present  l>eforc  me/'^  Shci  however,  tuia 
gone  off  with  the  *  cou^^jn  whom  she  brought  in  our  wrdding,  who  bad  been  a 
lover  of  hert  of  long  standing,"  and  he  feels  himself  well  rid  of  li«t,     Buti  its  a 
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wcmk  ci  tfeeoaaoooB,  ht  ham  hem  uttdoei  hf^mmm^t 
inki  liic  hoipifillv  vfam  be  li^  madet^aait  iottj  i 
coded  Cmmpamaa  pMMS  «ft,  petty  dheet^tly,  to  i 
bdwfK^  tb«  two  boipM  doip^  B^^anza  sad  Scipia 

it  will  be  seen  thai  FMidMtl^u  fallowed  l2ie  die  dos^,  «o  €u  m  H  fid. 
Hit  dma^ei  w  all  id  tJie  ^peetioa  of  dmtii:  diect,  m  to  «k  Ae  cns- 
liiiMtm  wttiit  Aod  bftUoice  ftguotf,  tbe  aMio  pkt.    As  LeoAp  I 


qaetticfDGd  antbofity  on  ICuntiu  ;  ao  Fetes,  roMBwc^  winli  sdf^oiBideace 
uk!  svAgger  (1-  i  3$-4i,  It*  iL  tr.  ti^),  h  htoa^  %<>  fed  and  eoofeslw 
wife's  Hipoiofity.  No  sepumtlao  of  tlic  pair  being  ooDlciBplsted,  lier  itimi 
aod  kxma:  lover  distppeus ;  aiad  Beieri  dvility  to  him  ai  tbe  weddaf  it 
tnodenod,  a^oog  viih  the  *  cmms^MpJ^  to  Mufuita  on  hex  amrai  (IL  it.  ft), 
ne  aqxtift  dektion  of  Estdania's  cootMstoo  Ma  '^mM '  {I,  il  33^5)  ti  in  tlii 
directkm  oC  pfobability  :  the  OLd  Woman  makes  us  amrnds  cm  dbe  poms,  hot 
ai  l^st  Peiez  b  «pared  pbjsieal  penalties  for  hk  muon— tboce  pains  mtt 
tiansfenied  to  the  nke  AJonxo  (IL  l).  His  vacation  of  the  hoos^  Iphi,  h 
made  mofc  prob&hle  by  Eate&ni&'t  rady  prcidudron  of  a  doctnfieiit  pnxntang 
oompafimtloQ  ;  i»or  b  he  credited  with  any  iatetiticm  of  ^iEiag  it :  hk  Ibadooi 
fpr  Ine  beaaty  of  the  gromidi  ii  made  a  poetic  ^sncnE  in  bis  «^M»^ppQ™f#w 
— '  I  would  live  a  swallow  here,*  he  confesses  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  a$  he 
accepts  Leon's  gcfiefoos  offci  of  a  home  (V.  v.  154)-  This  ehad^  in  the 
denoueiDetit  Indnoes  tbe  development  of  the  taJe  by  some  exoelkiit  scenes; 
namelf  tlL  r.  rs^^HI3  i^^  i^  dumb  in  the  taie) ;  the  whole  of  lY.  I.,  wher^his 
vaiu  search  for  his  wife  is  develcmcd  into  tbe  witty  opposed  speechies  (10-501 
and  his  pri^'ate  confession  of  the  fraud  of  the  trinkets  into  thsit  iod%itaiit 
ei^posure  by  Estefania  {62-104)  which  has  earned  biro  since  the  n^me  of  *tbc 
Copper  Captain  *  and  leads  on  to  his  ihiid  discomfiture  at  the  bouse  {iOi$--yvki 
IV.  iii.  ]  24-210) ;  and  the  scene  of  the  pistol^  which  ends  in  tbeir  recondlb' 
lion.  The  addition  of  m  capital  study  of  nuenanity  at  its  poorest  in  the  wealthf 
Cacafogo  a,ffoidi  E^efanb  the  means  to  eficct  ttmt  fecoQciliaiJon  (IV.  i  175^ 
170),  mid  to  pPOfide  for  her  fbtnre  (V,  v,  6  and  158),  and  Perec  the  &m* 
aaisdkm  of  a  ooroptmion  in  misfortune  (V.  ii.  19-69).  He  is  probably  wbolljf 
Fletcher's.  Dr.  L.  Uahben  (cf.  below,  *■  History ')  su^esCs,  Bessus,  to  whoia 
he  bears  some  slight  resemblance ;  but  ntither  corpulence,  dmnkenneas  nor 
disappointed  lechery,  can  affiliate  him  to  Falslaff. 

Duniop  {l/isf.  qf  Fktwn,  ch.  vii.,  pp.  129-32,  ed,  H,  Wilson)  pointed  Ottt 
some  resemblance  to  our  underplot  jn  tbe  story  of  the  mutual  outwitting  of 
Jancoiiore  of  Palermo  and  her  Florentine  admirer  10  the  Dei^m^r&ttc^  %i5.  lis^ 
a  story  Boccaccio  may  have  borrowed  from  the  C^nic  Nm?elk  Aatkkt^  but 
which  is  traceable  back  through  the  GtJta  Hemttm&mm^  the  Discipiina 
CltriiaHs  of  Petras  Alphonsus^  ajid  the  Tkaus<md  tmd  One  Nigkis,  and  as  an 
Arabian  tale  may  well  have  been  accessible  to  Cervantes. 

For  the  main  plot  (Leon,  Margarita  and  the  Duke)  no  direct  source  his 
hitbefto  been  indicated  beyond  some  obvious  general  eiuLmple  in  The  T^smimg 
^fthe  Skfvu't  which  is  however  sufficiently  distinct.  Hallam,  while  owning  a 
likelihood  of  some  Spanish  prototype^  reco^ized  naLive  qualitJes  in  me 
variety  and  spirit  of  character  and  the  vivacious  humour.  Indeed,  the  viginir 
of  Leon^s  p>art  throughout  suggests  that  the  author  is  working  on  a  conecpCioii 
of  his  own.  The  title  ^(  a  comedy  by  Caspar  de  Avila,  *  Ei  Valcroso  EspaJkd 
y  Trimero  desuCasa*  {fittU^fffit  dt  Autares  Efpamies^  torn,  iViii.,  pp,  563-Sl} 
has  allured  uh  :  but  C3cami nation  sshows  the  piece  to  deal  with  Cortez  s  triumph 
over  cnvioun  charges  at  the  Spiinish  Court  on  his  return  from  hi^  Amencui 
conquests,  the  title  referring  to  the  marquLsate  granted  kim  by  the  empefor 
Charles  V.  If  P'lelchfr  was  at  all  aware  of  it,  he  can  have  b^^rrowed  nothing 
but  the  name  El  Duquc  de  Medina,  a  staunch  champion  of  Cortex,  who  is  tbe 
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nf  introdwdiii;  Ibc  heroine  Dofta  Juafia  to  the  imperia]  Court,  where 
[  emperor  Iwjstows   her  hand   on  Cortea^  for  whom  she  has  conceived  a 
rfon  ;  Mfhile  the  reference  to  Margarita's  posstfssiotis  in  I  lie  Indies  (IV.  ill. 
199-201 )  might  be  sugjicsttd  by  this  or  a  thousand  other  works. 

Were  Mltffary  esamplc  needed  for  wanton  Ufc  the  lUJian  novelists  supplied 
it  in  nbundmice.  Two  conspicuous  cases  from  LkindetLo,  for  instance,  had 
been  reproduced  (through  Bclleforesl)  in  Geoffrey  Fenton\'i  Trag^lcali  Disemirses 
of  1567,  of  which  the  seventh  deals  with  the  G^untess  of  Celant,  and  the  third 
with  Pandora,  *  a  yo\lti^^s■  Ladye  in  Mylloxi '  who  '  bngc  abused  the  verlue  of 
her  youth  and  honor  of  mariage  with  an  vnl awful  haunte  of  diuerse  yongc^ 
Gentlemen/  and  secured  *  tlic  whole  cunveygh  of  all  the  househouldc  doingcs, 
whereby  her  commaundement  was  only  currant,  and  she,  houldinge  the  rayne 
of  her  lyberlie  in  her  owne  hand,  might  haunte  aJid  use  what  place  for  re« 
creacion  she  lyste  at  her  plea-surc  ^  :  hut  this  is  the  limit  of  suggestion,  A 
germ  at  least  for  Leon  and  Margarita  is  furnished  in  the  DoAa  Ctementa  and 
Don  X^|>e  of  Cervantes^  novel ;  the  duenna  might  suggest  the  complaisant  old 
ladies  of  L  iv,  ;  and  a  further  distinct  leaning  upon  the  Ule  i$  tioticcablc  in  the 
transfer  of  BsCefania's  cotisinskip  wiih  a  ^mtr  kmcr  to  Margarita  and  the 
Duke  (cf.  Leon*s  satirical  '  What  cousin's  tliis?'  IV*  lii.  126,  following  IL  97, 
09) »  But  the  vigorous  Leon  remaia^  still  without  forerunner.  Dr.  Koeppel 
la  inclined  to  And  a  leading  source  of  inspiration  in  Morosc*s  disillusion  when 
his  silent  wife  breaks  into  her  ^rst  How  of  talk  (cf.  note  on  II L  \.  Sg),  a  refer- 
coce  which  he  also  made  in  regard  to  The  Wotma^s  Prhe^  and  a  prohabte 
reminbcencet  but  quite  inatltquatc. 

In  all  probability  Fletcher  relied  upon  his  own  invention  In  the  rehandling 
and  variation  of  a  theme  of  conjugal  contes^t  whteh  he  had  treat eil  with  striking 
similarities  of  detail  in  two  other  and  earlier  plays.  In  The  W^man^s  Priz£ 
(tx*fnre  1612)  Petruchio,  tike  Margarita  and  Morose,  is  sttrprised  to  find  that 
he  has  caught  a  Tartar,  Marians  successful  revolt  \%  folio weo  by  an  etthibiLton 
of  wasteful  extravagance.  Petruchio  feigns  sickness  :  she  meets  the  move  by 
ordering  the  hangings  to  be  taken  down,  the  linen  and  plate  packed  up  and 
the  infected  house  cleared,  and  afterwards  pretends  the  order  was  his.  When 
he  himself  threatens  departure,  she  feicns  madness.  His  pretended  death  is 
equally  vain;  but  the  moment  of  final  victory  is  also  that  of  wifely  submission-^ 

*  Frani  this  haiir  make  me  whait  you  plcji^ie :  1  have  tamed  ye. 
And  ao'vir  am  vouf'd  your  tcrvant.*    (V.  iv.  45H&.) 

Compare,  in  IV.  ill.  of  our  play,  Leon^s  orders  to  pack  and  MargaHla^s  feigned 
iiickness,  and  in  V.  iii.  19-20  his  generous  confidence--^ 


'  Cam.iiiJitid  you  now  and  case  me  af  that  Lrouhte, 
I'll  be  A£  humble  to  you  a^  a  aervant.^ 


In  The  Nohh  Ctnikman  (perhaps  adapted  from  Tourneur's  The  N&bkman  of 
iia),  which  was  performed  I'eb,  5,  i63o,  after  Fletcher's  death  (sec  our  Introd* 
to  the  play  in  a  later  volume)  we  have  a  close  parallel  to  Margarita  in  the 
wacton  and  extravagant  Machime  Mount  Marine,  who  allien  herself  with  some 
loCMC  courtiers  in  order  to  overcome  her  husband's  detcrminalion  to  quit  Paris. 
There  is  the  same  talk  of  hasty  packing,  and  the  same  device  of  pretended 
promotion  which,  when  it  proves  unsucce^ful^  is,  as  here,  withdrawn.  A 
similar  contest  of  wills,  drawn  out  through  a  succession  of  devices,  is  seen  in 
the  siiU  earlier  Scomftil  I.ady  (1609  or  16  to). 

Finally  Dr.  Kix:ppel  has  well  noted  that  AI tea's  plot  to  secure  a  good  match 
for  her  brother  is  anticipated  by  that  of  Cleanthe  and  Syphax  in  regard  to  the 
pnncesft  Calls  in  The  Mad  Lmtr, 

HiSTQVV. — ^Among  the  drolls^  or  cicerpts  from  the  comic  portions  of  plays, 
furtively  given  at  fairs  during  the  suppression  of  the  ibeatrcs  and   mostly 
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la  tlie  eoaic  aem  Udbm  Cm  (Dy^  L  s»K  «»  <iK  olfed  i^ 

^S^mi  ^^9mSfmf^  t^fft^V^A  L  |ick.  45-fa^  sad  is  no aioire d^i  a  loni 
(MMttv)  «if  PcRx  smi  Ecft^nb  in  lIL  iL  it.  and  IV.  L  i-ioi  irf  mt  d^^ 
win  faiM^  owiwifw  ^  m  Use  or  tvo  cad  isre  dHoee  cf  &  word,  hm  wSem 

At  liir  U^untxm  Ac  plif  catered  oa  a  kag  cmtver  cf  pofiakiily*  Su 
Hsirr  Holait  fecovdi  a  imfniaiTifr  oi  Jia.  afl^  166a  (MAloae,  la.  275-^fbt 
oriJE^A]  pnda^ion  xe  oader  *IMe')t  aad  F^fiys  sw  tf  'v^jweD  dsnr*  « 
we^  bicrj  FcbL  5.  It  aas  ibw  iW  Mode  pieces  d^  KJO^gpears  cBnnf  rt 
the  Thstoc  Ho^,  c^cacd  Aptil  i,  i^l  =  c>i<»  >>e  uiouwJ  of  pakmmam 
m  t6&}€r4.  i6»j,  17061, 1731,  1141 ;  «lile  OA  Mn^  35,  1756,  it  wisieviied 
bf  Gvfjck  At  Drufi-  I^ae  alter  a  fiikeca  fCus'  iaia^&lp  when  Ijoim  fiat  |ik|«d 
by  Gsrdd^  *die  Cappm  Capeaio '  bf  Woodwrnrd,  «ad  KkfaAgk  int  b^  Mo. 
CTbbcr  and  then  bj  Mii^  PHSdlsnL  It  wns  P^^*^  again  liy  Gvzk^  la  iJSf 
and  175^  and  at  Oyreot  G^trdca  in  176]  md  1763;  icftmd  bf  Ganidkl 
Druiy  Lafie  in  1775  and  1776;  given  at  the  HaTiaarkcf  1777^  tSi« 
Drurj  Lacie  again  17S4,  17$^.  '797*  ^'^  i^iS  *  aod  at  Qyf«at  Gudcs  J 
t797f  tSDjr  180%  iSii,  iS25.  AD  them  perioraiacioe*  ai 
G^sicstf  ami  the  casts  given :  ^tot  bii  iDdex.  near  bcpanlng  of  imL  i 

The  British  Musaiin  crvDtaina  sepaiatc  ediflioii^as  folkiOTS :  Loadoi 
i7Ja   12';  Dublm,  1718,   iz^x  Lcnnioai,  1753.   12';  1767.   la" — '-^ 
at  the  Theatres  '  ;  1772.   8^  (si  verbal  nepinc  of  Ibe  last) ;  1777.   Sh- 
aded at  the  Theatres  Roya]  m  Dnuy  Lme  ami  Cdvoit  Garden  ^ ; 
— *  Aiaptcd  to  tbe  »tage  fay  Jaioes  Lcif*e ;  revised  by  J.  P,  Kcmblc  :  and  i 
pnblkbcd  as  it  is  act^  at  ibe  Tbcnti^  Roya!  in  Covent  Garden  ' ; 
1813?  1^;  I&5?  Il"":  and  It  appeals  farther  in  the  tbUowii^  coU^^tio 

Bell's  Brkisk  Tkmim  (toL  It.).  1776.  12".  '  A^  perfomied  at  t}ieTb^tTc 
Roya]  m  Drtiry  l^ne,  and  Regulated  kum  tbe  ProtDpt-Book,  By  penm^oo 
of  Lbe  Majvigcrs,  By  Mr*  Hopkins  r^romptei ' ; 

74r  Nrw  En^isk  TJktain:  (toL  iii.J.  1776.  8",  •  Marked  witlj  ibe 
variations  in  the  llanagei's  Book,  at  tbc  Tbeatre- Royal  in  Dmry  Laoe '  ; 

The  BrUiik  TAmm  (voL  vjj,  Ed.  by  Mrs,  lucbbftld.  iSoS.  11*.  'As 
performed  ac  the  Theatres- Roymt,  CcivenI  Garden  and  Dmry  Lane.  Printed 
tinder  tbe  authority  of  the  managers  itom  the  prompt-book  '  ; 

TMg  Mfderm  Britiik  Drmma  (vol.  iii.).     iSi  i.     W. 

The  N^  En^k  Drwmm  {voL  x,).  Ed.  W.  Oxberry.  iS^a  S*. 
*  Altered  from  Beaumont  a,iid  Fletcrher  by  David  Gamck ' ; 

Th^  Ijmdon  Sta^e  (vol  \\  1824,  ST^  'Att^r^  Irotn  Beaitmonl  and 
Fletcher  by  David  Garrick ' ; 

711^  Briiiih  Drama  {voL  W.).  1S26.  S^;  Ciunberiand's  BriHsk  Tk^H 
(vol  sriL).  1829.  r  ;  and  last  in  md^^StHftdard  /'lays  (No*  60)*  18S3,  r, 
which  is  also  announced  as  Gamck's  alteration. 

Of  these  printed  versions  (and  there  were  doubtless  otbiefs}|  (t)  the  first  ta 
which  sen&ible  alteiado<i  occurs  is  the  dnodedmo  of  1767^  which  is  exactfy 
reprinted  in  the  octavo  of  1772*  The  changes  here  are  almost  confined  to  tbe 
omission  of  numerous  passAgcs  of  one  to  six  lin^  (ten,  II.  i.  34^3,  v,  25-36^ 
and  the  whole  short  scene  V.  L)  throughout  the  play,  whether  to  cxcbe  a 
coaneneas  or  for  abbreviation's  ss^e^  until  the  final  scene  is  reached.  Hei^ 
the  reviser,  doubtless  feelini^  the  exaggeration  by  which  the  tiilJierto  wanton 
Margarita  is  represented  as  tne  eloquent  champion  uf  the  sanciity  of  the  bearih* 
and  the  li^jertine  Duke  as  a  superstitJou^  and  cowardly  poltroon,  makes  Luge 
omMQm  (IL  17-23,  2^37,  4^»  S^-70t  73-77.  7^-S4,  89-106),  indndlflg 
ahnost  all  the  references  to  Cacafogo  *  tielow,^  and  everything  in  the  natiire  of 
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tert^rising  hy  Mnrgartta.  Otherwise  the  action  and  motives  remain  I  he  same 
hi^rci  lis  througrhout ;  nor   is  anything;  insert od   in  the  piece  beyond  a,  stage 

^dill-'ction  (*Perci  sings,  Kstefanm  sings*)  at  IV.  1.  97 ,  and  some  htdf-doicn 
-Wf^rds  at  une  or  two  points,  not  of  ihe  least  im[>ortance.  This,  we  take  it,  ii 
the  Garrtek  altemtion  in  its  first  form,  introduced  perhaps  1756,  perhaps  Inter  : 
the  close  reprint  of  it  in  i7?a  gives  the  Drary  Lane  cast  of  i?7i,  with  Giirrick 
as  Leon. 

{z)  Bui  in  the  above-cited  dramatic  collections  of  1776  and  in  the  8°  of  1777 
we  have  a  somewhat  different  revision,  based  indeed  on  this  as  regArds  omis- 
sions, to  which  it  adits  the  whole  of  L  ii,,  yet  restoring  some  Imcs  of  the 
or^i^inal  and  printing  all  the  omitted  lines  of  Fletcher  in  inverted  commas.  Its 
insert ioTi.s  throughout  are  marked  in  ilalic.(i,  and  in  this  respect  as  in  the  matter 
of  inverted  ccmimas  the  version  in  The  Ne^tt  Ettgitsk  Th^aire  (vol.  iii.),  1776,  is 
lar  more  ucetirately  printed  than  in  Bell's  collection  of  the  same  year.  Its 
most  marked  departures  are  in  V,  iti.  and  v.  The  Intervening  scene  iv»  is 
taken  before  sc»  iii.  The  substance  of  the  last  ten  lines  of  V»  iii.  and  the  first 
ten  lines  of  V«  v.  are  druwn  together  in  some  twenty  lines  at  the  end  of  the 
former^  mostly  new,  and  closing  with  the  following  soliloquy  by  Leon— 


'  My  work  is  done  ;  and  now  my  benrt'gi  nt  qok. 
I  Ttad  in  every  IcKik  die  meinns  me  fairty  : 
And  oobly  alkali  my  lowe  reward  her  f&r  \,  ^ 
Hs  who  Mtmya  bis  liBhts,  the  hioKind's  ngbrt, 
To  pride  and  wjuitonikess,  or  who  denseft 
Aflbction  to  tbe  heart  he  has  ^utxlued^ 
Forfeits  h.ls  cla,iiii  to  manhood  and  humanity' 


Y 

■       Then,  in  scene  v.^  the  interview  between  the  Duke  and  Mai^arita  m  wholly 

H  rewritten,  the  burnt mr  of  her  attitude  l>eing  saenficed  (as  by  the  omissions  of 

^g  the  earlier  le  vision,    1767),  and   ber   new -found   virtue  even  more  strongly 

emphasized,  £,  g*  the  Duke  protesting  himself  '  high  in  blood,*  she  replies — 

*  A«  low  m  blood  you  neaiL 
DUhone$t  thoughts  debase  tb«  gn«i«t  birth* 
The  m^n  iHal  acts  unwonhily^  [hod^h  misoblfldr 
Sullies  hb  boitciit-  -  -  * 
III  wUhea  once^  my  loitl,  my  mind  dehas'd  ; 
You  found  my  wcakne&St  wanted  to  eninare  it ; 
Sbnitmrii)  1  owra  my  Iax^U  t*ut  'lis  t^pcnted. 
No  more  (.he  wanton  Margarita  now, 
Mul  ibi^  chruitc  wife  of  \jLHyn.     His  great  meriti 
Hi*  io»nly  lendemcvv  hk  noble  nature, 
ComcELanaR  from  mc  alTectioTi  in  return 
Pure  as  _e5t«ctii  can  offer^     He  has  won  me  : 
1  owe  him  till  my  heart.' 

Their  collocjuy  is  shortened  to  less  than  half  its  length  in  Fletcher,  The 
Doke  persisting  tn  his  amoroas  attempt,  she  calls  for  iiid,  whereupon  I.^cun 
enters  with  the  officers  and  fir&i  ndlies,  then  forgtvi:?,  the  shamefaced  intriguer^ 
Some  twenty  tines  are  then  added  where  the  drunken  Cacafogo  h  iniriHluced, 
and  the  rest  of  the  scene  from  the  entry  of  Perei  and  Estcfania  (h  135)  proceeds 
«» in  Fletcher, 

The  title- i»gei  of  1776,  aa  noted  al>ove  are  precise  in  their  reference  to  the 
prompt-boolc  ;  and  in  Ikirs  collection  the  play  is  prcceiled  by  a  portrait  of 
Mrs,  Abinglon  as  Estefania,  the  p^irt  she  actually  took  at  Drury  Lane  tn  177J 
(Oenest,  v,  48a),  Evidently!  then,  this  second  revision  is  the  authorised 
acting' version  of  the  revival  of  that  year  ;  and  when  Garrick  in  a  letter  dated 
Aug.  19^  1776  {BtPi^,  Drufft.^  eel.  t&i2,  r^uoted  by  Dyce),  disavowed  the 
alteration,  he  prolmbly  merely  meant  to  deny  the  actual  authorship  of  these 
insertions.  That  they  had  bis  concurrence  cannot  be  doubted.  They  are, 
however^  as  nothing  compaied  to  what  was  undergone  by  some  of  Shakespeare^i 
best  work.     The  action  and  characters  remain  unclianged. 


368  RULE  A  WIFE 

(3)  The  same  may  be  said  of  Lore's  and  Kemble's  much  slighter  leriskMi, 
based  on  Garrick's.  It  was  published. in  181 1,  and  made  probably  at  Kemble's 
reriTal  in  1803.  It  adds  a  dolorous  line  or  two  for  the  Old  Woman  at  the  end 
of  III.  ir.  (in  1776  the  direction  'Poshes  her  down'  hod  been  inserted  for 
Perez  before  his  exit),  gives  names  'Victoria*  and  'Isabel'  to  Fletcher's 
*  Ladies,'  deletes  some  lines  of  the  Garrick  revision  in  V.  ▼.,  and,  whik 
making  fresh  slight  omissi«ins  throughout  {e.j^.  I.  vi  18-21,  II.  iv.  154-^  III. 
iiL  11-14,  45-6,  iv.  2S-6,  27-32,  V.  15-20,  134-8,  IV.  iiL  75-87  (79-«4  ool 
1776)  )t  restores  here  and  there  a  few  of  Fletcher's  {e.  ^.  IL  iL  30-7,  45-6^  HI- 
iv.  33-5,  V.  35-6,  and  a  few  in  IV.  iL). 

The  acting-version  of  the  comedian  W.  Oxberry  {Nno  Ettg.  DramttL,  voL  x. 
1820)  reverts  in  some  respects  to  Garrick's  (2),  but  also  embodies  points  from 
Kemble's.  Garrick  remains  the  chief  reviser ;  and  since  his  scriom  dionf^ 
are  confined  to  V.  iii.  and  v.,  Fletcher's  capital  play  may  be  said  to  have  heU 
the  stage,  abbreviated  but  almost  unadulterated,  till  the  second  quarter  of  the 
nineteenth  century. 

From  Dr.  Leo  Bohlsen  {Eine  K^wtodU  FUUka^s^  ikre  ipamscke  Queik,  etc 
Berlin,  1894),  we  learn  that  Tieck  mentions  a  bad  German  translation  of  the 
play,  with  the  title  Der  UsU  Mann,  which  appeared  in  C.  G.  Sdimklt's 
Englischen  Th€4iier,  1770,  and  was  performed  with  success  at  Ilambnrgin  1774, 
with  F.  L.  Schroder  as  Perez,  and  his  sister,  Charlotte  Ackermann,  as  Este6jiia 
(see  below).  A  better  translation  with  the  same  title  is  found  in  a  Genoan 
edition  of  our  poet's  dramatic  works  edited  by  K.  L.  Konnegiesser,  1808,  8* 
(vol.  ii.  195-344). 

From  a  collation,  apparently,  of  Garrick's  1775  version  with  Kemble's  a 
close  translation  into  French  prose  was  made  by  F.  G.  I.  S.  Andrieux,  and 
published  as  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  with  introduction  and  notes  in  Cksfi- 
^ccuvre  des  Thcdtrts  Mtrangtrs  (vol.  iv.  I'aris,  1 822)  under  the  title  of  '  L'&ole 
des  ^pouseurs,  ou  ce  qu'il  »ut  savoir  avant  de  prendre  femme.' 

After  alluding  to  the  Italian  /  Chinesi  of  Gherardi  and  Moliere's  Le  DM 
Amoreux  (1654)  and  Lts  Precieuses  Ridicules  as  pieces  using  the  same  motive 
of  a  match  sought  by  the  false  assumption  of  a  higher  rank.  Dr.  Bahlsen  shows 
how — 

(i)  Perez  and  Elstefania  are  reproduced  by  the  Danish  poet,  Ludvig  af 
Holberg,  in  Hairich  og  PemiiU,  first  performed  Copenhagen  1724,  printed 
1 731,  and  indebted  probably  both  to  Fletcher  and  Moliere.  The  volet  and 
chambermaid,  having  tricked  each  other  into  marriage  by  the  same  means,  in 
the  end  fall  to  blows  upon  the  stage,  while  a  match  is  also  made  between  their 
re^)ective  master  and  mistress,  Leander  and  Leonora. 

(2)  The  theme  of  a  wife  subdued  and  reformed  by  a  vigorous  husband  is 
re-treated  in  Tkt  Honey  Moon  of  the  English  poet,  John  Tobin  (1770-1804), 
where,  however,  Juliaua  and  the  Duke  owe  more  to  Shakespeare's  Tamis^ 
than  to  Fletcher. 

(3)  In  F.  L.  Schroder's  four-act  comedy,  Stille  Wcuser  sind  Hef,  produced 
at  Vienna  1784,  the  poet  transfers  all  the  characters  of  Fletcher's  piece  (includ- 
ing dacafogo),  with  changed  names,  to  a  small  German  prinapolity  in  the 
18th  century,  adding  only  the  uncle.  Baron  Fridhelm,  who  contrives  the  match 
between  the  wealthy  baroness  and  the  poor  Wiburg  to  protect  her  firom  the 
prince's  compromising  attentions.  The  wife,  whose  pride  has  been  ofifended 
by  the  husband's  authoritative  attitude,  is  saved  from  committing  herself  fiitolly 
by  his  eloquent  representation  of  the  misery  awaiting  her  as  a  prince's  mistress. 

We  may  add  that  Schroder's  play  no  doubt  suggested  the  Still  WetUrs  Run 
Deep  of  Tom  Taylor ;  wherein  the  quiet  easy-tempered  husband,  who  has 
come  to  be  quite  ignored  by  his  wife  and  mother-in-law  in  his  own  house,  is 
able  to  save  nis  wife's  repute  and  recover  his  rightfiU  position  by  the  ezhibitioo 
of  strength  and  decision  at  a  critical  moment 
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PROLOGUE 
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Pleasure  attend  yc !  and  about  ye  sit 

The  springs  of  mirth,  fancy,  delight,  and  wit, 

To  stir  you  up  [     Do  not  your  looks  let  fall, 

Nor  to  remembrance  our  late  errors  calJ, 

Because  this  day  w*  are  Spaniards  all  again^ 

The  story  of  our  play,  and  our  scene,  Spain  : 

The  errors,  too,  do  not  for  this  cause  hate  ; 

Now  we  present  their  wit,  and  not  their  state. 

Nor,  ladies,  be  not  angry,  if  you  see 

A  young  fresh  beauty,  wanton,  and  too  free, 

Seek  to  abuse  her  husband  j  still  'tis  Spain  : 

No  such  gross  errors  in  your  kingdom  reign  : 

W  are  vestals  all ;  and,  though  we  blow  the  fire, 

We  seldom  make  ft  flame  up  to  desire. 

Take  no  example  neither  to  begin. 

For  some  by  precedent  delight  to  sin  ; 

Nor  blame  the  poet  if  he  slip  aside 

Sometimes  lasciviously,  if  not  too  wide; 

But  hold  your  fans  close,  and  then  smile  at  ease  : 

A  cruel  scene  did  never  lady  please. 

Nor,  gentlemen,  pray,  be  not  you  displeased, 

Though  we  present  some  men  fool'd,  some  diseased, 

Some  drunk,  some  mad  :  we  mean  not  you,  you  *re 

free  ; 
We  tax  no  farther  than  our  comedy ; 
You  are  our  friends  ;  sit  noble,  then,  and  sec» 


lO 


15 


20 


2S 


Pkolocue]  It  Appears  OD  fb]»  A2  In  Q,  and  at  end  of  [)lay  with  Epilogue 
in  F. 

4i  S  ffuriafe  errors  .  .  .  S/anmrds  aUaptiff]  Weber  <1etcctcfl  the  nllusion  to 
MlomtiQoi^s  Carri£  i^/ CA^sif  \^tQdiici:d  at  the  Globe  shonl/  baiort}  Au^.  12^ 
1634,  tn  which  the  English  and  Spanish  Courts  were  rtprcscnietl  as  wluic 
and  btack  ches-^men,  with  such  reflection  on  Spants^h  ambition  and  intrigat:  ns 
caused  Gondomar,  liie  Spanish  ambassador,  10  complain  to  James,  where  it  pon 
it  wsu  suppre^ed.  It  had  run  for  nine  nighLs,  and  thf?  actois  are  ^d  to  have 
taken  the  unusual  sum  of  ovor  £iS^^^ 

1 1  Mer]  your  Q*  1 2  reign\  rai^ms  Q. 

13  H^are]  So  F,  Q,  Seward  and  all  editors  Ytm  r^  I  but  the  change  seems 
needless,  a// implies  *  we,  no  kss  than  you ^^  white  the  allusion  to  the  Vestals* 
cask,  of  keeping  the  fire  alive,  is  much  more  appropriate  to  the  actors  than  lo 
the  audience. 

17  jHp\  Weber  alone  flipi,  iSt  if\  Provided  thnt. 

vou  ni,  H  B 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONit 


DUKB  of  Medina. 

Juan  de  Castro,  a  coloneL 

Sanchio,  \ 

Alonzo,  r  Captains. 

Michael  Perez,    J 

Leon,  brother  to  Altea. 

Cacafogo,  a  usurer. 

Lorenzo,  Coachman,  Boy,  and  other 


Servants. 


Margarita,  a  rich  heiress. 

Altea,  \ 

EsTBFANiA,     V  her  attendants. 

Other  Ladies,  i 

Clara. 

Three  old  Ladies. 

Old  Woman. 

Two  Maids. 


Scene. — Seville ^  and  a  Cmtntry-house  near  it. 


Dramatis  PERSONiC]  Q,  F  have  no  list,  nor  statement  of  scene,  nor  the  i 
of  the  actors.  List  here  as  in  the  410  of  1 717,  Seward,  and  succeeding  editions, 
save  that,  until  Dyce,  Sanchio  and  Alonzo  were  'officers  in  the  army,*  and 
Michael  Perez  *the  Copper  Captain  *  (cf.  IV.  i.  92),  that  until  Weber  the 
relations  of  the  chief  characters  were  more  fully  specified,  and  that  Dyoe  added 
*  Lorenzo  .  .  .  Servants,*  *  Other  Ladies '  (see  our  note  on  s.d.  IL  iii.  i),  and 
one  Maid. 

Ca£afogo\  The  name,  a  combination  of  two  Spanish  words,  may  be  rendered 
as  *  Foul-hearth,'  an  allusion  perhaps  to  his  attempt  on  Margarita. 

a  rich  heiress^  So  Dyce.  Seward,  Colman  *  a  wanton  Lady,  marry'd  to  Leon, 
by  whom  she  is  reclaimed.'    Weber  no  description. 

Scene. — Seville ^  etc.\  So  ed.  18 11  and  Dyce,  on  the  ground  of  I.  vi.  2a 
Weber  '  Valladolid  *  (etc.  as  Dyce),  Valladolid  being  the  scene  of  Cervantes' 
novel.  Seward  and  Colman  simply  *  Spain.'  That  *the  Court '  in  Fletcher's 
day  was  held  at  Valladolid  is  immaterial  ;  Seville  is  a  far  more  likely  rendezvous 
for  forces  about  to  embark  for  Flanders — cf.  V.  v.  175  and  the  opening  of 
Lcv^s  Cure, 
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RULE  A  WIFE  AND  HAVE  A  WIFE 


ACT   I. 

Scene  I. 
Seville.    A  room  in  a  lodging-house. 
Enter  JUAN  DE  Castro,  and  MICHAEL  PEREZ. 

Perez,  Are  your  companies  full,  colonel  ? 

Juan.  No,  not  yet,  sir  ; 

Nor  will  not  be  this  month  yet,  as  I  reckon. 
How  rises  your  command  ? 

Perez.  We  pick  up  still, 

And,  as  our  moneys  hold  out,  we  have  men  come  : 
About  that  time  I  think  we  shall  be  full  too.  5 

Many  young  gallants  go. 

Juan,  And  unexperienced : 

The  wars  are  dainty  dreams  to  young  hot  spirits ; 
Time  and  experience  will  allay  those  visions. 
We  have  strange  things  to  fill  our  numbers  : 
There 's  one  Don  Leon,  a  strange  goodly  fellow,  10 

Recommended  to  me  from  some  noble  friends, 
For  my  alferez  :  had  you  but  seen  his  person. 

Act  I.  .  .  .  lodging-house.]  The  play  is  divided  into  Acts,  and  the  first 
scene  of  each  Act  marked,  in  Q,  F.  Weber  completed  the  numbering  of  the 
scenes,  and  marked  their  localities.  Wc  follow  Dyce,  noting  where  Weber 
differs.     Weber  here  *  Valladolid.     The  lodgings  of  Juan  de  Castro.' 

s.d.  Perez.]  Colman,  Weber,  Dyce.  Q,  F,  Seward  *Mich.'  or  'Michael,' 
and  so  throughout  Scene  i  only. 

I  coUmel\  F.    Q  here  and  always  CorotielL 

9  numbers]  Seward  silently  printed  *'  numbers  up." 

10  strange]  i.  e.  uncommonly. — Mason.  Theobald  proposed,  and  Colman 
adopted,  strong. 

12  al/erez]  "ensign.   Spanish."— Ketii,  Q,  Fand  eds.  before  Vithtt  Alferes. 
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And  what  a  giant's  promise  it  protesteth ! 
Perez.  I  have  heard  of  him,  and  that  he  hath  served 

before  toa 
Juan.  But  no  harm  done,  nor  never  meant,  Don 

Michael,  15 

That  came  to  my  ears  yet.    Ask  him  a  qoesdoo. 
He  blushes  like  a  girl  and  answers  little, 
To  the  point  less  ;  he  wears  a  sword,  a  good  one. 
And  good  clothes  too;  he  is  whole-skinn*d,  has  no 

hart  3^: 
Good  promising  hopes ;  I  never  3^  heard  certainly         20 
Of  any  gentleman  that  saw  him  angry. 

Perez.  Preserve  him ;  he  11  oondade  a  peace,  if  need 

be. 
Many  as  strong  as  he  will  go  along  with  us, 
That  swear  as  valiantly  as  heart  can  wish. 
Their  mouths  charged  with  six  oaths  at  once,  and  whole 

ones,  25 

That  make  the  drunken  Dutch  creep  into  mole-hills. 
Juan.  Tis  true,  such  we  must  look  for.    But,  Bficfaael 

Perez. 
When   heard   you   of  I>onna    Margarita,    the    great 

heiress? 
Perez.  I  hear  every  hour  of  her,  though  I  never  saw 

her  ; 
She  is  the  main  discourse.    Noble  Don  Juan  de  Castro,     30 
How  happy  were  that  man  could  catch  this  wench  up. 
And  live  at  ease  !  she  is  fair,  and  young,  and  wealthy. 
Infinite  wealthy,  and  as  gracious  too 
In  all  her  entertainments,  as  men  report. 

Juan.  But  she  is  proud,  sir  ;  that  I  know  for  certain  ;  35 
And  that  comes  seldom  without  wantonness  : 
He  that  shall  marry  her  must  have  a  rare  hand. 

Perez.  Would  I  were  married !     I  would  find   that 

wisdom, 

23  strong\  Theobald  proposed  strange,  Seward,  feeling  the  asdthesb 
between  strength  and  big  talk  imperfect,  read  sUmt^  i.e.  valiant  (no  more 
valiant  than  he).  Colman  understood  strong  ironicallj.  But  there  is  neither 
irony,  nor  difficulty.  Perez  means,  *  We  can  afford  quietude  in  one  case,  having 
plenty  other  strong  fellows  who  can  do  all  the  swaggering  required.' 

25  mouths]  F  and  all  later  eds.    Q  mantk. 

27  Afkhiul]  Q.     F  Afich. 

28  Afargurita]  F.     Q  A/argaretta. 
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With  a  light  rein  to  rule  my  wife  :  if  ever  woman 

Of  the  most  subtlest  mould  went  beyond  me,  40 

I  would  give  the  boys  leave  to  hoot  me  out  o'  th'  parish. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  there  be  two  gentlewomen  attend  to  speak 

with  ye. 
Juan,  Wait  on  'em  in. 

Perez.  Are  they  two  handsome  women  ? 

Serv.  They  seem  so,  very  handsome ;  but  they  are 

veil'd,  sir. 
Perez,  Thou  putt'st   sugar  in   my  mouth;  how  it 

melts  with  me!  45 

I  love  a  sweet  young  wench. 
Juan.  Wait  on  them  in,  I  say.     {Exit  Servant. 

Perez,  Don  Juan ! 

Juan,  How  you  itch,  Michael  !  how  you  burnish ! 

Will  not  this  soldier's  heat  out  of  your  bones  yet  ? 
Do  your  eyes  glow  now  ? 
Perez.  There  be  two. 

Juan,  Say  honest ; 

^hat  shame  have  you,  then  ! 
Perez.  I  would  fain  see  that :      50 

I  have  been  in  the  Indies  twice,  and  have  seen  strange 
things  ; 

But,  two  honest  women  ! one  I  read  of  once. 

Juan.  Prithee,  be  modest. 

Perez.  I  '11  be  any  thing. 

\Jie-']finUr  Servant,  DONNA  CLARA  and  lEJSTE.¥kl\l\veiled. 

Juan.  You  are  welcome,  ladies. 
Perez.  Both  hooded !    I  like  'em  well  though. 

They  come  not  for  advice  in  law,  sure,  hither  :  55 

40  most  subtUsf\  Q,  followed  by  V^eber  and  Dyce.  F  and  preceding  editors 
most  subtile, 

42  ye\  Q.    Y  you,    Withyu  \you'\  at  beginning  of  1.  43  in  Q,  F. 

49  Say  honest\  With  what  shame  ,  ,  ,  then  I  Q,  F. 

49*  50  Say  honest;  What  shame  have  you,  then/]  Safficiently  explained  by 
Seward,  *  How  will  vou  be  ashamed  if  yoa  offer  rudeness  to  women  of  virtue  ! ' 
Theobald  proposed  fVhat  share,  etc. 

55  hither]  F.    Q  heather. 
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May  be  they  would  learn  to  raise  the  pike;  I  am 

for  'em. 
They  are  very  modest ;  'tis  a  fiae  prdudium. 

Juan.  With  me,  or  with  this  gentleman,  would  yoa 
speak,  lady  ? 

Clara.  With  yon,  sir,  as  I  guess  ;  Juan  de  Castra 

\Vmmk. 

Perez.  [Aside.]  Her  curtain  opens ;  she  is  a  pretty 
gentlewoman.  60 

/uan.  I  am  the  man,  and  shall  be  bound  to  fortune, 
I  may  do  any  service  to  your  beauties. 

Clara.  Captain,  I  hear  you  are  marching  down  to 
Flanders, 
To  serve  the  Catholic  king. 

/uan.  I  am,  sweet  lady. 

Clara.  I  have  a  kinsman,  and  a  noble  friend,  65 

Employed  in  those  wars ;  may  be,  sir,  you  know  him  ; 
Don  Campusano,  captain  of  carbines. 
To  whom  I  would  request  your  nobleness 
To  give  this  poor  remembrance.  [Gives  a  UUer. 

Juan.  I  shall  do  it ; 

I  know  the  gentleman,  a  most  worthy  captain.  70 

Clara.  Something  in  private. 

Juan.  Step  aside  ;  I  '11  serve  thee. 

[Exeunt  J  UAN  and  CLARA. 

Perez.  Prithee,  let  me  see  thy  face. 

Estef.  Sir,  you  must  pardon  me  : 

Women  of  our  sort,  that  maintain  fair  memories. 
And  keep  suspect  off  from  their  chastities. 
Had  need  wear  thicker  veils.  75 

Perez.  I  am  no  blaster  of  a  lady's  beauty, 
Nor  bold  intruder  on  her  special  favours  ; 
I  know  how  tender  reputation  is, 
And  with  what  guards  it  ought  to  be  preserved,  lady  : 

j6  pik€\  F.    Q  picke.     To  '  raise '  it  is  to  exercise  with  it,  as  opposed  to 
trailing  it 

56  lam  for  'em\  With  1.  57  Q,  F. 

59  8.d.  Unreils]  Added  Weber. 

60  s.d.  Aside]  Dyce. 

67  Campu5ano\  "  In  the  novel  of  Cervantes  this  is  the  name  of  the  peisoo 
who  answers  to  the  Michael  Perez  of  the  play." — Weber. 
69  s.d.  Gives  a  letter]  All  editors,  for  < A  letter'  of  Q,  F. 
73  memories\  i.  e.  reputations. — Dyce. 
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Yoii  may  to  me. 

Esief.  You  must  excuse  me,  sfgnior  ;     %o 

I  come  not  here  to  sell  myself. 

Pen^a,  As  I  am  a  gentleman  ! 

By  the  honour  of  a  soldier  1 

Esief.  I  believe  you  ; 

I  pray  you,  be  civil  ;  I  believe  you  would  see  me, 
And,  when  you  have  seen  me,  I  believe  you  will  tike 

me ; 
But  in  a  strange  place,  to  a  stranger  too,  85 

As  if  1  came  on  purpose  to  betray  you  ! 
Indeed,  I  will  not 

Perez.  I  shall  love  you  dearly  ; 

And  *tis  a  sin  to  fling  away  affection  : 
I  have  no  mistress,  no  desire  to  honour 
Any  but  you, — \^Astd^,^  Will  not  this  oyster  open  ? —       90 
I  know  not,  you  have  struck  me  with  your  modesty — 
[Aside.^  She  will  draw,  sure — so  deep,  and  taken  from 

me 
All  the  desire  I  might  bestow  on  others  : 
Quickly ^  before  they  come  ! 

Estef.  Indeed,  I  dare  not : 

But,  since  I  see  you  are  so  desirous,  sir,  95 

To  view  a  poor  face  that  can  merit  nothing 
But  your  repentance 

Per^j;:,  It  must  needs  be  excellent 

EsUf.  And  with  what  honesty  you  ask  it  of  me; 
When  I  am  gone  let  your  man  follow  me, 
And  view  what  house  1  enter  ;  thither  come  ;  lOO 

For  there  I  dare  be  bold  to  appear  open, 
And,  as  I  like  your  virtuous  carriage  then, 
I  shall  be  able  to  give  welcome  to  you. 

\Re-^enier  JUAK,  CLARA,  a  Servant 

She  hath  done  her  business  ;  I  must  take  my  leave,  sir. 
Peres.  I  '11  kiss  your  fair  white  hand,  and  thank  ye, 
lady:  105 

8f  I  (^me\  At  end  of  I.  80,  and  Porw-s  next  speech  as  one  Hne,  Q,  F,  Seward  ; 
corrected  Col  man. 

90,  93]  Seward  first  marked  these  asides  bj  a  parcnthe^iis. 
92  drawl  f'roliably  *  draw  back  her  veU.*     Cf.  L  6o* 
105  /f]  Q*    ¥  y&t*. 
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My  man  shall  wait,  and  I  shall  be  3rour  servant. — 
Sirrah,  come  near  ;  hark. 

Serz\  I  shall  do  it  faithfully.        [ExiL 

Juan,  You  will  command  me  no  more  services  ? 

Clara,  To  be  careful  of  your  noble  health,  dear  sir. 
That  I  may  ever  honour  you. 

Juan,  I  thank  3^00,  no 

And  kiss  your  hands. — Wait  on  the  ladies  down  there  ! 
[  To  Servants  within, — Exeunt  CLARA  and  ESTEFANIA. 

Perez,  You  had  the  honour  to  see  the  face  that  came 

to  >'OU. 

Juan,  And  'twas  a  fair  one :  what  was  yours,  Don 
Michael? 

Perez,  Mine    was    i'  th'  eclipse,  and  had  a  cloud 
drawn  over  it; 
But  I  believe  well,  and  I  hope,  'tis  handsome  :  115 

She  had  a  hand  would  stir  a  holy  hermit 

Juan,  You  know  none  of  'em  ? 

Perez,  No. 

Juan.  Then  I  do,  captain  ; 

But  I  '11  say  nothing  till  I  see  the  proof  on 't. — 
[Aside.']  Sit  close,  Don  Perez,  or  your  worship  *s  caught : 
I  fear  a  fly. 

Perez,  Were  those  she  brought  love-letters  ?       120 

Juan,  A  packet  to  a  kinsman  now  in  Flanders. 
Yours  was  very  modest,  methought 

Perez,                        Some  young  unmanaged  thing ; 
But  I  may  li\*e  to  see 

Juan,  'Tis  worth  experience. 

Let 's  walk  abroad,  and  view  our  companies.    [Exeunt. 

Ill  s.(l.  To  Servants  .  .  .  Estefania]  Dfcc  Q,  F  'Exeunt  Ladies  and 
Scnranls.' 

1 19  s.d.  Aside]  Webei ;  rightly,  since  aload  it  woald  hardly  be  coosstent 
with  L  122. 

120  //(carajfy]  Probably  a  reference  to  fly-fishing,  as  Seward  and  Mason 
supposed.  The  latter  appesds  to  catt^^  !•  1 19»  and  Estefiuia's  words,  IL  rr. 
9-1 1,  where  however  cos/  need  not  be  the  angler*s  casL 

122  uMmamagfd]  Unbroken,  shy  and  wild  like  a  oolt.    d  IL  iL  25. 
124  s.d.  ExenntJ  F.     Q  •  ExiL^ 
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Scene  II. 

A  street 

Enter  Sanchio  and  Alonzo. 

Sane.  What,  are  you  for  the  wars,  Alonzo  ? 

Alon,  It  may  be  ay, 

It  may  be  no  ;  e'en  as  the  humour  takes  me. 
If  I  find  peace  amongst  the  female  creatures. 
And  easy  entertainment,  1 11  stay  at  home ; 
I  am  not  so  far  obliged  yet  to  long  marches  5 

And  mouldy  biscuits,  to  run  mad  for  honour. 
When  you  are  all  gone,  I  have  my  choice  before  me. 

Sane,  Of  which  hospital  thou  wilt  sweat  in.    Wilt 
thou  never  leave  whoring  ? 

Alon,  There   is   less    danger  in   't   than    gunning, 
Sanchio : 
Though  we  be  shot  sometimes,  the  shot 's  not  mortal ;      10 
Besides,  it  breaks  no  limbs. 

Sane.  But  it  disables  'em  : 

Dost  thou  see  how  thou  pullest  thy  legs  after  thee, 
As  they  hung  by  points  ? 

Alon.  Better  to  pull  'em  thus,  than  walk  on  wooden 
ones; 
Serve  bravely  for  a  billet  to  support  me.  1 5 

Sane.  Fie,  fie  !  'tis  base. 

Alon.  Dost  thou  count  it  base  to  suffer? 

Suffer  abundantly !  'tis  the  crown  of  honour. 
You  think  it  nothing  to  lie  twenty  days 
Under  a  surgeon's  hands,  that  has  no  mercy. 

Sane.  As  thou  hast  done,  I  am  sure.     But  I  perceive 

now  20 

Why  you  desire  to  stay ;  the  orient  heiress, 
The  Margarita,  sir ! 

Sc.  II.  8  never  ,  .  .  whoring\  As  separate  line  until  Dyce,  though  Weber 
printed  never  with  1.  8. 

\x  As  tkey\  With  1.  12  Q,  F.  Corrected  Seward,  who  inserted  if.  Colman, 
Weber  made  two  separate  lines  of  Sanchio's  speech. 

i^poin/s]  Laces  such  as  fastened  the  breeches  to  the  doublet. — Dycc. 

15  Serve]  i.  e.  they  (his  legs)  serve. 

22  Margarita]  Margaretta  Q.  The  word  b  Spanish,  Latin  and  ItiUian 
for  'a  pearl,'  hence  orient  heiress^  as  Weber  and  Dyce  point  out.  Again, 
in.  iii.  32. 


378  RULE  A   WIFE  [act  I 

Alon.  I  would  I  had  her ! 

Sane,  They  say  she  will  many. 

Alon.  Yes,  I  think  she  will 

Sane,  And  marry  suddenly,  as  report  goes,  too : 
She  fears  her  youth  will  not  hold  out,  Alonzo.  2$ 

Alon,  I  would  I  had  the  sheathing  on 't ! 

Sane.  They  say  too 

She  has  a  greedy  eye,  that  must  be  fed 
With  more  than  one  man's  meat 

Alon,  Would  she  were  mine ! 

I  would  cater  for  her  well  enough.     But,  Sanchio, 
There  be  too  many  great  men  that  adore  her ;  30 

Princes,  and  princes'  fellows,  that  claim  privilege. 

Sane,  Yet  those  stand  off  i'  th'  way  of  marriage : 
To  be  tied  to  a  man's  pleasure  is  a  second  labour. 

Alon,  She  has  bouglit  a  brave  house  here  in  town. 

Sane,  I  have  heard  so. 

Alon,  If  she  convert  it  now  to  pious  uses,  35 

And  bid  poor  gentlemen  welcome ! 

Sane,  When  comes  she  to  it  ? 

Alon,  Within  these  two  days ;  she  is  in  the  country  yet, 
And  keeps  the  noblest  house  ! 

Sane,  Then  there 's  some  hope  of  her. 

Wilt  thou  go  my  way  ? 

Alon,  No,  no,  I  must  leave  you. 

And  repair  to  an  old  gentlewoman  40 

That  has  credit  with  her,  that  can  speak  a  good  word. 

Sane,  Send  thee  good  fortune !  but  make  thy  body 
sound  first. 

Alon,  I  am  a  soldier,  and  too  sound  a  body 
Becomes  me  not.     Farewell,  Sanchio. 

\Exeunt  severally, 

23  Ye5\  Om.  F. 

26  sheathing  on  '/]  lining  of  it — obscene  quibble;  cf.  As  You  Like  Jt, 
III.  iL  1 12-13. 

33  To  be  tied  to  a  matCs  pleasure  is  a  second  labour]  "  To  obtmin  a  man's 
pleasure,  is  the  Brst  labour ;  to  be  tied  to  it,  a  second.  This  appears  to  be 
Sanchio's  meaning." — Mason.  Deighton  (more  precisely),  '*  Does  it  not  rather 
mean  that  compulsion  to  pleasure  is  only  another  name  for  labour?"  {Com- 
iectural  Readings^  p.  76.)  Seward  had  explained  as — marriage  would  change 
pleasure  into  drudgery. 

41  That\  At  end  of  1.  40  Seward  and  Dyce  only.  Possibly  make  has 
dropped  out  before  repair, 

44  s.d.  Exeunt  severally]  Dyce.     *  Exit*  Q.    *  Exeunt'  F. 
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Scene  III. 

Another  street;  before  the  town-house  of  MARGARITA. 

Enter  a  Servant  (/MICHAEL  PEREZ. 

Serv.  'Tis  this  or  that  house,  or  I  have  lost  mine 
aim; 
They  are  both  fair  buildings.    She  walk'd  plaguy  fast ; 
And  hereabouts  I  lost  her. 

Enter  ESTEFANIA. 

Stay ;  that 's  she, 
'Tis  very  she, — she  makes  me  a  low  court'sy. 
Let  me  note  the  place ;  the  street  I  well  remember.  5 

{Exit  ESTEFANiA  into  the  house  of  MARGARITA. 
She  is  in  again.     Certain  some  noble  lady : 
How  happy  should  I  be  if  she  love  my  master ! 
A  wondrous  goodly  house ;  here  are  brave  lodgings, 
And  I  shall  sleep  now  like  an  emperor. 
And  eat  abundantly :  I  thank  my  fortune.  10 

I  'II  back  with  speed,  and  bring  him  happy  tidings. 

\Exit 

Scene  IV. 

Before  Margarita's  country-house. 

Enter  three  old  Ladies. 

First  Lady,  What  should  it  mean,  that  in  such  haste 

we  are  sent  for  ? 
Sec.  Lady,  Belike    the   Lady   Margaret   has    some 

business 

Sc.  III.  Another  street  .  .  .  Margarita]  Adding  *  town- '  to  Dycc.  Weber, 
who  marked  Scene  II.  *  The  Street,'  marks  this  *  The  same.' 

I  mifu\  Q.     F  my. 

5  s.d.  into  .  .  .  Margarita]  Added  Dyce.   Weber  had  added  *into  a  house.' 

Sc.  IV.  Before  .  .  .  house]  Weber  *  The  Country.  An  Apartment  in  the 
Villa  of  Margarita.'    Dyce  *  The  Country.     Before  the  house  of  Margarita.' 

I  wc  arc  sttUfor\  As  separate  line  Q,  F. 
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She  would  break  to  us  in  private. 

Third  Lady,  It  should  seem  sa 

'Tis  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise  young  lady. 

Sec.  Lady.  And  virtuous  enough  too,  I  warrant  ye,         $ 
For  a  young  woman  of  her  years  :  'tis  pity 
To  load  her  tender  age  with  too  much  virtue. 

Third  Lady.  'Tis  more  sometimes  than  we  can  well 
away  with. 

EnUr  Altea. 

Altea.  Good  morrow,  ladies. 

All.  Morrow,  my  good  madam. 

First  Lady.  How  does  the  sweet  young  beauty.  Lady 

Margaret?  lo 

Sec.  Lady.  Has  she  slept  well  after  her  walk  last 

night  ? 
First  Lady.  Are  her  dreams  gentle  to  her  mind  ? 
Altea.  All 's  well ; 

She  *s  very  well :  she  sent  for  you  thus  suddenly, 
To  give  her  counsel  in  a  business 
That  much  concerns  her. 

Sec.  Lady.  She  does  well  and  wisely,        15 

To  ask  the  counsel  of  the  ancient'st,  madam ; 
Our  years  have  run  through  many  things  she  knows 
not. 
Altea.  She  would  fain  marry. 

First  Lady.  'Tis  a  proper  calling, 

And  well  beseems  her  years.     Who  would  she  yoke 
with? 
Altea.  That 's  left  to  argue  on.     I  pray,  come  in,  20 

And  break  your  fast ;  drink  a  good  cup  or  two, 
To  strengthen  your  understandings ;  then  she  '11  tell  ye. 
Sec.  Lady.  And   good   wine   breeds   good  counsel ; 
we  '11  yield  to  ye.  \Exeunt. 

8  away  witK\  i.  e.  endure  (**  *  I  cannot  away  with,' "  Richardson  observes, 
"  is — I  cannot  move  with ;  in  unison  with." — Diet,  in  v.  Away). — Dyce. 
23  w€  7/  .  .  .  yc\  As  separate  line  Q,  F. 
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Scene  V. 

Seville,     A  street. 

Enter  JUAN  DE  C ASTRO  and  Leon. 

Juan.  Have  you  seen  any  service  ? 

Leon.  Yes. 

Juan.  Where  ? 

Leon.  Every  where. 

Juan.  What  office  bore  yee  ? 

Leon.  None ;  I  was  not  worthy. 

Juan.  What  captains  know  you  ? 

Leon.  None ;  they  were  above  me. 

Juan.  Were  you  never  hurt  ? 

Leon.  Not  that  I  well  remember ; 

But  once  I  stole  a  hen,  and  then  they  beat  me.  5 

Pray,  ask  me  no  long  questions ;  I  have  an  ill  memory. 

Juan.  [Aside.]  This  is  an  ass. — Did  you  never  draw 
your  sword  yet  ? 

Leon.  Not  to  do  any  harm,  I  thank  Heaven  for 't. 

Juan,  Nor  ne'er  ta'en  prisoner  ? 

Leon.  No,  I  ran  away, 

For  I  had  ne'er  no  money  to  redeem  me.  10 

Juan.  Can  you  endure  a  drum  ? 

Leon.  It  makes  my  head  ache. 

Juan.  Are  you  not  valiant  when  you  are  drunk  ? 

Leon.  I  think  not ; 

But  I  am  loving,  sir. 

Juan.  [Aside,]  What  a  lump  is  this  man  ! 

Was  your  father  wise  ? 

Leon.  Too  wise  for  me,  I'm  sure, 

For  he  gave  all  he  had  to  my  younger  brother.  15 

Juan,  That  was  no  foolish  part,  I  '11  bear  you  witness. 
Canst  thou  lie  with  a  woman  ? 

Leon,  I  think  I  could  make  shift,  sir ; 

Rut  I  am  bashful. 

Juan.  In  the  night  ? 

Leon,  I  know  not ; 

Sc.  V.  7,  13  s.d.]  Asides  first  in  Dycc.    Marked  in  Weber  by  a  dash. 
12,  13  /  ^At'nk  .   .   .   sir]  As  one    line  Q,  F,  as  also  fVhiu  .  .  .   man. 
Corrected  Seward. 
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Darkness  indeed  may  do  some  good  upon  me. 

Juan.  Why  art  thou  sent  to  me  to  be  my  officer,  20 

Ay,  and  commended  too,  when  thou  dar'st  not  fight? 

Lean.  There  be  more  officers  of  my  opinion. 
Or  I  am  cozen'd,  sir ;  men  that  talk  more  too. 

Juan.  How  wilt  thou  scape  a  bullet  ? 

Lean.  Why,  by  chance : 

They  aim  at  honourable  men ;  alas,  I  am  none,  sir !  25 

Juan.  [Asidt,']  This  fellow  has  some  doubts  in  *s  talk, 
that  strikes  me ; 
He  cannot  be  all  fool. — 

EnUr  AloNZO. 

Welcome,  Alonzo ! 
Alon.  What  have  you  got  there  ?     Temperance  into 
your  company? 
The  spirit  of  peace  ?  we  shall  have  wars  by  th'  ounce, 
then. 

EnUr  CaCAFOGO. 

Oh,  here  's  another  pumpion  ;  let  him  loose  for  luck- 
sake  ;  30 
The  cramm'd  son  of  a  starved  usurer,  Cacafogo: 
Both  their  brains  butter'd  cannot  make  two  spoonfuls. 

Cac.  My  father  s  dead  ;  I  am  a  man  of  war  too. 
Moneys,  demesnes  ;  I  have  ships  at  sea  too,  captains. 

Juan.  Take  heed  o'  th*  Hollanders  ;  your  ships  may 

leak  else.  35 

Cac.  I  scorn  the  Hollanders  ;  they  are  my  drunkards. 

Alon.  Put  up  your  gold,  sir  ;  1  '11  borrow  it  else. 

26  s.d.]  Aside  first  in  Dyce.     Marked  in  Welder  by  a  dash. 

26  strikes]  Q  striks  (the  old  plaral,  cf.  II.  i.  52).  F  strike.  The  comma 
at  taik  was  added  by  Colman. 

29-32]  Arranged  as  Dycc.  Q.  F  TTke  .  .  .  wars  By  M*  .  .  .  Pumpiom^  Let 
.  .  .  Sonne  Of .  .  .  bniterd^  Cannot  .  .  .  spoon/fulls.  The  other  edlton 
vary. 

30  pumpion]  Lc.  pumpkin. — Dycc. 

50  let  him  loose ,  etc.  ]  Seward  omitted  kirn  (thus  making  let  a  passive  participle), 
and  explained  that  the  *  rich  fool '  was  '  let  loose  by  his  fioher's  death  for  the 
good  lack  of  wiser  men  ; '  but  Alonzo  means  simply  '  let  Leon  loose,'  that  ooe 
fool  may  make  play  with  the  other. 

31  starved]  Q.     F  stau'd. 

32  Imttet'd]  Served  like  buttered  <^g^  N.E.D.  quotes  Merry  IVives,  III. 
V.  8,  '  If  I  be  seru'd  such  another  tricke,  He  haue  my  branes  tane  oat  and 
butter'd ' — so  the  treatment  may  have  been  proverbially  recommended. 

34  captains]  Separately  Q,  F. 
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Cac,  I  am  satisfied,  you  shall  not — 
Come  out ;  1  know  thee  ;  meet  mine  anger  instantly  ! 

Leon,  I  never  wrong*d  yee. 

Cnc.  Thou  hast  wrong'd  mine  honour ;     40 

Thou  look*dst  upon  my  mistress  thrice  lasciviously ; 
I  '11  make  it  good. 

Juan*  Do  not  heat  yourself;  you  will  surfeit 

Cac.  Thou  wann'st  my  money,  too,  with  a  pair  of 
base  bones, 
In  whom  there  was  no  truth  ;  for  which  1  beat  thee, 
I  beat  thee  much :  now  I  will  hurt  thee  dangerously  ;       45 
This  shall  provoke  thee.  [He  sfrikts. 

Alon,  You  struck  too  low  by  a  foot,  sin 

Juan.  You  must  get  a  ladder  when  you  would  beat 
this  fellow, 

Ltmt.  I  cannot  choose  but  kick  again  ;  pray,  pardon 
mc.  {^Kicks  CaCAFOGO* 

6W*  Hadst  thou  not  ask*d  my  pardon,  I  had  kilTd 
thee, 
I  leave  thee  as  a  thing  despised. — Beso  ias  manos  d 

vuatra  senoria.  [Exit  Cacafogo,     $0 

Alon,  You  have  scaped  by  miracle ;  there  is  not,  in 
all  Spain, 
A  spirit  of  more  fury  than  this  fire- drake, 

Leon,  I  see  he  is  hasty  ;  and  I  would  give  him  leave 
To  beat  mc  soundly,  if  he  would  take  my  bond. 

Juan.  What  shall  I  do  with  this  fellow? 

Ahn*  Turn  him  off:     55 

He  will  infect  the  camp  with  cowardice, 
If  he  go  with  thee. 

Juan.  About  some  week  hence,  sir, 

It  I  can  hit  upon  no  abler  officer, 

4^  Aiat\  Q.    F  htar, 

43  7iHiiitiif]  n*aH*sf  Q,  F.     Tlic  quarlp  of  1720  tiumf'if. 

43  &tiu  6iHHfs]  lAimlcd  dkc.  Hnjjiwcll  quotes  SkeUon's  /fWj^j,  L  4^^  *  Ami 
on  Ihc  Inirde  he  whirled  a  pAytc  uf  liancji,  1  QtuUtr  ircyr  tisitfs  he  cl»it'fa)  3S 
he  wcnte/ 

46  s.iL  He  strikes]  So  Q,  F. 

48  «.d.  Kicks  Cacafagd]  '  Kicks  him*  supplied  Wel>erp 

50  lirw  litj:  maff&j^  t/t\  ]  Q,  ¥  **  ajs&lts  mant4f  a  tmtta  sinfar^  a  Mai  fin  "  ; 
coriccted  by  Theobald  and  Wcbcr.  **  For  whot  *a  Afmsfre^  is  intendcdj  a 
vt-ry  acute  ^pn^imrd*  lo  whom  I  submlttefl  the  (mnagc^  was  unable  tD  con* 
jecture* "— Uyce. 

51  firt'dfAki[  Fiery  drngun  or  »er|}C]it}  as  B^gji*arx*  BuvA,  V*  L  39.— E>yce. 
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You  shall  hear  from  me. 

Lean.  I  desire  no  better. 

\Exeunt,  on  one  side,  JUAN  and  Alonzo  ;  an 
the  other,  LEON. 


Scene  VL 

Seville,     An  apartfnent  in  the  house  of  MARGARITA. 

Enter  ESTEFANIA  and  Perez. 

Perez.  You  have  made  me  now  too  bountiful  amends, 
lady, 
For  your  strict  carriage  when  you  saw  me  first. 
These  beauties  were  not  meant  to  be  conceal'd  ; 
It  was  a  wrong  to  hide  so  sweet  an  object ; 
I  could  now  chide  ye,  but  it  shall  be  thus :  \Kisses  her,       5 
No  other  anger  ever  touch  your  sweetness ! 

Estef,  You  appear  to  me  so  honest  and  so  civil. 
Without  a  blush,  sir,  I  dare  bid  ye  welcome. 

Perez,  Now  let  me  ask  your  name. 

Estef.  'Tis  Estefania ; 

The  heir  of  this  poor  place. 

Perez.  Poor,  do  you  call  it  ?  10 

There  *s  nothing  that  I  cast  mine  eyes  upon, 
But  shews  both  rich  and  admirable ;  all  the  rooms 
Are  hung  as  if  a  princess  were  to  dwell  here  ; 
The  gardens,  orchards,  every  thing  so  curious ! 
Is  all  that  plate  your  own  too  ? 

Estef  Tis  but  little,  15 

Only  for  present  use  ;  I  have  more  and  richer, 
When  need  shall  call,  or  friends  compel  me  use  it. 
The  suits  you  see  of  all  the  upper  chambers 
Are  those  that  commonly  adorn  the  house  : 

59  s,d.  Exeunt,  etc.]  Dyce.    Q,  F  'Exit.'    Seward  *  Exeunt.' 
Sc.  VI.  Seville  ,  .  .  Margarita]  Dyce.    Weber  *  A  splendid  Apartment  in 
Margarita's  Town  House.* 
5  s.d.  Kisses  her]  Added  Weber. 
9  Estef ania^  Q,  F  Estef anie ;  corrected  Seward. 
18  chambers^  Q.     F  chamber. 
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I  think  I  have,  besides,  as  fair  as  Seville,  20 

Or  any  town  in  Spain,  can  parallel, 

Perfs,  [Aside.']  Now,  if  she  be  not  married,  I  have 
some  hopes* — 
Are  you  a  maid  ? 

Estif.  You  make  me  blush  to  answer ; 

I  ever  was  accounted  so  to  this  hour. 
And  that 's  the  reason  that  I  live  retired,  sin  25 

Perez.  Then  would   I  counsel   you  to   marry  pre- 
sently,— 
l^AsideJ]  If  i  can  get  her,  I  am  made  for  ever,^ — 
For  every  year  you  lose,  you  lose  a  beauty; 
A  husband  now,  an  honest  careful  husband, 
Were  such  a  comfort  t     Will  ye  walk  above  stairs  ?  30 

Estef.  This  place  will  fit  our  talk  ;  *tis  fitter  far,  sir ; 
Above  there  are  day-beds,  and  such  temptations 
I  dare  not  trust,  sir, 

Ptnz.  \Asid€^^  She  is  excellent  wise  withal  too. 

Esief.  You  named  a  husband  \  I  am  not  so  strict,  sir, 
Nor  tied  unto  a  virgin's  solitariness,  35 

But  if  an  honest,  and  a  noble  one. 
Rich,  and  a  soldier  (for  so  I  have  vow*d  he  shall  be). 
Were  offer'd  me,  I  think  I  should  accept  him ; 
But,  above  all,  he  must  love, 

Perez.  He  were  base  else, 

[Aside^l  There's  comfort  minister 'd  in  the  word  soldier :     40 
How  sweetly  should  I  live ! 

Estef,  I  am  not  so  ignorant, 

But  that  I  know  well  how  to  be  commanded, 
And  how  again  to  make  myself  obey'd,  sir; 
I  waste  but  little,  1  have  gather'd  much ; 
My  royal  not  the  less  worth,  when  'tis  spent,  45 

30p  21  m  fair  as  SetniU,  Or]  Theobald  and  Seward's  correction  of  as  /aire 
as  efviUt  Or  Q.     as  fair,  as  £  it/tit  As  F. 

Z2,  27,  33,  40  5 >d.  Asides]  First  marked  by  Weber.  Line  a 7  prioted  as 
parenthesis  by  Sewnrd  j  and  all  but  the  first  indicated  by  dMh  in  Colman, 

33  daty-^dr]  L  e.  a  sort  of  couches  or  sofas,  ^ — Dyce.  Again,  JII.  i  35.  Ct 
T^^k  Night  J  IL  Y.  55,  '  having  come  ffom  a  day -bed,  where  I  have  left 
Olivia  sleeping.' 

45  r&yai]  Q,  F  Hal,  a  recogniied  variant ;  but  they  have  royal  IIL  iv.  ji, 
Tbc  Spanish  r^o/wasa  Ititle  silver  coin  (the  real  is  now  worth  about  2|</.} ; 
Ibe  English  r^al  or  rose-noble  was  a  gold  coin  worth*  when  coined  by 
Edwmid  IV.,  ten  abillingi  {Cmt.  I}ice,}.  The  latter  is  probably  roeaut  berCj  as 
certain^  in  VL  iv,  71^ 

VOL.  111.  C  C 
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If  spent  by  my  direction :  to  please  my  husband, 

I  hold  it  as  indifferent  in  my  duty. 

To  be  his  maid  i'  th'  kitchen,  or  his  cook. 

As  in  the  hall  to  know  myself  the  mistress. 

Perez.  [Aside.]  Sweet,  rich,    and    provident!    now 
fortune  stick  to  me ! —  50 

I  am  a  soldier,  and  a  bachelor,  lady  ; 
And  such  a  wife  as  you  I  could  love  infinitely : 
They  that  use  many  words,  some  are  deceitful ; 
I  long  to  be  a  husband,  and  a  good  one ; 
For  'tis  most  certain  I  shall  make  a  precedent  55 

For  all  that  follow  me  to  love  their  ladies. 
I  am  young,  you  see,  able  I  would  have  you  think  too ; 
If 't  please  3rou  know,  try  me  before  you  take  me. 
'Tis  true,  I  shall  not  meet  in  equal  wealth  with  ye ; 
But  jewels,  chains,  such  as  the  war  has  given  me,  60 

A  thousand  ducats  I  dare  presume  on 
In  ready  gold,  now  as  3rour  care  may  handle  it. 
As  rich  clothes  too  as  any  he  bears  arms,  lady. 

Este/,  You  are  a  true  genUeman,  and  fair,  I  see  by 

ye; 
And  such  a  man  I  had  rather  take 

Perez.  Frayi  do  so :     65 

I  '11  have  a  priest  o'  the  sudden. 

EsUf.  And  as  suddenly 

You  will  repent  too. 

Perez.  I  '11  be  hang'd  or  drown'd  first. 

By  this,  and  this,  and  this  kiss ! 

Estef.  You  are  a  flatterer ; 

But  I  must  say  there  was  something,  when  I  saw  you 

first, 
In  that  most  noble  face  that  stirr'd  my  fancy.  70 

50  s.d.  Aside]  First  marked  by  Weber ;  indicated  by  dash  in  Colman. 

50  to  fne\  With  1.  51  Q,  F  ;  corrected  Seward. 

59  in\  Weber  chose  to  print  an. 

59-^3]  Arranged  as  Seward  and  Dyce.  Seward  inserted  too  before  /  in  L  61. 
Q,  F  print  *Tis  .  .  .  wealth  With  .  .  .  warre  Has  .  .  .  dare  Presume  .  .  . 
your  Care  .  .  .  as  Any  .  .  .  Lady,  Colman  and  Weber  *Tis  .  .  .  wealth 
With  .  .  .  war  Has  .  .  .  presume  on,  and  rest  as  here. 

61,  62  A  thousand  dncats  .  .  .  handle  fir]  L  e.  you  will  be  able  to  get  that 
sum  for  the  jewels  and  chains.    C£  IV.  L  67,  68. 

65  tahe '\  The  Iveak  substituted  by  Seward  and  succeeding  editors  for 

full-stop  of  Q,F. 

69  /rst]  With  L  70  Q,  F ;  corrected  Cohnan. 
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Perez.  I'll    stir    it    better   ere   you    sleep,    sweet 
lady. 
1 11  send  for  all  my  trunks,  and  give  up  all  to  ye, 
Into  your  own  dispose,  before  I  bed  ye ; 
And  then,  sweet  wench 

Estef.         You  have  the  art  to  cozen  me.    \Exeunt. 
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ACT  II. 

Scene  I. 

An  apartment  in  MARGARITA'S  country-house. 

Enter  MARGARITA,  and  two  Ladies,  and  Altea. 

Marg,  Sit  down,  and  give  me  your  opinions  seriously. 

First  Lady.  You  say  you  have  a  mind  to  marry, 
lady? 

Marg,  'Tis  true,  I  have,  for  to  preserve  my  credit ; 
Yet  not  so  much  for  that  as  for  my  state,  ladies ; 
Conceive  me  right,  there  lies  the  main  o'  th'  question  :      5 
Credit  I  can  redeem,  money  will  imp  it ; 
But  when  my  money 's  gone,  when  the  law  shall  seize 

that. 
And  for  incontinency  strip  me  of  all 

First  Lady.  Do  you  find  your  body  so  malicious  that 
way? 

Marg,  I  find  it  as  all  bodies  are  that  are  young  and 

lusty,  10 

Lazy,  and  high-fed  ;  I  desire  my  pleasure, 
And  pleasure  I  must  have. 

Sec,  Lady.  'Tis  fit  you  should  have  ; 

Your  years  require  it,  and  'tis  necessary. 
As  necessary  as  meat  to  a  young  lady ; 
Sleep  cannot  nourish  more.  15 

First  Lady.  But   might  not  all   this  be,  and   keep 
ye  single  ? 
You  take  away  variety  in  marriage. 
The  abundance  of  the  pleasure  you  are  barr'd  then  : 
Is 't  not  abundance  that  you  aim  at  ? 

II.  i.  s.d.  Margarita]  Margaretta  Q.     Dyce  inserts  '  old '  before  '  Ladies  '  to 
identify  them  with  those  of  I.  iv. 
4  state\  \,  e.  estate. — Dyce. 

6  imp  i/]  i,  e.  repair  it,  properly  of  repairing  a  falcon's  broken  wing  with 
artificial  feathers. 

7  seiti  tkaf[  At  be^nning  of  1.  8  Q,  F,  giving  Ofallvs  separate  line ;  corrected 
Dyce.     For  Margarita's  fear  of  the  law  df.  III.  i.  9,  59,  and  below,  L  37. 
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Marg.  Yes ; 

Why  was  I  made  a  woman  ?  20 

Se€.  Lady^  And  every  day  a  new  ? 

Marg.  Why  fair  and  youngs  but  to  use  it  ? 

First  Lady,  You  are  still  i*  th'  right ;  why  would 
you  marry,  then  ? 

AlUa.  Because  a  husband  stops  all  doubts  in  this 
point, 
And  clears  all  passages* 

Sec.  Lady.  What  husband  mean  ye  ? 

Aliea.  A  husband  of  an  easy  faith,  a  fool ;  25 

tMade  by  her  wealth,  and  moulded  to  her  pleasure; 
One,  though  he  see  himself  become  a  monster, 
Shall  hold  the  door,  and  entertain  the  maker. 

S€€,  Lady.  You  grant  there  may  be  such  a  man  ? 

First  Lady.  Yes,  marry  ; 

But  how  to  bring  'em  to  this  rare  perfection  ?  30 

Sec,  Lady,  They  must  be  chosen  so  ;  things  of  no 
honour. 
Nor  outward  honesty. 

Marg,  No,  'tis  no  matter ; 

I  care  not  what  they  are^  so  they  be  lusty. 

Sec,  Lady,  Methioks  now,  a  rich  lawyer ;  some  such 
fellow, 
That  carries  credit  and  a  face  of  awe,  35 

But  lies  with  nothing  but  his  clients*  business. 

Marg,  No,  there 's  no  trusting  them  ;  they  are  too 
subtle ; 
The  law  has  moulded  'em  of  natural  mischief. 

First  Lady.  Then  some  grave  governor, 
Some  man  of  honour,  yet  an  easy  man.  40 

Marg,  If  he  have  honour,  I  am  undone ;  I  11  none 
such : 
I  Ul  have  a  lusty  man  ;  honour  will  cloy  me, 

Altta.  Tis  fit  ye  should,  lady; 
And  to  that  end,  with  search^  and  wit,  and  labour, 
I  have  found  one  out,  a  right  one  and  a  perfect ;  45 

^  womid\  Silently  aUered  to  ' 'Should ''  t^  Ibe  editors  of  17^8 ;  and  so 
Weber. 

t3  Altea]  So  F,  and  throughout,  Q prefixes  *4*  to  this  and  dl  her  tpccchcs 
in  this  scene i  meaning  *  4ih  Lady/  i.e.  the  fourth  of  those  enamerated  in  the 
imttal  itnge  direct  idd,  ba  Weber  ^ewed* 


390  RULE  A  WIFE  [ACT  n 

He  is  made  as  strong  as  brass,  is  of  brave  years  too. 
And  doughty  of  complexion. 

Marg.  Is  he  a  gentleman  ? 

Altea.  Yes,  and  a  soldier ;  as  gentle  as  you  would 
wish  him ; 
A  good  fellow,  wears  good  clothes. 

Marg.  Those  I  '11  allow  him  ; 

They  are  for  my  credit     Does  he  understand  $0 

But  little? 

Altea.        Very  little. 

Marg,  'Tis  the  better. 

Has  not  the  wars  bred  him  up  to  anger  ? 

AlUa,  No ; 

He  will  not  quarrel  with  a  Aog  that  bites  him  ; 
Let  him  be  drunk  or  sober,  is  one  silence. 

Marg.  H'as  no  capacity  what  honour  is  ?  55 

For  that  s  the  soldier's  god. 

Altea^  Honour's  a  thing  too  subtle  for  his  wisdom  ; 
If  honour  lie  in  eating,  he  is  right  honourable. 

Marg,  Is  he  so  goodly  a  man,  do  you  say? 

Altea,  As  you  shall  see,  lady  ; 

But,  to  all  this,  is  but  a  trunk. 

Marg.  I  would  have  him  so  ;     60 

I  shall  add  branches  to  him  to  adorn  him. 
Go,  find  me  out  this  man,  and  let  me  see  him  ; 
If  he  be  that  motion  that  you  tell  me  of. 
And  make  no  more  noise,  I  shall  entertain  him : 
Let  him  be  here. 

Altea.        He  shall  attend  your  ladyship.    \Exeunt.     65 

47  doughty^  F.     Q  doubty, 

48  as  gentU\  Seward  ioserted  but  before  this,  changing  the  arrangement. 
52  Has]  Q.    F  Have.    CI  L  v.  26,  and  the  4to  reading,  ProL  L  la. 
54,  60  is]  i.  e.  hi  is. 

60  to  all  this]  With  all  his  goodliness. 
63  tnotion]  i.  e.  puppet. — I&ed. 
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Scene  1 1. 

Seville,     A  street 

Enter  JUAN,  Alonzo,  and  PEREZ. 

Juan.  Why,  thou  art  not  married  indeed  ? 

Perez,  No,  no  ;  pray,  think  so  : 

AlaSj  I  am  a  fellow  of  no  reckoning, 
Not  worth  a  lady  s  eye ! 

Ahn,  Wouldst  thou  steal  a  fortune. 

And  make  none  of  all  thy  friends  acquainted  %vith  it. 
Nor  bid  us  to  thy  wedding  ? 

Perez,  No,  indeed,  5 

There  was  no  wisdom  in 't,  to  bid  an  artist, 
An  old  seducer,  to  a  female  banquet : 
I  can  cut  up  my  pie  without  your  instructions. 

Juan,  Was  it  the  wench  i*  th'  veil  ? 

Peres.  Basia;  'twas  she; 

The  prettiest  rogue  that  e'er  you  look'd  upon,  10 

The  loving*st  thief  I 

Juan,  And  is  she  rich  withal  too? 

PereB,  A  mine,  a  mine ;  there  is  no  end  of  wealth, 
colonel : 
.1  am  an  ass,  a  bashful  fool  j     Prithee,  colonel, 
'  How  do  thy  companies  fill  now  ? 

Juan,  You  are  merry,  sir ; 

You  intend  a  safer  war  at  home  belike  now?  15 

Peres.  I  do  not  think  I  shall  fight  much  this  year, 
colonel ; 
I  find  myself  given  to  my  ease  a  little  : 
I  care  not  if  I  sell  my  foolish  company; 
They  are  things  of  hazard. 

Ahn,  [Aside.^  How  it  angers  me, 

This  fellow  at  first  sight  should  win  a  lady,  20 

Sc.  II,  SeviU«,  A  street]  Dyce.  Weber  'VaQadolid-  The  Lodgings  of 
Don  Juafi/ 

9  Bas(a\  Seward.  Q,  F  Bmio.  The  verb,  both  Itnlitfl  and  Spftnbh,  as 
Djce  pomti  out,  meana  '  it  is  enough/  Again ,  Mad Lmjer^  IIL  tl.  137  ;  UttU 
Fftnck  La-^ytr^  IV*  i. 

14  €ompanies\  Q,  F  {f^mpaims)^  Seward.  Cglraan  read  c&mpani&ns  f 
corrected  Masan. 

19  i^d.  Aside]  Added  Weber.. 
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A  rich  young  wench  ;  and  I,  that  have  consumed 
My  time  and  art  in  searching  out  their  subtleties, 
Like  a  fool'd  alchemist,  blow  up  my  hopes  still ! — 
When  shall  we  come  to  thy  house  and  be  freely  merry  ? 

Perez.  When  I  have  managed  her  a  little  more  :  25 

I  have  a  house  to  entertain  an  army. 

Alon,  If  thy  wife  be  fair,  thou  wilt  have  few  less 
come  to  thee. 

Perez.  But  where  they'll  get  entertainment  is  the 
point,  signior ; 
I  beat  no  drum. 

Alon.  You  need  none  but  her  tabor. 

Perez.  May  be  I  '11  march,  after  a  month  or  two,  30 

To  get  me  a  fresh  stomach.     I  find,  colonel, 
A  wantonness  in  wealth,  methinks  I  agree  not  with ; 
'Tis  such  a  trouble  to  be  married  too. 
And  have  a  thousand  things  of  great  importance. 
Jewels,  and  plate,  and  fooleries,  molest  me ;  35 

To  have  a  man's  brains  whimsied  with  his  wealth ! 
Before,  I  walk'd  contentedly. 

Enter  Servant 

Serv.  My  mistress,  sir,  is  sick,  because  you   are 
absent ; 
She  mourns,  and  will  not  eat 

Perez.  Alas,  my  jewel ! — 

Come,  I  'II  go  with  thee. — Gentlemen,  your  fair  leaves :     40 
You  see  I  am  tied  a  little  to  my  yoke ; 
Pray,  pardon   me :  would  ye  had  both  such  loving 
wives !  \Exeuni  PEREZ  and  Serv. 

Juan.  I  thank  ye  for  your  old  boots! — Never  be 
blank,  Alonzo, 
Because  this  fellow  has  outstript  thy  fortune  : 

25  fnanagtd\  Trained,  broken  in.     Cf.  I.  i.  122. 

27  come  to  iAu]  As  separate  line  Q,  F  ;  corrected  Seward. 

28  wAere]  Qy.  wAe'r,  I  e.  whether?— A.  H.  B. 

30  Perez]  Theobald,  Seward  and  rest     Q,  F  omit  the  prefix. 

35  flaU}  So  Dyce,  adopting  Mason's  correction  oi plates  Q,  F,  which  latter 
Weber  thought  correct,  and  Nares  cited,  under '  PlaU^  a  piece  of  silver  nooneT.' 
Dyce  supported  Mason's  correction  by  I.  vi  14  ;  III.  I  42,  iv.  44,  v.  166 ;  iV. 
L  96,  iii.  18,  60,  151. 

42  s.d.  Exeunt,  etc]  *  Exit  Perer,  Serv.'  Q,  F. 

43  Ithankye\  As  separate  line  Q,  F  and  all  editions. 
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Tell  me  ten  days  hence  what  he  is,  and  how  45 

The  gracious  state  of  matrimony  stands  with  him. 
Come,  let's  to  dinner.     When  Margarita  comes, 
We  il  visit  both  ;  it  may  be  then  your*  fortune.        [ExmnL 


Scene  III. 

An  aptzrinunt  in  MargARITA*S  countfy-lmuse. 

Enter  MARGARITA,  Altea,  and  Ladies. 

Marg.  Is  he  come  ? 

Altea,      Yes,  madam  ;  h'as  been  here  this  half  houn 
I  have  questioned  him  of  all  that  you  can  ask  him, 
And  find  him  as  fit  as  you  had  made  the  man  : 
He  will  make  the  goodliest  shadow  for  iniquity  ! 

Marg,  Have  ye  searched  him»  ladies  ? 

Ladies.  He's  a  man  at  all  points, 

A  likely  man* 

Marg,  Call  him  in,  Altea, 

Exit  Altea  and  re-enters  with  Leon, 

A  man  of  a  good  presence  l^Pray  ye,  come  this  way — 

H  Of  a  lusty  body  I — Is  his  mind  so  tame  ? 

I  Altea.  Pray  ye,  question  him  ;  and,  if  you  find  him 

I  not 

I  Fit  for  your  purpose,  shake  him  off;  there  *s  no  harm 

I  done, 

B  Marg  Can    you    love    a    young  lady? — How   he 

H  blushes ! 


10 


48  msii  ^A}  So  Q,  F  and  all  editors  tjU  Dyce,  who  leadi  vistl,  hoik  (making 
%  Agree  with  we\  no  doubt  because  be  reflected  that  the  rcai  connexion  of 
itef&nia  and  MargariCa  is  not  yet  known.  But  Juan  is  supposed  to  have  an 
inkting  of  the  tnith  {Li.  1 17-20) ;  and  1/  he  has  not»  there  ts  nothloz  to  prevent 
tbeir  miting  tm&  hoii»e&on  Ihe  same  occasion. — In  Dyce's  support  cT  V.  ill  100* 
$C>  ni.  i.d.  Altea,  and  Ladiei]  F.  '  AJ lea,  the  Ladies '  Q.  They  are 
Bfarg&rita's  attendants,  resideni  in  the  bouae^  not  to  be  idealised  with  those 
of  L  i^^^  XL  i.|  though  probably  pbyed  by  the  same  actors.  As  in  IL  i.,  Q 
tise»  '4^*  a^  pre6^  for  *  AUea  '  throughout  the  scene* 


I  Um\  F.   Q  Aoj. 


Q.F. 


Ladiei]  Dyce.    Q,  F  '  Omnes/ 
Leon]  So  Web«r, 


s,d  Esdt 


for  '  Escit  Lady,     £nt,  Leon,  Altea'  ot 


to  ^&m\  With  I.  1 1  Q,  F.     Here  as  Seward  and  resL 
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Altea,  Leave  twirling  of  jrour  hat,  and  hold  your 
head  up, 
And  speak  to  di'  lady. 

Leon,  Yes,  I  think  I  can  ; 

I  must  be  taught ;  I  know  not  what  it  means,  madam. 

Marg.  You  shall  be  taught   And  can  3rou,  when  she 

pleases,  15 

Go  ride  abroad,  and  stay  a  week  or  two  ? 
You  shall  have  men  and  horses  to  attend  ]re, 
And  money  in  your  purse. 

Leon.  Yes,  I  love  riding ; 

And,  when  I  am  from  home,  I  am  so  merry ! 

Marg.  Be    as    merry  as  you  will.    Can    3roa    as 
handsomely,  20 

When  you  are  sent  for  back,  come  with  obedience. 
And  do  your  duty  to  the  lady  loves  you  ? 

Leon,  Yes,  sure,  I  shall 

Marg.  And  when  you  see  her  friends  here, 

Or  noble  kinsmen,  can  you  entertain 
Their  servants  in  the  cellar,  and  be  busied,  25 

And  hold  your  peace,  whate'er  you  see  or  hear  of? 

Leon.  Twere  fit  I  were  hang'd  else. 

Marg.  Let  me  try  your  kisses. — 

How  the  fool  shakes ! — I  will  not  eat  ye,  sir. —  \Kisses  him. 
Beshrew  my  heart,  he  kisses  wondrous  manly  I — 
Can  ye  do  any  thing  else? 

Leon.  Indeed,  I  know  not ;  30 

But,  if  your  ladyship  wiO  please  to  instruct  me, 
Sure  I  shall  learn. 

Marg.                   You  shall,  then,  be  instructed. 
If  I  should  be  this  lady  that  affects  ye, 
Nay,  say  I  marry  ye 

Altea.  Hark  to  the  lady. 

Marg.  What  money  have  ye  ? 

Leon.  None,  madam,  nor  friends.    35 

I  would  do  any  thing  to  serve  your  ladyship. 

Marg.  You  must  not  look  to  be  my  master,  sir, 
Nor  talk  i'  th'  house  as  though  you  wore  the  breeches ; 
No,  nor  command  in  any  thing. 

Leon.  I  will  not ; 

Alas,  I  am  not  able  !     I  have  no  wit,  madam.  40 

28  t.d.  ICsses  him]  Added  Weber. 
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Marg,  Nor  do  not  labour  to  arrive  at  any  ; 
'Twill  spoil  your  head*     I  take  ye  upon  charity, 
Ajid  like  a  servant  ye  must  be  unto  me ; 
As  I  behold  your  duty,  I  shall  love  ye, 
And,  as  you  observe  me,  I  may  chance  lie  with  ye,  45 

Can  you  mark  these  ? 

Lton,  Yes  J  indeed,  forsooth. 

Marg.  There  is  one  thing 

That  if  I  take  ye  in,  1  put  ye  from  me, 
Utterly  from  me ;  you  must  not  be  saucy^ 
No,  nor  at  any  time  familiar  with  me  ; 
Scarce  know  me  when  I  call  ye  not. 

Lton,  I  will  not :  50 

Alas,  I  never  knew  myself  sufficiently  ! 

Marg.  Nor  must  not  now, 

Lton,  I  'U  be  a  dog  to  please  ye, 

Marg.  Indeed,  you    must    fetch    and   carry  as    I 
appoint  ye, 

Leon.  1  were  to  blame  else. 

Marg,  Kiss  me  again. — A  strong  fellow  ! 

There  is  a  vigour  in  his  lips.— If  you  see  me  55 

Kiss  any  other,  twenty  in  an  hour,  sir, 
You  must  not  start,  nor  be  oHended. 

Leon,  No, 

If  you  kiss  a  thousand  I  shall  be  contented  ; 
It  will  the  better  teach  me  how  to  please  ye. 

Aiiea^  I  told  ye,  madam. 

Marg.  Tis  the  man  I  wished  for, —    60 

The  less  you  speak 

Leon.  1 11  never  speak  again,  madam, 

But  when   you   charge    me;   then    TI!    speak  softly 
I  too, 

'    Marg.  Get  me  a  priest ;  I  '11  wed  him  instantly. — 
But,  when  you  are  married^  sir,  you  must  wait  upon 

me, 
And  sec  you  observe  my  laws. 

Lean^  Else  you  shall  hang  me-    65 

Marg.  I  *11  give  ye  better  clothes  when  you  deserve 

*em, — 

le  in,  and  serve  for  witnesses, 

47  Thai  i/IiaMye  in]  If  I  find  jfou  given  to  whick 
$4  w/OTi  m*]  With  L  65  Qj  F  ;  ^n-ected  Scwajd. 
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Altea  and  Ladies,  We  shall,  madam. 

Marg,  And  then  away  to  th'  city  presently ; 
111  to  my  new  house  and  new  company. 

[Exit  with  T^ies, 
Leon.  A  thousand  crowns  are  thine,  and  I  am  a 

made  man.  70 

Altea.  Do  not  break  out  too  soon. 
Leon.  I  know  my  time,  wench.     [Exeunt, 


Scene  IV. 

Seville.    A  hall  in  the  house  of  MARGARITA. 

Enter  Clara  and  ESTEFANIA  Tvith  a  paper. 

Clara.  What,  have  3rou  caught  him  ? 

EsUf.  YesL 

Clara.  And  do  you  find  him 

A  man  of  those  hopes  that  3rou  aim'd  at  ? 

Estef.  Yes,  too ; 

And  the  most  kind  man,  and  the  ablest  also 
To  give  a  wife  content :  he  is  sound  as  old  wine, 
And,  to  bis  soundness,  rises  on  the  palate ;  5 

And  there 's  the  man  !     I  find  him  rich  too,  Clara. 

Clara.  Hast  thou  married  him  ? 

Estef.  Wliat,  dost  thou  think  I  fish  without  a  bait, 
wench  ? 
I  bob  for  fools  :  he  is  mine  own,  I  have  him : 
I  told  thee  what  would  tickle  him  like  a  trout ;  10 

And  as  I  cast  it,  so  I  caught  him  daintily, 

67  Altea  and  Ladies]  Dyce.    Q,  F  <  Omnes.' 

69  s.d.  Exit  with  Ladies]  Supplied  Weber. 

70  aim/]  F.     Q^.    We  see  no  Deed  to  read  mC  if')  with  Pfoe. 
Sc  IV.  haU]  Dyce.     •  room  *  Weber. 

s.d.  with  a  p^per]  So  Q,  F.  It  is  no  doobt  that  prodnced  at  L  106^  mcntionrd 
here  as  a  reminaer  to  the  actor,  for  at  present  EsteCuiia  has  no  need  of  it,  not 
expecting  Margarita  for  a  week,  L  68. 

5  rises]  increases  in  flavour. 

6  /]  Om.  F. 

9  M]  Properly  to  fish  for  eels  with   a   'bob'  or  bondi  of  lobwoms. 

II  for/]  Pttfaaps 'deriMd';  more  probably  of  flf-fi^ing,  by  a  seoQod  change 
of  the  metaphor. 
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And  all  he  has  I  have  'stow*d  at  my  devotion* 

Ciara.  Does  thy  lady  know  this  ?  she  is  coming  now 
to  town, 
Now  to  live  here  in  this  house. 

Est€f,  Let  her  come  ; 

She  shall  be  welcome,  I  am  prepared  for  her;  15 

She  is  mad,  sure,  if  she  be  angry  at  my  fortune, 
For  what  I  have  made  bold* 

Clara.  Dost  thou  not  love  him  ? 

Estef,  Yes,  entirely  well, 

As  long  as  there  he  stays,  and  looks  no  farther 
Into  my  ends;  but*  when  he  doabts,  I  hate  him,  20 

And  that  wise  hate  will  teach  me  how  to  cozen  him. 
[A  lady-tamer  he,  and  reads  men  warnings] 
How  to  decline  their  wives,  and  curb  their  manners, 
To  put  a  stern  and  strong  rein  to  their  natures  ; 
And  holds  he  is  an  ass  not  worth  acquaintancei  25 

That  cannot  mould  a  devil  to  obedience, 
I  owe  him  a  good  turn  for  these  opinions, 
And,  as  I  find  his  temper,  1  may  pay  him. 
Oh,  here  he  is  ;  now  you  shall  see  a  kind  man. 


EnUr  Perez. 


30 


Peres,  My  Estefania!  shall  we  to  dinner,  lamb? 
I  know  thou  stay'st  for  me. 

Esief,  I  cannot  eat  else. 

PereB.  I  never  enter,  but  methinks  a  paradise 
Appears  about  me* 

Estef.  You  are  welcome  to  it,  sir, 

Perez.  I  think  I  have  the  sweetest  seat  in  Spain, wench; 
Methinks  the  richest  too.     We  11  eat  i*  th'  garden,  35 

In  one  o'  th*  arbours,  (there  'tis  cool  and  pleasant^) 

12  ^siirw*d\  Q,  F,  Seward »  i,  c.  bestowed,  siffw'd  Col.,  Web,,  I^cc ;  but 
the  seo^c  is  the  Mine — 'lodged,*  *  stowed  awny/ 

12  dtvoimn]  dispo^l,  comm*nd|  m  often, 

22  {A  iady-iamer  he^  at§d  reads  men  wamingsW  Added  by  SewArd — some* 
thing  tiemg  evidently  wanting  here. — Dyce.  Cf,  III.  iv*  67-70.  Coleridge 
inserted  in  MS^  in  Lamb's  copy  ot  F  TA*  best  &tt  V  Hs,  he  pruf esses  i&  ieack 
kustand^. 

2 J  duiim]  L  e,  lower,  ar  subdue — Mason,  quoting  Tk€  False  On^tll.  1., 
*  a  conquer<ir  |  That  you  cannot  decline  with  all  your  flatteries  *  \  and  Valift- 
imiaHiXlh  L,  *I  would  not  stain  your  honour  for  the  empire^  |  Koi  any  way 
decline  you  to  djs^^rcdit/ 
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And  have  our  wine  cold  in  the  nmning  fonntatni 
Who's  that? 

Estef.  A  friend  of  mine,  sir. 

Peres.  Of  uriiat  breeding? 

Estef.  A  gentlewoman,  sir. 

Peres.  What  business  has  she? 

Is  she  a  learned  woman  f  th'  mathematics  ?  40 

Can  she  tell  fortunes  ? 

Estef,  More  than  I  know,  sir. 

Peres.  Or  has  she  e'er  a  letter  from  a  kinswoman. 
That  must  be  delivered  in  my  absence,  wife? 
Or  comes  she  from  the  doctor  to  salute  ye. 
And  learn  your  health?    She  looks  not  like  a  con- 
fessor. 45 

Estef.  What  need  all  this  ?  why  are  jrou  tronbled, 
sir? 
What  do  you  suspect  ?  she  cannot  cuckold  ye ; 
She  is  a  woman,  sir,  a  very  woman. 

Peres.  Your  very  woman  may  do  very  wdl,  sir. 
Toward  the  matter ;  for,  though  she  cannot  perform  it    S^ 
In  her  own  person,  she  may  do  it  by  proxy : 
Your  rarest  jugglers  work  still  by  conspiracy. 

Estef.  Cry  ye  mercy,  husband  !  you  are  j^ous,  then. 
And  happily  suspect  me  ? 

Peres.  No,  indeed,  wife. 

Estef.  Methinks  you  should  not  till  you  have  more 
'  cause,  55 

And  clearer  toa     I   am  sure  yon  have  heard  say, 

husband, 
A  woman  forced  will  free  herself  through  iron ; 
A  happy,  calm,  and  good  wife,  discontented. 
May  be  taught  tricks. 

Peres.  No,  no  ;  I  do  but  jest  with  ye. 

Estef  To-morrow,  friend,  I  '11  see  you. 

37  cold\  So  Q,  F.  No  need  to  read  cootd-wSih  Seward  and  aU  editon,  and 
cool^  L  36,  is  acEUDst  it. 

38  Who  *s  thaiT]  Perez  has  seen  her  for  a  moment,  I.  i.  60 ;  but,  even  if  he 
remembered  her,  it  need  not  afiect  his  attitude  of  controlling  his  wife^ 
acquaintance. 

49  jxr]  Though  Peres  is  here  echoing  his  wife,  yet  the  word  sir  (as  varioas 
passages  in  these  plays  have  already  shown)  was  freouendy  enqplojed  in 
addressing  females. ~Dyce.  Again,  III.  iv.  12,  IV.  L  148.  Loyal Suifut^  11. 
ii.  38,  'SinahPetesca.'^ 
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Clara.  I  shall  leave  ye    60 

Till  then,  and  pray  all  may  go  sweetly  with  ye. 

[Exi£.    Knack, 

Estef.  Why,  where 's  this  girl  ?    Who  *s  at  the  door  ? 

Pens,  Who  knocks  there? 

Is 't  for  the  king  ye  come,  you  knock  so  boisterously? 
l^fOok  to  the  doon 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid,  [Aside  to  ESTEF,]  My  lady;  as  I  live,  mistress  \ 

my  lady  *s  come !  65 

She 's  at  the  door ;  I  peep'd  through,  and  I  saw  her, 
And  a  stately  company  of  ladies  with  her,  [Exit, 

Estef.  [AsideJ]  This  was  a  week  too  soon ;  but  I  must 
meet  with  her. 
And  set  a  new  wheel  going,  and  a  subtle  one, 
Must  blind  this  mighty  Mars,  or  I  am  ruin'd,  70 

Peres,  What  are  they  at  door  ? 

Esief.  Such,  my  Michael, 

As  you  may  bless  the  day  they  entered  here  ; 
Such  for  our  good* 

Perez,  'Tis  well. 

Esuf.  Nay,  *twiU  be  better, 

If  you  will  let  me  but  dispose  the  business^ 
And  be  a  stranger  to  it,  and  not  disturb  me  :  75 

What  have  I  now  to  do  but  to  advance  your  fortune  ? 

Perez,  Do  ;  I  dare  trust  thee*     I  am  ashamed  I  am 
angry ; 
1  find  thee  a  wise  young  wife. 

Estef,  \Asid€^  I  '11  wise  your  worship 

Before  I  leave  ye. — Pray  ye,  walk  by,  and  say  nothingi 
Only  salute  them,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me,  sir ;  80 

6j  s,cI.  Knock]  So  Q,  F. 

6|  s.d*  Aside  to  Esief.]  Supplied  Weber. 

66  /  (the  second))  Silentiy  omitted  by  Weber,    Dycc, 

(St,  68  »,d,  ExH]  Aside]  Added  D|ce, 

6S  meH  vdih  h€r\  *  To  meet  with  is  often  used  for  'get  even  wilbj'  'be  a 
malch  for*  (e.g*  King^  and  No  Kin^,  II.  ii,  75  ;  Nigm-Waiker^  L  i,)i  and 
po&sibly  bean  here  tbc  sense  not  ooly  of  ^  facing '  her,  but  of  '  being  equal 
to  ^  the  occasion*     Cf.  IV.  i.  169. 

72  ktr€\  Q.     F  ther^ 

77  am  (the  secOfMi)|  Q,  F  and  Weber.  Seward  changed  to  w<u^  followed  by 
Col  man  and  Dycc*     PereJt  refers  to  his  tone,  U*  71  j  73* 

So  tksm\  F  and  Edl  editors.     Q  him* 
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I  was  born  to  make  ye  a  man.  [Exit. 

Perez.  The  rogue  speaks  heartily  ; 

Her  good-will  colours  in  her  cheeks ;  I  am  bom  to 

love  her. 
I  must  be  gentler  to  these  tender  natures ; 
A  soldier's  rude  harsh  words  befit  not  ladies, 
Nor  must  we  talk  to  them  as  we  talk  to  our  officers.        85 
I  '11  give  her  way,  for  'tis  for  me  she  works  now ; 
I  am  husband,  heir,  and  all  she  has. 

Enter  MARGARITA,  EsTEFANL^  Leon,  Altea,  uim/ Ladies. 

Who  are  these  ? 
What  flaunting  things  ?    A  woman  of  rare  presence ! 
Excellent  fair !    This  is  too  big  for  a  bawdy-house, 
Too  open-seated  too. 

Estef.  tJ[y  husband,  lady.  90 

Marg.  You  have  gain'd  a  proper  man. 

Perez.  Whate'er  I  am,  I  am  your  servant,  lady 

\Kis5es  her. 

Estef.  [Aside  to  PEREZ.]  Sir,  be  ruled  now,  and  I 
shall  make  ye  rich: 
This  is  my  cousin ;  that  gentleman  dotes  on  her, 
Even  to  death  ;  see,  how  he  observes  her !  95 

Perez.  She  is  a  goodly  woman. 

Estef.  She  is  a  mirror ; 

But  she  is  poor ;  she  were  for  a  prince's  side  else. 
This  house  she  has  brought  him  to,  as  to  her  own. 
And  presuming  upon  me  and  upon  my  courtesy,— 
Conceive  me  short, — he  knows  not  but  she  is  wealthy ;  lOO 
Or,  if  he  did  know  otherwise,  'twere  all  one, 
He  is  so  far  gone. 

81  s.d.  Exit]  Supplied  Colman.     Her  entry  at  L  87  is  marked  in  Q>  F. 

85-90]  Arranged  as  Dyce.  Q,  F  Nor  .  .  .  talkto  Our  .  .  .  sAs  Works  .  .  . 
has.  Who  .  .  .  woman  Of  .  .  .  Hg  For  .  .  .  too.  Colman  and  Weber 
anticipated  Dyce  down  to  all  she  has,  bat  the  rest  as  Q,  F.  Seward  erred, 
as  often,  in  pursuit  of  a  regularity  to  which  Fletcher  was  a  straxu^er. 

88  What  JlaufUinz  things  T\  Sympson  (and  Seward  at  first)  would  h^ve  read 
that  flaunting  thing^s,  etc. 

92  s.d.  Kisses  her]  Weber;  for  < kisses '  of  Q,  F. 

93-95]  Arranged  as  Cohnan,  Weber  and  Dyce.  Q,  F  Sir  .  .  .  now^  And 
.  .  .  (osen,  T/uU  .  .  .  observes  her,  Seward  arranges  90-96  Too  .  .  .  iady. 
You  *ve .  ,  .  I  am,  lam  .  .  .  rul'd  now,  And  .  .  .  cousin.  That .  .  •  Death, 
See  ,  .  .  woman,  She  .  .  .  mftrrv»r— perhaps  equally  well. 

95  observes]  i.  e.  treats  with  obsequious  attention. — Dyce.   Again,  IIL  iL  65. 
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Perez.  Forward,     She  has  a  rare  face* 

Estef,  This  we  must  carry  with  discretion,  husband, 
And  yield  unto  her  for  four  days. 

Perez,  Yield  our  house  up, 

Our  goods,  and  wealth ! 

Esuf,  All  this  is  but  in  seeming,      105 

To  milk  the  lover  on.     Do  you  see  this  writing? 

\Sheivs  a  paper. 
Two  hundred  pound  a-year^  when  they  are  married. 
Has  she  seal'd  to  for  our  good.     The  time  's  unfit  now ; 
1 11  shew  it  you  to-morrow. 

Perez.  All  the  house  ? 

Estef.  All,  all;   and  we'll  remove  too,  to  confirm 

him:  IIO 

They  '11  into  th'  country  suddenly  again 
After  they  are  match 'd^  and  then  she  II  open  to  him. 

PifiB,  The  whole  possession,  wife  ?   Look  what  you  do. 
A  part  o'  th*  house 

EsUf.  No^  no,  they  shall  have  all, 

And  take  their  pleasure  too  ;  *tis  for  our  'vantage.  115 

Why,  what 's  four  days  ?  had  you  a  sister,  sir, 
A  niece  or  mistresSp  that  required  this  courtesy, 
And  should  I  make  a  scruple  to  do  you  good  ? 

Penz,  If  easily  it  would  come  back 

Estif.  I  swear,  sir, 

As  easily  as  it  came  on.     Is  it  not  pity  120 

To  let  such  a  gentlewoman  for  a  little  help  ? 
You  give  away  no  house, 

PiTiM.  Clear  but  that  question. 

EsUf.  I'll  put  the  writings  into  your  hand 

Peres.  Well,  then. 

Estef.  And  you  shall  keep  them  safe. 

Peres.  I  am  satisfied. 

Would  I  had  the  wench  so  too  1 

Estef,  When  she  has  married  him,  125 

106  milk  ,  ,  ,  &n\  cajole  with  false  baiti,  on  exCenston  of  milk  for  *  swindle.' 

106  s.d.  Shews  a  paper]  Added  Dfce.  She  must  be  supposed  lo  have 
devised  ihe  pretence  in  bet  brief  iLb$enc«,  IL  8 1-7,     See  oote  on  s*d.  I.  i. 

1 12  op£n  to  kim\  undeceive  him, 

IS  I  Tit  ki  su€h  d  genikm^man  f&r  a  iiuU  Aei^}  i.  0.  to  eksiruci  or  hinder 
the  advancement  of  ^uch  a  lady,  lot  want  of  some  little  assistance.— Colinan. 

125  iVouid  /  kitd  the  wrpui  £&  /«?1  Would  the  trick  was  successfully  Mter^; 
but  perhaps  this,  and  hb  admiration »  U.  96,  102,  is  intended  to  reproduce  the 
VOL.  riL  D  D 
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So  infinite  his  love  is  link'd  unto  her, 
You,  I,  or  any  one  that  helps  at  this  pinch, 
May  have  Heaven  knows  what 

Perez.  I  '11  remove  the  goods  straight, 

And  take  some  poor  house  by  ;  'tis  but  for  four  days. 

EsUf.  I  have  a  poor  old  friend  ;  there  we  'U  be. 

Perez.  Tis  well,  then.  130 

Estef.  Go  handsome  off,  and  leave  the  house  dear. 

Perez.  WclL 

Estef.  That  little  stuff  we  11  use  shall  follow  after, 
And  a  boy  to  guide  ye.     Peace,  and  we  are  made  both. 

\Exit  Perez. 

Marg.  Come,  let's  go  in.     Are  all  the  rooms  kept 
sweet,  wench  ? 

Estef.  They  are  sweet  and  neat 

Marg.  Why,  where 's  your  husband  ? 

Est^.  Gone,  madam.   135 

When  you  come  to  your  own,  he  must  give  place,  lady. 

Marg.  Well,  send  you  joy!    You  would   not   let 
me  know  *t ; 
Yet  I  shall  not  forget  ye. 

Estef.  Thank  your  ladyship !     [Exeunt. 

light-o'-love  spirit  in  which  Cunpuzano  in  Cenrantes'  tale  enters  on  the 
connexion  with  Elstefania. 

128  /Ae  goods'^  i.  e.  his  own  trunks. 
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ACT   III. 

Scene  I. 

Seville.    A  hall  in  the  house  i?/"  MARGARITA. 

Enter  MARGARITA,  Altea,  and  Boy. 

Altea.  Are  you  at  ease  now?  is  your  heart  at  rest, 
Now  you  have  got  a  shadow,  an  umbrella, 
To  keep  the  scorching  world's  opinion 
From  your  fair  credit  ? 

Marg.  I  am  at  peace,  Altea : 

If  he  continue  but  the  same  he  shews,  5 

And  be  a  master  of  that  ignorance 
He  outwardly  professes,  I  am  happy : 
The  pleasure  I  shall  live  in,  and  the  freedom. 
Without  the  squint-eye  of  the  law  upon  me, 
Or  prating  liberty  of  tongues  that  envy !  10 

Altea.  You  are  a  made  woman. 

Marg.  But,  if  he  should  prove  now 

A  crafty  and  dissembling  kind  of  husband, 
One  read  in  knavery,  and  brought  up  in  the  art 
Of  villany  conceal'd  ? 

Altea.  My  life,  an  innocent. 

Marg.  That 'sit  I  aim  at,  15 

That 's  it  I  hope  too ;  then  I  am  sure  I  rule  him ; 
For  innocents  are  like  obedient  children 
Brought  up  under  a  hard  mother-in-law,  a  cruel, 
Who,  being  not  used  to  breakfasts  and  collations. 
When  they  have  coarse  bread  offer'd  'em,  are  thankful,     20 
And  take  it  for  a  favour  too.    Are  the  rooms  made 
ready 

III.  I  hall]  'Apartment'  Weber. 
9  thi  law]  Cf.  II.  i.  7-8,  and  below,  1.  59. 

II  Altea]  F.      Q,  having  printed  'Altea 'in  8.d.  for  entry  and  in  fiitt 
prefizt  gives  here  and  throughout  reft  of  scene  '  4.'  as  above,  II.  i.  iiL 
1$  an  mnocgtU]  i.  e.  a  natural  fool,  an  idiot. — ^Weber. 
21  made  ready]  With  1.  22  Q,  F  and  all  editors. 
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To  entertain  my  friends  ?     I  long  to  dance  now, 
And  to  be  wanton.    Let  me  have  a  song. 

[Song-  by  the  Boy. 
Is  the  great  couch  up  the  Duke  of  Medina  sent  ? 

Altea.  'Tis  up  and  ready. 

Marg.  And  day-beds  in  all  chambers  ?    25 

Altea,  In  all.  lady  ; 
Your  house  is  nothing  now  but  various  pleasures ; 
The  gallants  begin  to  gaze  too. 

Marg.  Let  'em  gaze  on ; 

I  was  brought  up  a  courtier,  high  and  happy. 
And  company  is  my  delight,  and  courtship,  30 

And  handsome  servants  at   my  will.    Where's   my 

good  husband  ? 
Where  does  he  wait  ? 

Altea.  He  knows  his  distance,  madam  ; 

I  warrant  ye,  he  is  busy  in  the  cellar 
Amongst  his  fellow-servants,  or  asleep. 
Till  your  command  awake  him. 

Marg.  Tis  well,  Altea.  35 

It  should  be  so ;  my  ward  I  must  preserve  hioL 

Enter  Leon  and  Servant 

Who  sent  for  him  ?  how  dare  he  come  uncalled  for  ? 
His  bonnet  on  too  1 

Altea.  Sure,  he  sees  you  not 

Marg,  How  scornfully  he  looks ! 

Leon.  Are  all  the  chambers 

Deck'd  and  adom'd  thus  for  my  lady's  pleasure  ?  40 

23  s.d.  Song  b^  the  Boy]  The  old  editions  have  no  stage  directioo  here ;  nor 
do  the  modem  editors  add  any.  Bat  nothing  can  be  plainer  than  that  the  Boy 
is  introduced  in  this  scene  merely  for  the  purpose  of  smging  a  song. — Dyoe. 

23-6]  Arranged  as  Dyce.  Q,  F,  Seward  divide  And .  .  .  couch  11^,  Tki 
.  .  .  ready.  And  .  .  .  Ladfy.  Colman  and  Weber  give  IL  22-6  Made  naif 
.  .  .  friends  ?  I  Umg  .  .  .  wanton ;  IM  .  .  .  up  The  .  .  .  ready.  And 
.  .  .  lady. 

25  day-beds]  See  note  on  I.  vL  32. 

31  servtuUs]  L  e.  lovers. — Weber. 

36  my  ward  I  mustprtserve  him\  i.  e.  under  iny  authority,  with  allnsioD  to 
innocent  of  L  15.  Weber  quotes  Blackstone's  Comwteutaries,  L  303,  to  the 
effect  that  if  a  man  be  found  punts  idiota  '  the  profits  of  his  lands,  and  the 
custody  of  his  person*  mav  be  granted  by  the  kmg  to  some  subject  iHio  hss 
interest  enough  to  obtain  them.'  Dyce  alludes  to  the  common  expression  '  to 
beg  any  one  for  a  fool '  found  in  Wit  at  Seu.  Weapons^  V.  iL  end. 

36  s.d.  and  Servant]  Added  Colman. 


SCENE  I] 


AND   HAVE  A  WIFE 


40s 


I 


I 
I 


New  hangings  every  hour  for  entertainment, 
And  new  plate  bought,  new  jewels  to  give  lustre  ? 

Serv.  They  arei  and  yet  there  must  be  more  and 
richer ; 
It  is  her  wilL 

LiQH.  Hum — IS  it  so  ?  'tis  excellent 

It  is  her  will  too,  to  have  feasts  and  banquets,  45 

Revels  and  masques, 

Serv.  She  ever  loved  'em  dearly, 

And  we  shall  have  the  bravest  house  kept  now^  sir ! 
I  must  not  call  ye  master  (she  has  warn'd  me), 
Nor  must  not  put  my  hat  oflF  to  ye, 

Leon.  Tis  no  fashion  ; 

What  though  I  be  her  husband,  I  am  your  fellow,  50 

I  may  cut  first. 

Serv.  That 's  as  you  shall  deserve^  sin 

Lion,  And,  when  I  He  with  her— 

Serv.  May  be  I  *11  light  ye  ; 

On  the  same  point  you  may  do  mc  that  service.  [ExiL 

Enter  a  Lady, 

Lady,  Madam,    the     Duke    Medina,     with     some 
captains, 

Will  come  to  dinner,  and  have  sent  rare  wine,  55 

And  their  best  services, 

Marg.  They  shall  be  welcome. 

See  all  be  ready  in  the  noblest  fashion, 
-The  house  perfumed,     [£jnVLady,]     Now  I  shall  take 
'  my  pleasure. 

And  not  my  neighbour  Justice  maunder  at  me. — 
Go,  get  your  best  clothes  on  ;  but^  till  I  call  ye,  60 

Be  sure  you  be  not  seen  :  dine  with  the  gentlewomen, 

46  mmqu€sJ\^^  F,  Sewar<i.     Colman,  Weber,  Dyce  masques? 

49  'TjV  n&fmMon\  Like  *  'Tis  do  fair  faahion,*  Mad  Lcver^  I,  i.  128, 

ji  /  may  rut  /frj/)  L  e.  I  may  be  allowed  to  carve  first  at  the  servmntK* 
tabic— Wcbcr, 

55  i,d,  Estti]  Added  Dyce, 

5 J  i.d,  a  Lady]  Seward  and  alt  cditois,  for  '  1.  Ladj  *  of  Qp  F. 

S«  »,d.  Exit  Lady]  Added  Dyce, 

5$  maunder]  i  e,  matter^  grumble  (properly  applied  to  beggara  who  mtiteer 
OT  whine  out  supplicatian*  foi  charity  ;  perhaps  originaUy  from  begging  with 
a  maundy  i  buket  to  receive  the  dole).  C£  Thierry  and  Theod.^  V,  Li  '  Beg, 
beg,  i  ,  *  mauDtlef  for  buttermilk ' ;  wnAB^&r^  Busk^  IL  L;  'matind  OD  your 
I  drn  padi '  (beg  on  your  own  roftdsi^^Dyce* 
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Aad  ^rhaie  yaaseii dcaxily,  sir;  'tis  for  my  crediL 

EmUr  a  S€amd  Lady. 

5a--  L4MJ7.  Madam,  the  Lady  Julia 

Ldcn,  'AiiiiS]  That 's  a  bawd, 

A  three>piled  bawdL  bawd-major  to  the  army. 

S€l\  Lady.  Has  brought  her  coach  to  wait  upon  yonr 
ladyshfp,  65 

And  to  be  inform'd  if  you  will  take  the  air  this  morning. 

Z^tit.  [  J  jfci:]  The  neat  air  of  her  nunnery. 

J/i/^.  Tell  ho*,  no ; 

r  th*  afternoon  I  TL  call  on  her. 

5ev.  Lady.  I  will,  madam.     \Exit 

ifiir^.  \\Tiy  are  not  you  gone  to  prepare  yourself? 
May  be  you  shall  be  sewer  to  the  first  course, —  70 

A  portly  presence  I — ^Altea,  he  looks  lean  ; 
Tis  a  wash  kna\'e,  he  will  not  keep  his  flesh  welL 

AlUa.  A  willing,  madain,  one  that  needs  no  spurring. 

Z/ift.  Faith*  madam,  in  my  little  understanding, 
You  had  better  entertain  >-our  honest  neighbours,  75 

Your  friends  about  }*e,  that  may  speak  well  of  ye. 
And  give  a  worthy  mention  of  your  bounty. 

ilarg.  How  now!  what's  this? 

Leon.  Tis  only  to  persuade  ye. 

Courtiers  are  but  tickle  things  to  deal  withal, 
A  kind  of  marchpane  men,  that  will  not  last,  madam  ;     80 
An  ^^  and  pepper  goes  farther  than  their  potions, 
And  in  a  well-built  body  a  poor  parsnip 
Will  play  his  prize  above  their  strong  potabiles. 

62  s.d.  a  Second]  Seward  and  all  for  *  2.*  of  Q,  F.  These  Ladles  are  the 
attendants  of  IL  iiL  4-5,  It.  87. 

63  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Weber. 

64  tkrU'piUd\  Of  the  best  quality  of  velvet,  so  '  excellent '  in  her  trade  of 
bawd  (Weber) ;  but  there  may  also  be  a  reference  to  her  wear  of  velvet  or 
other  sumptuous  material,  as  in  '  three-piled  people,'  Scornful  Lady^  IIL  L  92, 
and  'Good  three-piled  predication,'  Womat^i  Priu,  IL  vi  80  (where  Uie 
preaching-woman  addre^ed  wears  a  velvet  hood),  and  Pkilaster^  V.  iv.  16 : 
'  your  three-piled  spirits,  your  wrought  valours '  (addressed  to  tradesmen). 

67  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Dvce. 
67  n€ai'\  Pure,  in  metaphorical  sense. 

70  sewer]  One  who  sets  the  table,  from  Fr.  asseoir  {Cent,  Diet,), 
72  wash]  L  e.  washy ;  as  Bonehtca^  IV.  L  34 : '  bodies  of  so  weak  and  wash  t 
temper.'— Dyce. 
80  marchiane  men]  See  p.  130  above,  note  on  Mad  Lovers  I.  L  234. 
83  play  his  prixe]  Show  its  strength,  do  its  work — a  phrase  used  in  the 
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Marg.  The  fellow  's  mad  ! 

Leon.  [^Aside^']  He  that  shall  counsel  ladies 

That  have  both  liquorish  and  ambitious  eyes,  85 

Is  either  mad  or  drunk,  let  him  speak  gospeL 

Altea^  \^Astde.'\  He  breaks  out  modes tly< 

Leon,  Pf^y  ye  ;  be  not  angry  ; 

My  indiscretion  has  made  bold  to  tell  ye 
What  you  11  find  true. 

Marg,  Thou  dar'st  not  talk  ? 

Lean,  Not  much,  madam  ; 

You  have  a  tie  upon  your  servant*s  tongue;  90 

He  dares  not  be  so  bold  as  reason  bids  him  \ 
'Twere  fit  there  were  a  stronger  on  your  temper. 
Ne  er  look  so  stern  upon  me  ;  I  am  your  husband  : 
But   what    are    husbands  ?    read    the    New   World's 

wonders. 
And  you  will  scarce  find  such  deformities,  9S 

Such  husbands  as  this  monstrous  world  produces ; 
They  are  shadows  to  conceal  your  venial  virtues, 
Sails  to  your  mills,  that  grind  with  all  occasions, 
Balls  that  lie  by  you,  to  wash  out  your  stains, 
And  bills  natl'd  up  with  horn  before  your  stories,  too 

fendng-schoot  of  exercises  gone  through  to  win  the  degree  of  *  master/  *  provost,' 
Of  'scholar,*  Again,  Hum,  LieuLy  V*  ii*  31  {where  see  note),  and  below,  V.  t« 
8,  The  r^uier  will  imderstand  that  rn  IK  So-^j  Leon  is  speaking,  with  coarse 
irony,  of  an  e^tercise  thsLt  must  be  nameless,  EU)d  of  aphrodisiacs, 

84  s,d,  A$ide|  Here  first  The  speech  is  too  direct  to  be  spoken  aloud  at  this 
point,  and  would  contradict  Altea*s,  L  87, 

85  Itqu^ih^  Or  *  lickerish,'  i.  e*  lecherous. 
87  s.d  Aside]  Added  Weber, 

89  Tiwu  darit  not  taik'i\  Df-  Koeppel,  under  thts pky  {Munchfmr  B^iirag!^^ 
1895),  compares  Morose's  astonishment  at  the  tint  flow  of  calk  from  Epiccene, 
whom  he  has  married  for  her  sUetice :  'Vou  can  sp«ak,  then?*^-^7'A^  SiUmi 
iVama^t  ItL  It.,  a  play  which  he  thinks  may  be  Fletcher^^  chief  original  for 
the  main  plot,  and  to  which  he  refers  again  under  Tk€  W&mmn^s  Frtif,  I.  tli* 

95f  9^]  ^^  Qt  ^  ^^^  ^^c  ^^^^  three  editions  these  two  lines  were  transposed. 
As  here  5rst  1^  Dyce,  on  Ma«on^s  suggestion,  which  Weber  had  contented 
himself  with  reporting. 

97  veniai  t*ir^u£j]  little  lapses  to  which  your  virtue  is  subjccl ;  and  so 
Seward,  *  virtues  that  want  pardon,'  i.  e.  vices,  rejecting  Sympson  s  amcndmeot 

98  mndwiih  ait  ^tasi^ms]  A  ravountc  metaphor,  used  by  Chihut  in  TA* 
Mad  lAfPtr^  I.  L  263  :  *  you  grind  with  all  gusts,  gallants,' 

99  Bails]  Of  loap,  Qt  Motto  the  barber  in  LySp*  Midas^  V,  il  165 1 
ball  and  apron.' 

too  ifiiis  .  .  .  st^Ui}  %.  e,  notices  ,  .  ,  upper  floonj :  horn  allegoricaL 
1CX3  h&m\  Q,  F^     Sew-ard  and  all  editors  kiirm. 
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To  tent  out  lust 

Marg,  Do  you  hear  him  talk  ? 

Leon.  I  have  done,  madam  : 

An  ox  once  spoke,  as  learned  men  deliver  ; 
Shortly  I  shall  be  such  ;  then  I  '11  speak  wonders : 
Till  when,  I  tie  myself  to  my  obedience.  [Exit 

Marg.  First,  I  '11  untie  myself !    Did  you  mark  the 

gentleman,  105 

How  boldly  and  how  saucily  he  talk'd, 
And  how  unlike  the  lump  I  took  him  for, 
The  piece  of  ignorant  dough  ?  he  stood  up  to  me. 
And  mated  my  commands !   This  was  your  providence. 
Your  wisdom,  to  elect  this  gentleman,  1 10 

Your  excellent  forecast  in  the  man,  your  knowledge ! 
What  think  ye  now  ? 

Altea.  I  think  him  an  ass  still : 

This  boldness  some  of  your  people  have  blown  into  him. 
This  wisdom  too,  with  strong  wine  ;  'tis  a  tyrant. 
And  a  philosopher  also,  and  finds  out  reasons.  115 

Marg,  I  '11  have  my  cellar  lock'd,  no  school  kept  there. 
Nor  no  discovery :   I  '11  turn  my  drunkards, 
Such  as  are  understanding  in  their  draughts. 
And  dispute  learnedly  the  whys  and  wlierefores^ 
To  grass  immediately  :  I  '11  keep  all  fools,  120 

Sober  or  drunk,  still  fools,  that  shall  know  nothing. 
Nothing  belongs  to  mankind,  but  obedience  ; 
And  such  a  hand  I  'II  keep  over  this  husband ! 

Altea.  He  will  fall  again  ;  my  life,  he  cries  by  this  time  : 
Keep  him  from  drink  ;  he  has  a  high  constitution.  125 

{Re-'^nter  LEON. 
Leon.  Shall  I  wear  my  new  suit,  madam  ? 

loi  l%isf\  Seward's  emendation,  adopted  by  all,  of  last  of  Q,  F. 

102  An  ox  once  spokt  .  .  .  deiwer]  Perhaps  that  of  the  fable  <  Bos  et 
Juvencus*  {Fahvia  /Esopica  plvres  qvingentis  .  .  .  Lipsise  [1564],  p.  232), 
wherein  a  toil  worn  ox,  whose  discreditable  appearance  has  been  jeered  at  by  a 
sleek  young  bullock,  addresses  suitable  reflexions  to  him  a  few  days  later  when 
he  sees  him  being  led  to  sacri6ce. 

109  mated\  L  e.  opposed  [as  my  match,  or  equal]  (Colman);  but  we  prefer 
the  commoner  sense,  '  daunt,'  '  overawe.' 

113-5]  As  Seward  and  all  editors.  Q,  Farrange  This  .  .  .  bhwnelnto  .  .  . 
vfi$Uy  *Tis  .  .  .fendts  and  (ha  reasons  as  separate  line. 

117  discaveryl  investigation,  spying  on  my  actions. 

122  mankind\\,  e.  nudes,  as  Wint.  Tale,  II.  iii.  17  :  *  A  mankind  witch ! ' 
and  CorioLf  IV.  i.  16,  Sidnius  to  Volumnia  and  Virgilia :  '  Are  ywL  mankind  ? ' 
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Marg-,  No,  your  old  clothes  ; 

And  get  you  into  the  country  presently, 
And  see  nny  hawks  well  tram'd :  you  shall  have  victuals, 
Such  as  are  fit  for  saucy  palates,  sir, 
And  lodgings  with  the  hinds;  it  is  too  good  too.  ijo 

Altea,  Good  madam,  be  not  so  rough  with  repentance: 
You  see  now  he 's  come  round  again. 

Afarg-,  I  see  not 

What  I  expect  to  see. 

Leon.  You  shall  see>  madam, 

If  it  shall  please  your  ladyship, 

Aitm,  He  *s  humbled  j 

Forgive,  good  lady, 

Marg,  Well,  go  get  you  handsome,  1 3  5 

And  let  me  hear  no  more* 

Lion.  [Asidcl  Have  ye  yet  no  feeling? 

1 11  pinch  ye  to  the  bones,  then,  my  proud  lady  \  [Exit 

Marg,  See  you  preserve  him  thus,  upon  my  favour  ; 
You  know  his  temper,  tie  him  to  the  grindstone. 
The  next  rebellion  I  H  be  rid  of  him  :  140 

T  '11  have  no  needy  rascals  I  tie  to  me 
Dispute  my  life.     Come  in,  and  see  all  handsome* 

Aitea,  [AndeS\  I  hope  to  see  you  so  too ;  I  have 
wrought  ill  else,  \^ExeunL 


Scene  IL 

A  rmm  in  a  mmn  house. 

Enter  PEREZ. 

Peres,  Shall  I  never  return  to  mine  own  house  again? 
We  are  lodged  here  in  the  miserablest  dog-hole  I 
A  conjuror's  circle  gives  content  above  it ; 
A  hawk's  mew  is  a  princely  palace  to  it : 
Wc  have  a  bed  no  bigger  than  a  basket,  5 

And  there  we  lie  like  butter  ctapt  together, 

131]  Punctutted in Q,  F  r&$tgh^  with  repeniana^ .  Seward, nnfoUowed+gave 
ihe  tine  to  Leon. 

136  ft,dt  Aside]  Added  Colm&n, 

143  s,d  Aiidc]  Added  Weber.  143  B,d.  Exeunt ]  F*   Q  *  Exit' 
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And  sweat  ourselves  to  sauce  immediately. 

The  fumes  are  infinite  inhabit  here  too, 

And  to  that  so  thick,  they  cut  like  marmalet ; 

So  various  too,  they  '11  pose  a  gold-finder.  lo 

Never  return  to  mine  own  paradise  ? — 

Why,  wife,  I  say  ?  why,  Estefania  ! 

Estef.  [  Within^  I  am  going  presently. 

Perez.  Make  haste,  good  jewel ! 

I  am  like  the  people  that  live  in  the  Sweet  Islands : 
I  die,  I  die,  if  I  stay  but  one  day  more  here  ;  15 

My  lungs  are  rotten  with  the  damps  that  rise, 
And  I  cough  nothing  now  but  stinks  of  all  sorts. 
The  inhabitants  we  have  are  two  starved  rats 
(For  they  are  not  able  to  maintain  a  cat  here). 
And  those  appear  as  fearful  as  two  devils  ;  20 

They  have  eat  a  map  of  the  whole  world  up  already. 
And,  if  we  stay  a  night,  we  are  gone  for  company. 
There 's  an  old  woman  that 's  now  grown  to  marble, 
Dried  in  this  brick  hill,  and  she  sits  i'  th'  chimney 
(Which  is  but  three  tiles,  raised  like  a  house  of  cards)      25 
The  true  proportion  of  an  old  smoked  sibyl ; 
There  is  a  young  thing  too,  that  nature  meant 
For  a  maid-servant,  but  'tis  now  a  monster  ; 
She  has  a  husk  about  her  like  a  chesnut 
With  laziness,  and  living  under  the  line  here ;  30 

And  these  two  make  a  hollow  sound  together, 
Like  frogs,  or  winds  between  two  doors  that  murmur. 
Mercy  deliver  me ! 

Sc.  II.  9  to  that'\  Withal. 

9  marmal€t'\  F  and  all  editors.    marmaUtte  Q. 

10  gold-findtr\  i.  e.  alchemist,  trying  to  detect  the  preseuce  of  gold  in 
substances  by  their  gases.  \Gcld-finder  was  a  common  term  for  a  nightman,  a 
rakc-kenneL— A.  H.  B.] 

13  s.d.  Within]  So  Q,  F. 

14  the  Sweet  Islands]  i.  e.  the  Sugar-islands,  Barbadoes,  St  Kitts,  etc,  the 
heat  and  unwholesomeness  of  which,  at  particular  seasons,  is  well  known.  Mr. 
Theobald,  not  seeing  this,  reads  *  sweat  islands.* — Seward«  CC  '  living  under 
the  line,'  1.  30. 

20  fearful]  i.  e.  dreadful,  terrible. 

24  brick  kill]  So  Q,  F ;  and  this  obsolete  variant  is  recognized  in  the  New 
Eng.  Diet,  {briekkil  or  briekill)^  and  an  instance  (briekill)  quoted  as  late  as 
1 701.     Seward  and  all  editors  brick-kiln, 

30  laziness]  Kirkman's  droll,  Seward  and  all  editors  for  basimsst  Qt 
basiness  F. 

30  living  under  tke  line]  i.  e.  the  equator.     See  L  14  note. 
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Enter  ESTEFANIA, 

Oh,  are  you  come,  wife  ? 
Shall  we  be  free  again  ? 

Esftf,  I  am  now  going, 

And  you  shall  presently  to  your  own  house,  sir;  35 

The  remembrance  of  this  small  vexation 
Will  be  argument  of  mirth  for  ever. 
By  that  time  you  have  said  your  arisons, 
And  broke  your  fast,  I  shall  be  back,  and  ready 
To  usher  you  to  your  old  content,  your  freedom*  40 

Perez,  Break  my  neck  rather :   is  there  any  thing 
here  to  eat 
But  one  another,  like  a  race  of  cannibals  i* 
A  piece  of  buttered  wall  you  think  is  excellent. 
Let's  have  our  house  again  immediately; 
And,  pray  ye,  take  heed  unto  the  furniture,  4| 

None  be  embezzled, 

Estif,  Not  a  pin,  I  warrant  ye. 

Peres.  And  let  'em  instantly  depart. 

Esief.  They  shall  both. 

(There  *s  reason  in  all  courtesies),  they  must  both  ; 
For  by  this  time  I  know  she  has  acquainted  him. 
And  has  provided  too  ;  she  sent  me  word,  sir,  50 

And  will  give  over  gratefully  unto  you. 

Perez.  I  *11  walk  i'  th*  church-yard  ; 
The  dead  cannot  offend  more  than  these  living. 
An  hour  hence  I  'U  expect  ye. 

Estef.  I  *il  not  fail,  sin 

Perez.  Andj  do  you  hear,  let's  have  a  handsome 

dinner;  55 

And  see  all  things  be  decent  as  they  have  been  ; 
And  let  me  have  a  strong  bath  to  restore  me, 
I  stink  like  a  stall-fish  shambles,  or  an  oil*shop. 

37  hi  argMm€nt'\  Seward  silendy  printed  be  an  argtimmL    Query  our  lost. 

5S  itaJlJisA  sAam.W£s]  Soj  and  &o  punctuated*  Q,  F  (F  stal'/sA).  Seward 
read  ilaii-fiih  shambks  in  text  and  siak  jish-shambUs  in  bij  note,  adding : 
'*  A  stall  for  fish  and  a  £sh-shanibles  seems  to  di^er  but  as  a  part  from  the 
whole.'"  Colman  siatl^fisk^  ^hambks^  inseituig  comma  and  estplaining  as  two 
objecti,  *  fish  ^atair  and  *batclier^s  sharoblcs,  Wcbet  kept  his  comma,  but 
txplaiDed  it&iljiih  (more  reasonably)  as  a  iiih  that  has  lain  long  on  the  stall 
and  not  it>  fresh  water,  Dyce  teafl  stali  fiih'Skambks  without  further  comment. 
We  retain  the  Q,  F  readtng,  believing  thai  one  object  is  meant :  *  A  pbce  where 
stall  ftsh  (m  Weber*s  sense)  arc  ilestroycd/ 
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Estef,  You  shall  have  all — [Aside]  which  some  inter- 
pret nothing. 
I  '11  send  ye  people  for  the  trunks  aforehand,  60 

And  for  the  stuff. 

Peres.  Let  'em  be  known  and  honest ; 

And  do  my  service  to  your  niece. 

£ste/.  I  shall,  sir : 

But,  if  I  come  not  at  my  hour,  come  thither, 
That  they  may  give  you  thanks  for  your  fair  courtesy. 
And,  pray  ye,  be  brave,  for  my  sake. 

Perez.  I  observe  ye,         65 

\Exeunt  sever€Uly. 


Scene  III. 

A  street. 

Enter  JVAK  DE  Castro,  Sanchio,  tf«rf  CaCAFOGO. 

SaMc.  Thou  art  very  brave. 

Cac.  I  have  reason  ;  I  have  money. 

Sane.  Is  money  reason  ? 

Cac.  Yes,  and  rhyme  too,  captain  : 

If  ye  have  no  money,  y'  are  an  ass. 

Sane.  I  thank  ye. 

Cac.  Ye  have  manners;   ever  thank  him  that  has 
money. 

Sane.  Wilt  thou  lend  me  any  ? 

Cac.  Not  a  farthing,  captain ;       5 

Captains  are  casual  things. 

Sane.  Why,  so  are  all  men  : 

Thou  shalt  have  my  bond. 

Cac.  Nor  bonds  nor  fetters,  captain  : 

59  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Weber.     Colman  pat  the  words  in  a  parenthesis. 

62  niece]  relatiTe ;  '  cousin*  II.  iv.  94.  Cf.  *  niece  allied,'  TVcv  Gent.^  IV.  i.  49. 

65  brcttMi]  L  e.  wtll-dressed ;  a  request  pecnliarly  humorous ;  Estefania 
having  pillaged  Perez's  trunks,  and  left  him  but  that  '  one  dvil  suit '  whidi 
was  upon  his  back.    J.  N. — Colman.     Again,  next  scene,  1.  I. 

65  oburve]  pay  careful  attention  ta     Cf.  II.  vt.  95. 

65  s.d.  sererally]  Added  D3rce. 

Sc.  III.  s.d.  Sanchio]  Sandio  Q,  F. 

4  mamters]  F  and  all  editors.  Q  meaner,  which  may  possibly  be  an  enor 
for  reason,  or  meaning  in  the  same  sense. 


SCENE  III]  AND   HAVE   A  WIFE 


4^3 


My  money  is  mine  own  ;  I  make  no  doubt  on  't 

Juan.  What  dost  thou  do  with  it? 

Cac,  Put  it  to  pious  uses, 

Buy  wine  and  wenches,  and  undo  youn^  coxcombs  lo 

That  would  undo  mc, 

Juan,  Are  those  hospitals? 

Cac,  I  first  provide  to  fill  my  hospitals 
With  creatures  of  mine  own,  that  I  know  wretched. 
And  then  I  build  ;  those  are  more  bound  to  pray  for 

me; 
Besides,  I  keep  th*  inheritance  in  my  name  still  15 

Juan,  A  provident  charity  1     Are  you  for  the  wars, 
sir? 

Ca€,  I  am  not  poor  enough  to  be  a  soldier, 
Nor  have  I  faith  enough  to  ward  a  bullet : 
This  IS  no  lining  for  a  trench,  I  take  it 

Juan,  Ye  have  said  wisely. 

Cac.  Had  you  but  my  money,     20 

You  would  swear  it,  colonel :  I  had  rather  drill  at  home 
A  hundred  thousand  crowns,  and  with  more  honour, 
Than  exercise  ten  thousand  fools  with  nothing ; 
A  wise  man  safely  feeds,  fools  cut  their  fingers. 

Sane.  A  right   state-usurer  t     Why  dost  thou  not 

marry,  25 

And  live  a  reverend  justice  ? 

Cae.  Is 't  not  nobler 

To  command  a  reverend  justice,  than  to  be  one  ? 
And  for  a  wife,  what  need  I  marry,  captain, 
When  every  courteous  fool  that  owes  me  money, 
Owes  me  his  wife  too,  to  appease  my  fury  ?  30 

Juan.  Wilt  thou  go  to  dinner  with  us? 

Cac,  I  will  go, 

And  view  the  pearl  of  Spain,  the  orient  fair  one^ 
The  rich  one  too;  and  I  will  be  respected; 
I  bear  my  patent  here:  I  will  talk  to  her ; 

19  TMs  is  ne  itHing  tU.^  Probably  of  his  fat  body  ;  but  poisibty  be  is  ^aii] 
BiiunliEig  his  fat  purse,  ^  in  L  v.  37. 

33  wiih  rtioiking]  who  have  got  nolhifig* 

zj  7>  (^mmand  tt€.\  By  bribing  blm«  Cacafogo  estinuites  the  whole  world 
basely. 

32  pmri  ♦  ♦  ♦  arimi]  K%  mbove,  I*  it*  21-z,  fmr  wf#  with  I*  33  Q»  F ; 
corrected  Sewajd* 
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And,  when  your  captainships  shall  stand  aloof  35 

And  pick  your  noses,  I  will  pick  the  purse 
Of  her  affection. 

Juan.  The  Duke  dines  there  to-day  too. 

The  Duke  of  Medina. 

Cac.  Let  the  king  dine  there ; 

He  owes  me  money,  and  so  far's  my  creature ; 
And  certainly  I  may  make  bold  with  mine  own,  captain.    40 

Sane  Thou  wilt  eat  monstrously. 

Cac.  Like  a  true-bom  Spaniard ; 

Eat  as  I  were  in  England,  where  the  beef  grows : 
And  I  will  drink  abundantly,  and  then 
Talk  ye  as  wantonly  as  Ovid  did, 

To  stir  the  intellectuals  of  the  ladies ;  45 

I  learnt  it  of  my  father's  amorous  scrivener. 

Juan.  If  we  should  play  now,  you  must  supply  me. 

Cac.  You  must  pawn  a  horse-troop, 
And  then  have  at  ye,  colonel ! 

Sane.  Come,  let 's  go. — 

This  rascal  will  make  rare  sport :  how  the  ladies  50 

Will  laugh  him  lean  again  ! 

Juan.  If  I  light  on  him, 

I  '11  make  his  purse  sweat  too. 

Cac.  Will  ye  lead,  gentlemen  ? 

\]^xeunt. 

Scene  IV. 

Another  street ;  before  a  mean  house. 

Enter  PEREZ,  an  Old  Woman,  and  Maid. 

Perez.  Nay,  pray  ye,  come  out,  and  let  me  under- 
stand ye; 

35  captainships]  Seward  and  all  editors,  correctiog  Captaims  skips  Q. 
Captain's  Skips  F. 

51  IVill  laugk  kim  lean  again/]  Q  reads  fViil  laugk  kim,  leave  ogtr.  F 
IVill  laugk  at  kimf  (omitting  lectve  ager,)^  and  so  Seward  and  0>lman. 
Weber  iVill  laugk  at  kim!  IJave  <mger!  while  owning  'their  application 
is  not  very  obvious ' ;  and  Dyce  followed  him  without  comment.  Vve  beHeve 
the  reader  who  considers  Cacafc^o's  corpulence  (e.  g.  I.  t.  30-1,  42 ;  III.  iii. 
4i>  ▼•  Zh  51 ;  V.  L  6),  and  the  appropriateness  to  Joan's  respoose,  'make 
his  purse  sweat  too^*  will  agree  that  leave  ager  of  Q  represents  an  original  leame 
agen  in  the  MS.  Cf.  'Angels.  .  .  Would  all  themselves  Uo^  mortal,' 
Meas.for  Meas.,  II.  iL  123. 
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And  tune  your  pipe  a  little  higher,  lady  : 

I  '11    hold    ye    fast.     Rub !     how   came    my  trunks 

open  ? 
And  my  g^oods  gone  ?  what  pick-lock  spirit 

Old  lVi>m.  Ha  I  what  would  ye  have? 

Peres.  My  goods  again !  how  came  my  trunks  all 

open  ?  5 

Old  Worn,  Are  your  trunks  open  ? 

Peres.  Yes,  and  [my]  clothes  gone, 

And  chains,  and  jewels. — How  she  smells,  like  hung 

beef  I— 
The  palsy  and  pick  locks  I  fiep  how  she  belches ! 
The  spirit  of  garlic  I 

Old  WoffL  Where 's  your  gentlewoman  ? 

The  young  fair  woman  ? 

Peres.  What 's  that  to  my  question  ?     10 

She  is  my  wife,  and  gone  about  my  business. 

Maid.  Is  she  your  wifcj  sir  ? 

Perez,  Yes,  sir  j  is  that  wonder  ? 

Is  the  name  of  wife  unknown  here  ? 

0/d  Worn,  Is  she  truly, 

Truly  your  wife? 

Peres.  I  think  so,  for  I  married  her  j 

It  was  no  vision,  sure* 

Maid.  She  has  the  keys^  sir.  15 

Peres.  I  know  she  has ;  but  who  has  all  my  goods, 
spirit? 

Old    Worn.   If   you    be    married    to    that  gentle- 
woman, 
You  are  a  wretched  man  ;  she  has  twenty  husbands. 

Maid,  She  tells  you  true. 

Old  Worn,  And  she  has  cozened  all^  sin 

Peres.  The  devil  she  has  ! — I  had  a  fair  house  with 

her,  20 

That  stands  hard  by,  and  furnish'd  royally, 

6  ["yli]  Inserted  by  Colmnn,  Weber  and  Dycfc 

7  Mmn^S€£f}  salted  beef. 

8  TAi  paliy  and  pkk  locks  /]  Seward  emended  the  punctual  ion  of  Q,  F, 
which  (after  coTDina  at  betf)  printed  pkkttKks  (ooe  word,  followed  by 
com  mo),  F  adding  commR  at  palsy,  Webcr^  ivfter  mkreporting  Seward,  ck- 
plained  as  no  doubt  Sewaid  intended '.  *  Can  palsied  nands  pick  locks? ' 
Kirktn&n's  droll  ( 1672)  gave  tkepahy  and pkkioiksfiit  omitting^^* 

13  sir  {the  second) ]  ^ce  aolc,  II.  Iv*  49,  and  IV.  L  148* 
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Old  Wofn.  You  are  cozen'd  too ;  'tis  none  of  hers» 
good  gentleman  ; 
It  is  a  lady's. — What's  the  lady's  name,  wench? 

Maid.  The  Lady  Margarita :  she  was  her  servant. 
And  kept  the  house,  but  going  from  her,  sir,  25 

For  some  lewd  tricks  she  pla/d 

Perez.  Plague  o*  the  devil  1 

Am  I,  i'  th'  full  meridian  of  my  wisdom. 
Cheated  by  a  stale  quean  ? — What  kind  of  lady 
Is  that  that  owes  the  house  ? 

Old  Woffi.  A  young  sweet  lady. 

Perez.  Of  a  low  stature  ? 

Old  Worn.  She  is  indeed  but  little,       30 

But  she  is  wondrous  fair. 

Perez.  I  feel  I  am  cozen'd  ; 

Now  I  am  sensible  I  am  undone ! 
This  is  the  very  woman,  sure,  that  cousin. 
She  told  me  would  entreat  but  for  four  days 
To  make  the  house  hers :  I  am  entreated  sweetly !  35 

Maid.  When  she  went  out  this  morning,  (that  I  saw, 
sir,) 
She  had  two  women  at  the  door  attending, 
And  there  she  gave  'em  things,  and  loaded  'em  ; 

But  what  they    were 1    heard    your    trunks    to 

open. 
If  they  be  yours. 

Perez.  They  were  mine  while  they  were  laden,    40 

But  now  they  have  cast  their  calves,  they  are  not 

worth  owning. 
Was  she  her  mistress,  say  you  ? 

Old  Worn.  Her  own  mistress. 

Her  very  mistress,  sir,  and  all  you  saw 
About  and  in  that  house  was  hers. 

Perez.  No  plate, 

22  gentUmanl  Q,  F.    Seward  needlessly  alters  to  gentlewoman^  which  is 
found  at  11.  9,  17,  50. 

23  //  .  .  .  wefuh:]  Wholly  omitted  in  F. 

26  pl^'d ]  Weber  supplied  the  break.     Q,  F  a  full-stop. 

29  awes]  L  e.  owns. 

35  entreated]  i  e.  treated,  used. — Weber. 

39  were ]  The  break  first  found  in  F. 

39  lo]  Q,  F.    Seward  and  all  editors  too^  perhaps  rightly. 

40  were  laden]  F.     Q  are  laden. 

41  ownit^]  With  1.  42  Q,  F  ;  corrected  Seward. 
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No  jewels^  nor  no  hangings  ? 

Maid.  Not  a  farthing ;  45 

She  is  poor,  sir,  a  poor  shifting  thing* 

Pins.  No  money  ? 

Old  Worn,  Abominable  poor,  as  poor  as  we  are. 
Money  as  rare  to  her,  unless  she  steal  it : 
But  for  one  civil  gown  her  lady  gave  her. 
She  may  go  bare,  good  gentlewoman* 

PereM.  [Aside.]  I  am  mad  now  I     50 

I  think  I  am  as  poor  as  she  ;  I  am  wide  else  : 
One  civti  suit  I  have  left  too,  and  that  *s  all, 
And,  if  she  steal  that,  she  must  flay  me  for  it. — 
Where  does  she  use  ? 

Old  Worn,  You  may  find  truth  as  soon  : 

Alas,  a  thousand  concealed  corners,  sir,  she  lurks  inl         5S 
And  here  she  gets  a  fleece,  and  there  another^ 
And  lives  in  mists  and  smokes  where  none  can  find 

(her. 
Peres.  Is  she  a  whore  too  ? 

0/d  IVom.  Little  better,  gentleman  ; 

I  dare  not  say  she  is  so,  sir,  because  she  is  yours,  sir ; 
But  these  five  years  she  has  firk'd  a  pretty  living.  60 

^  Until  she  came  to  serve, [Aside,]  I  fear  he  will  knock 
My  brains  out  for  lying, 
Peres.  [Aside,]              She  has  served  me  faithfully  ; 
A  whore  and  thief!  two  excellent  moral  learnings 
In  one  she-saint  [     I  hope  to  see  her  legend* 

49  civii}  L  e,  sober,  not  shewy» — Dyce» 

50  i^d.  A^de]  Added  Dycc* 

51  wide]  u  e.  wide  of  the  mark.^Weber*  KUkman's  droU,  and  the  1717  4*, 
1730  12°,  corrupted  it  to  mtid. 

54  fw^]  i,  e*  nrequcnt,  (odge.  — Web^, 

60  jirkd  a  pretiy  tiving\  Web«r  feports  Stecveni  as  explaining  this  phrase^ 
here,  as  *  collected  by  low  and  disKonest  indiLstry  ^  (and  so  Dyce,  by  all 
sort*  of  roguish  tricks ') ;  bat  Weber  bimsctf  suspects  an  obscene  setuCj  t& 
in  Ben  Jonsoo's  Akhtmut  and  Middleton's  Gamt  0/  Chtsu, 

61  s.d.  Aside]  First  in  Webei.     Colman  Tnarked  it  wilh  a  da^h, 

62  for  iying\  Omitted  by  Seward  on  tlie  ground  that  most  of  tbe  thingf  that 
the  old  woman  saitl  were  true.  Mason  urged  that  there  was  lying,  c*  g, 
'twenty  htisbands/  1.  18  [how  did  Mason  know  ?J.  Coleridge (Zjv/wr^j,  p.  4^8) 
lays  :  "The  humour  lies  in  Estefania*$  having  ordered  the  Old  Woman  to  teli 
ibrfs<  talcs  of  her  ;  for  though  an  intriguer^  she  is  not  repreiented  as  other 
than  chosie."  fie  is  thinking,  no  doubt,  of  IV,  i.  no,  which  b  merely 
Estefania^s  ready  tavention,  But  sdl  this  is  beside  the  point,  True  or  false, 
the  otd  woman  fears  the  husband  wonU  believe  it. 

63  s,d.  Aside]  First  in  Dyce ;  Weber  having  put  dasb  at  imwjv,  K  71. 
VOL*  in,  E  E 
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Have  I  been  fear'd  for  my  discoveries,  65 

And  courted  by  all  women  to  conceal  *em  ? 
Have  I  so  long  studied  the  art  of  this  sex, 
And  read  the  warnings  to  young  gentlemen  ? 
Have  I  profess'd  to  tame  the  pride  of  ladies, 
And  make  'em  bear  all  tests,  and  am  I  trick'd  now  ?        70 
Caught  in  mine  own  noose  ?   Here 's  a  royal  left  yet. — 
There  *s  for  your  lodging  and  your  meat  for  this  week : 
A  silk-worm  lives  at  a  more  plentiful  ordinary, 
And  sleeps  in  a  sweeter  box.     Farewell,  great-grand- 
mother : 
If  I  do  find  you  were  an  accessary,  75 

('Tis  but  the  cutting  off  two  smoky  minutes) 
I  '11  hang  ye  presently. 

Old  Worn,  And  I  'd  deserve  it 

I  tell  but  truth. 

Perez.  Nor  I, — I  am  an  ass,  mother. 

\Exit  Perez.    Exeunt  Old  Woman  and  Maid  into 
the  house. 


Scene  V. 

A  hall  in  the  house  of  MARGARITA. 

Entet  the  Duke  of  Medina.  Juan  de  Castro,  Alonzo, 
Sanchio,  Cacafogo,  Attendants. 

Duke.  A  goodly  house ! 

/uan.  And  richly  furnish'd  too,  sir. 

Alon.  Hung  wantonly :  I  like  that  preparation  ; 
It  stirs  the  blood  unto  a  hopeful  banquet. 
And  intimates  the  mistress  free  and  jovial : 

65-71]  Compare  the  lament  of  Pelruchio  in  fVomof^s  Priu,  III.  iv.  103-5. 
71  royaf]   The  English  gold  coin  first  issued  by  Edward  IV.,  and  then 
worth  ten  shillings. 

76  tuw]  Sewimd  and  rest.    Q,  F  too. 

77  And  /V  deserve]  So  Weber,  on  Mason's  suggestion.  Q,  F  And  I 
deserve  it^  which  might  be  correct  as  a  humorous  aside.  Dyce  reads  And  as 
meaning  An  (if),  not  very  naturally  here. 

78  Nor  r\  So  Q,  rightly  explained  by  Seward  as  referring  to  the  next 
words — *  he  speaks  but  truth  in  owning  himself  an  ass.*    F  Not  L 

78  s.d.  Exit .  .  .  house]  Dyce.     Q,  F  *  Exeunt.* 
Sc.  v.  s.d.  of  Medina]  'of'  added  F. 
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I  love  a  house  where  pleasure  prepares  welcome* 

Duke,  Now,  CacafogOj  how  like  you  this  mansion  ? 
^Twere  a  brave  pawn. 

Cac.  I  shall  be  master  of  it ; 

'Twas  built  for  my  bulk,  the   rooms   are  wide  and 

spacious. 
Airy  and  full  of  ease,  and  that  I  love  well 
I  '11  tell  you  when  I  taste  the  wine,  my  lordj 
And  take  the  height  of  her  table  with  my  stomach, 
How  my  affections  stand  to  the  young  lady* 


lO 


15 


20 


I 


I 


EnUr  Margarita,  Altea,  Ladies.  ^«rf  Servants. 

Marg.  All  welcome  to  your  grace,  and  to  these 
soldiers ! 
You  honour  my  poor  house  with  your  fair  presence* 
Those  few  slight  pleasures  that  inhabit  here,  sir^ 
J  do  beseech  your  grace  command  ;  they  are  yours  ; 
Your  servant  but  preserves  em  to  delight  ye* 

Duke,  I  thank  ye,  lady.     I  am  bold  to  visit  ye, 
Once  more  to  bless  mine  eyes  with  your  sweet  beauty 
'T  has  been  a  long  night  since  you  left  the  court, 
For,  till  I  saw  you  now,  no  day  broke  to  me* 

Marg.  Bring  in  the  duke's  meat ! 

Sane  She  is  most  excellent 

/mm.  Most  admirable  fair  as  e'er  I  look'd  on ; 
I  had  rather  command  her  than  my  regiment. 

Cac.  [Asid£.]  1 11  have  a  fling;  'tis  but  a  thousand  ducats.  25 
Which  I  can  cozen  up  again  in  ten  days, 
And  some  few  jewels,  to  justify  my  knavery- 
Say  I  should  marry  her,  shell  get  more  money 
Than  all  my  usury,  put  my  knavery  to  it : 
She  appears  the  most  infallible  way  of  purchase*  30 

I    could  wish    her  a  size   or  two    stronger   for  the 

encounter, 
For  I  am  like  a  lion  where  I  lay  hold ; 
But  these  iambs  will  endure  a  plaguy  load, 

1 1  M€  tki  height  ^f[  form  an  eslim^te  of. 

23  &tt\Q.     F  u^n, 

15  s.d.  Aside]  l<irst  in  Dyct,  though  Weber  leeim  lo  have  Intended  only 
U.  35-6,  /  a/ffl  ,  .  ,  fljj-j  iQ  be  spoken  ajoud. 

30  tn/aimU]  F.    Q  un/^mk. 

30  way  afpur^hast]  u  e,  me&iu  of  acquirirg  gain*— Dyce,  Ct.  Ths  Night- 
W-VAtfr,  Li,  *  Stealing's  thy  only  purchase/ 
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And  never  bleat  neither ;  that,  sir,  time  has  taught  us. 
I  am  so  virtuous  now,  I  cannot  speak  to  her ;  35 

The  arrant'st  shamefaced  ass  I     I  broil  away  tea 

EnUr  Leon. 

Marg.  Why,  where  *s  this  dinner  ? 

Lean.  'Tis  not  ready,  madam, 

Nor  shall  not  be  until  I  know  the  guests  too ; 
Nor  are  they  fairly  welcome  till  I  bid  'em. 

Juan.  Is  not  this  my  alferez  ?  he  looks  another  thing :    40 
Are  miracles  afoot  again  ? 

Marg.  Why,  sirrah ! 

Why,  sirrah,  you ! 

Leon.  I  hear  you,  saucy  woman  ; 

And,  as  you  are  my  wife,  command  your  absence  I 
And  know  your  duty ;  'tis  the  crown  of  modesty. 

Duke.  Your  wife ! 

Leon,  Yes,  good  my  lord,  I  am  her  husband  ;    45 

And,  pray,  take  notice  that  I  claim  that  honour. 
And  will  maintain  it 

Cac,  If  thou  be'st  her  husband, 

I  am  determined  thou  shalt  be  my  cuckold ; 
I  '11  be  thy  faithful  friend. 

Leon.  Peace,  dirt  and  dunghill  i 

I  will  not  lose  my  anger  on  a  rascal ;  50 

Provoke  me  more,  I  will  beat  thy  blown  body 
Till  thou  rebound'st  again  like  a  tennis-ball. 

Alon,  This  is  miraculous. 

Sane.  Is  this  the  fellow 

That  had  the  patience  to  become  a  fool, 
A  flurted  fool,  and  on  a  sudden  break  55 

(As  if  he  would  shew  a  wonder  to  the  world) 

34  jir,  time\  Weber  printed  Sir  Time,  to  avoid  the  inconsistency  of  the 
address  sir  in  an  aside.  'Of  '*  sir  "and  similar  improprieties,  occurring  tJt 
soliloquies  and  speeches  sfoken  aside,  I  have  collected  examples  from  Shakespeare 
and  other  early  dramatists  in  my  Remarks  <m  Mr.  Colliers  and  Mr,  ICmMs 
editions  of  Shakespeare,  p.  I02  ;  and  the  following  passage  may  be  added  to  them 
from  Fletcher's  Woman* s  Prize  (Act  III.  sc.  iL,  vol.  vii.  162) ;  it  is  spoken  by 
Petruchio  while  solus  : 

'*Tb  hard  dealing, 
Very  hard  dealing,  getUlemen^  strange  dealing ! " ' — Dfce. 
This  address  of  audience  in  soliloquy  found  in  Plautus  and  Italian  i6th  cent, 
comedy.  40  €d/ere%\  i.  e.  ensign,  as  I.  i  12. 

SO  I  will]  Colman,  Web.  and  Dyce.   Q  He.     F  I'll, 
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Both  into  bravery  and  fortune  too? 

I  niuch  admire  the  man  ;  I  am  astonish'd, 

Marg.  I  *U  be  divorced  immediately. 

Leon,  You  shall  not ; 

You  shall  not  have  so  much  will  to  be  wicked  :  60 

I  am  more  tender  of  your  honour,  lady, 
A  ad  of  your  age*     You  tcrak  me  for  a  shadow, 
You  took  me  to  gloss  over  your  discredit, 
To  be  your  fool ;  you  had  thought  you  had  found  a 

coxcomb : 
I  am  innocent  of  any  foul  dishonour  I  mean  to  ye  ;  65 

Only  I  will  be  known  to  be  your  lord  now, 
And  be  a  fair  one  too,  or  I  will  fall  for  *t 

Marg^  I  do  command  ye  from  me,  thou  poor  felloWi 
Thou  cozened  fool ! 

Leon.  Thou  coEen'd  fool  \  'tis  not  so  ; 

I  will  not  be  commanded  ;  I  am  above  ye  ;  70 

You  may  divorce  me  from  your  favour,  lady, 
But  from  your  state  you  never  shall ;  I  '11  hold  that, 
And  hold  it  to  my  use  ;  the  law  allows  it : 
And  then  maintain  your  wantonness  ;  I  'II  wink  at  it 

Marg,  Am  I  braved  thus  in  mine  own  house  ? 

Leon.  *Tis  mine,  madam  ;    75 

You  are  deceived  ;  I  am  lord  of  it,  I  rule  It 
And  all  that  *s  in 't :  you  have  nothing  to  do  here,  madam, 
But  as  a  servant  to  sweep  clean  the  lodgings, 
And  at  my  farther  will  to  do  me  service ; 
And  so  1 11  keep  it 

Marg,  As  you  love  me,  give  way !  80 

It  shall  be  better, 

Leon.  I  will  give  none,  madam. 

73  Hotel  h  e,  estate,— Weber, 

'fl  And  »  .  .  a/ismfx  it]  Thk  line  otn*  F- 

77  And  ait  ihai  'j  j«  V]  At  end  of  1.  76  Q,  F.     Corrected  Seward* 

Si  It  shall  be  better,]  Q>  F  print  this  n*  the  bcginniQg  of  Leon's  speech  j  blilt 
we  think  Seward  was  right  in  lussigning  it  to  Margarita,  as  *  protnising  that  it 
tboiild  be  better  for  him.'  We  explain  as  *  *Tis  your  best  course/  not  *  Vour 
■tatni  shAll  be  raised/  Colman^  R>vlng  il  to  Lconi  expUinedf  *I  shall  do 
better  by  opposing  you  * ;  and  Coleridge  [Lectures^  p.  43$)  explained,  *  It  shall 
be  a  better  zpjij',  first/  But  Mason  *  had  no  doubt  ^  of  the  coirccLncs*  uf  Seward** 
emendation,  which  Weber,  though  he  did  not  print  it »  supported  by  urging 
that  the  words  /  tc^j/Z^zv  n&nt  begin  [as  do  these)  a  new  hue  in  Q,  and  that  the 
prefix  had  probabjy  been  placed  by  accident  a  line  too  high.  The  acting- version 
(GaTrick'&)of  r767  prints  .  ,  .  rUke^^tt,  Marg.  *Tisvf€iL  hfton*  It  ih&ii  b4 
bfitir.     Marg.  As  y&u  .  ,   .   W€ty.     Leon-  I  will gitm  nsne^  madam ^  tic. 
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I  stand  upon  the  ground  of  mine  own  honour. 

And  will  maintain  it    You  shall  know  me  now 

To  be  an  understanding  feeling  man, 

And  sensible  of  what  a  woman  aims  at,  85 

A  young  proud  woman,  that  has  will  to  sail  with. 

An  itching  woman,  that  her  blood  provokes  too. 

I  cast  my  cloud  off,  and  appear  myself. 

The  master  of  this  little  piece  of  mischief: 

And  I  will  put  a  spell  about  your  feet,  lady  ;  90 

They  shall  not  wander  but  where  I  give  way  now. 

Duke.  Is  this  the  fellow  that  the  people  pointed  at 
For  the  mere  sign  of  man,  the  walking  image  ? 
He  speaks  wondrous  highly. 

Lean.  As  a  husband  ought,  sir. 

In  his  own  house  ;  and  it  becomes  me  well  too.  95 

I  think  your  grace  would  gn^eve,  if  you  were  put  to  it. 
To  have  a  wife  or  servant  of  your  own 
(For  wives  are  reckoned  in  the  rank  of  servants) 
Under  your  own  roof  to  command  ye. 

Juan,  Brave ! 

A  strange  conversion  !    Thou  shalt  lead  in  chief  now.  100 

Duke.  Is  there  no  difference  betwixt  her  and  you,  sir  ? 

Leon.  Not  now,  [my]  lord ;  my  fortune  makes  me 
even ; 
And,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  I  am  nobler. 

Marg.  Get  me  my  coach ! 

Leon.  Let  me  see  who  dare  get  it 

Till  I  command  ;  I  '11  make  him  draw  your  coach  too,    105 
And  eat  your  coach  (which  will  be  hard  diet), 
That  executes  your  will.     Or,  take  your  coach,  lady  ; 
I  give  you  liberty  ;  and  take  your  people, 
Which  I  turn  off,  and  take  your  will  abroad  with  ye  ; 
Take  all  these  freely,  but  take  me  no  more  :  1 10 

And  so,  farewell. 

Duke.  Nay,  sir,  you  shall  not  carry  it  \pr(nvs. 

89  this  little  .  .  .  mischief^  i.  e.  his  sword. 

102  \my\  ]  Inserted  Colman,  Weber  and  Dyce.  104  dare\  Q.     F  dam. 

105  too\  Woold  seem  to  be  misplaced  by  a  mistake  of  the  transcriber  or 
printer  ;  and  Seward  was  probably  right  in  giving  the  passage  as  foUows — 
*'  I  '11  make  him  draw  yoor  coach. 
And  eat  your  coach  too  (which  will  be  hard  diet),"  etc.  (Dyce), 
but  like  him  and  his  two  predecessors  we  leave  the  text. 
Ill,  126  s.d.  Draws]  Both  added  Weber. 
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So  bravely  off;  you  shall  not  wronif  a  lady 
In  a  high  huffing  strain,  and  think  to  bear  it : 
We  stand  not  by  as  bawds  to  your  brave  fury. 
To  see  a  lady  weep. 

Leon.  They  are  tears  of  anger,  115 

I  beseech  ye  note  'em  not  worth  pity. 
Wrung  from  her  rage,  because  her  will  prevails  not 
(She  would  sownd  now,  M  she  could  not  cry)  \ 
Else  they  were  excellent*  and  I  should  grieve  too  ; 
But  falling  thus^  they  shew  nor  sweet  nor  orient  12a 

Put  up,  my  lord  ;  this  is  oppression, 
And  calls  the  sword  of  justice  to  relieve  me. 
The  law  to  lend  her  hand,  the  king  to  right  me  ; 
All  which  shall  understand  how  you  provoke  me. 
In  mine  own  house  to  brave  me!  is  this  princely?  125 

Then  to  my  guard  1  and,  if  I  spare  your  grace, 

\Praws. 
And  do  not  make  this  place  your  monumentj 
Too  rich  a  tomb  for  such  a  rude  behaviour, 
(I  have  a  cause  will  kill  a  thousand  of  ye !) 
Mercy  forsake  me ! 

Juan.  Hold,  fair  air,  I  beseech  yet  130 

The  gentleman  but  pleads  his  own  right  nobly. 

Lton,  He  that  dares   strike  against  the  husband's 
freedom, 
The  husband's  curse  stick  to  him,  a  tamed  cuckold  ! 
His  wife  be  fair  and  young,  but  most  dishonest, 
Most  impudent,  and  have  no  feeling  of  it,  13S 

No  conscience  to  reclaim  her  from  a  monster ! 
Let  her  lie  by  him  like  a  flattering  ruin. 
And  at  one  instant  kill  both  name  and  honour ! 
Let  him  be  lost,  no  eye  to  weep  his  end. 
Nor  find  no  earth  that  *s  base  enough  to  bury  him  ! —       140 

llj  htar  iV]  support,  maintain,  make  it  grkod 

1 16  naU  Vm]  F  (not  Q)  placed  a  comma  after  Vw,  foUowed  by  Seward,  whkh 
led  CoImaDi  Weber  And  Dyce  to  print  Ibtietik  .  ^  <  V/»  in  &  parenthcsk.  The  Q 
readiti^i  her^e  followed,  mcrans  *  put  not  the  note  or  miirk  of  pity  upon  them^ 
Seward  inserted  da  before  b^'^te^h^ 

iiS  s<mnd\  Q.  F  sw0tmd^  followed  1  by  Dyce,  who  cites  Th^  Fa$thjut 
Sk^ktFtiess^  ilL  i^,  where  it  rhfaie^io  grvund.  The  tir&t  ihree  tdixm%iw^&f^ 
Sewurd  mscning  ^V«  before  it, 

]20  m^r  Gtient'l  i.  e,  not  like  pearli. 

I  tg]  Seward  transposed  thb  line  with  Mmty  ers^e  mt  I  Colman  r^tor^  the 
order,  rightly  pl&cmg  this  tine  in  a  [mrentheii«. 
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Now,  sir,  fall  on !    I  am  ready  to  oppose  ye. 

Duke.  I  have  better  thought    I  pray,  sir,  use  yova 
wife  well 

Leon.  Mine  own  humanity  will  teach  me  that,  sir. — 
And  now  yon  are  all  welcome,  all,  and  we  11  to  dinner : 
This  is  my  wedding-day. 

Duke.  [Aside.]  1 11  cross  yoor  joy  jret  14$ 

/uan.  I   have  seen  a  miracle.     Hold  thine  own, 
soldier ! 
Sure,  they  dare  fight  in  fire  that  conquer  women. 

Sane.  H'as  beaten  all  my  loose  thoughts  out  of  me. 
As  if  he  had  thresh'd  'em  out  o'  th'  husk. 

Enter  PEREZ. 

Perez.  Save  ye ! 

Which  is  the  lady  of  the  house  ? 

Leon.  That  *s  she,  sir,  150 

That  pretty  lady,  if  you  would  speak  with  her. 

Juan.  Don  Michael 

Leon.  [Aside.]  Another  darer  come. 

Perez.  Pray,    do    not    know    me ;    I    am    full   of 
business : 
When  I  have  more  time  1 11  be  merry  with  ye. — 
[Aside.]  It  is  the  woman. — Good  madam,  tell  me  truly,  iSS 
Had  you  a  maid  call'd  Estefania  ? 

Marg.  Yes,  truly,  had  I. 

Perez.  Was  she  a  maid,  do  you  think  ? 

Marg.  I  dare  not  swear  for  her ; 

For  she  had  but  a  scant  fame. 

Perez.  Was  she  your  kinswoman  ? 

Marg.  Not  that  I  ever  knew.     Now  I  look  better, 
I  think  you  married  her  :  give  you  much  joy,  sir !  160 

You  may  reclaim  her  ;  'twas  a  wild  young  girL 

Perez.  Give  me  a  halter ! — Is  not  this  house  mine, 
madam? 
Was  not  she  owner  of  it  ?  pray,  speak  truly. 

145  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Colman. 

152  Don  Mukaei—Ltoii.  etc.]  The  line  is  printed  as  one  speech  of  Juan  in 
Q,  F,  Seward,  Colman  and  Weber ;  the  comma  at  Michael  first  in  F ;  both 
Q,  F  give  one  at  Leon.     Dyce,  following  Heath's  MS.  suggestion,  printed 


Leon  as  a  prefix :  we  follow,  adding  '  Aside ' ;  bat  a  word  seems  lost. 

s.d.  Aside]  Dyce  ; 

muck^  Omitted  F. 


155  s.d.  Aside]  Dycej  Weber  having  marked  dash. 
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Marg.  No,  certainly;  I  am  sure  my  money  paid 
for  it ; 
And  I  necr  remember  yet  1  gave  it  you,  sin  1 65 

Peres.  The  hangings  and  the  plate  too  ? 

Marg.  All  are  mine,  sir. 

And  every  thing  you  sec  about  the  building  : 
She  only  kept  my  house  when  I  was  absent, 
And  so  ill  kept  it,  I  was  weary  of  her* 

Safic.  What  a  devil  ails  he  ? 

Juan.  Is  possessed,  1 11  assure  you.  170 

Perez.  Where  is  your  maid  ? 

Marg,  Do  not  you  know  that  have  her  ? 

She  is  yours  now  ;  why  should  1  look  after  her  ? 
Since  that  first  hour  1  came,  I  never  saw  her. 

PereM^.  I  saw  her  later.^ — {Aside.']  Would  the  devil 
had  had  her ! 
It  is  all  true,  I  find  ;  a  wild-fire  take  her !  175 

Juan.  Is  thy  wife   with  childi  Don  Michael  ?    thy 
excellent  wife  ? 
Art  thou  a  man  yet  ? 

Alon,  When  shall  we  come  and  visit  thee  ? 

Sane.  And  eat  some  rare  fruit?  thou  hast  admirable 
orchards. 
You  are  so  jealous  now !  pox  o*  your  jealousy, 
How  scurvily  you  look ! 

Pens,  Prithee,  leave  fooling;  180 

I  am  in  no  humour  now  to  fool  and  prattle. — 
Did  she  ne'er  play  the  wag  with  you  ? 

Marg,  Yes,  many  times, 

So  often  that  I  was  ashamed  to  keep  her ; 
But  I  forgave  her,  sir,  in  hope  she  would  mend  still ; 
And,  had  not  you  o'  th*  instant  married  her,  185 

I  had  put  her  ofT 

Perez,  I  thank  ye. — \_Aside,^  I  am  blest  still ! 

Which  way  soe'er  I  turn,  I  am  a  made  man ! 
Miserably  gull'd  beyond  recovery  I 

Juan,  You  '11  stay  and  dine? 

Pens.  Certain  I  cannot,  captain. 

Hark  in  thine  ear ;  I  am  the  arrant'st  puppy,  I90 

The  miserablest  ass  1  but  I  must  leave  ye ; 


170 /j]  Q.     Bf*sf. 

174,  1S6]  Asides  added  bj  Djrcet  and  iiistMed  by  L 


190. 
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I  am  in  haste,  in  haste  ! — Bless  ye,  good  madam, 
An  you  prove  as  good  as  my  wife  !  [ExiL 

Leon.  Will  you  come  near,  sir  ?  will  your  grace  but 
honour  me. 
And  taste  our  dinner  ?  you  are  nobly  welcome :  195 

All  anger 's  past,  I  hope,  and  I  shall  serve  ye. 
Juan,  Thou  art  the  stock  of  men,   and  I  admire 
thee.  \ExeunU 

193  Anyou\  So  Dyce,  for  And  you  of  Q,  F.    Seward,  Colman  and  Webo*, 
misimderstandmg,  inserted  may  before  ^Mf. 
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ACT   IV. 

Scene  I. 

Seville,    A  street. 

Enter  PEREZ. 

Perez.  I  *ll  go  to  a  conjuror  but  I  '11  find  this  polecat, 
This  pilfering  whore.     A  plague  of  veils,  I  cry, 
And  covers  for  the  impudence  of  women  ! 
Their  sanctity  in  show  will  deceive  devils. 

Enter  EsTEFANIA,  with  a  casket. 

[Aside.]  It  is  my  evil  angel ;  let  me  bless  me !  5 

Este/.  [Aside,]  Tis  he ;  I  am  caught ;  I  must  stand 
to  it  stoutly, 
And  shew  no  shake  of  fear  ;  I  see  he  is  angry, 
Vex'd  at  the  uttermost. 

Perez.  My  worthy  wife, 

I  have  been  looking  of  your  modesty 
All  the  town  over. 

Estef.  My  most  noble  husband,  10 

I  am  glad  I  have  found  ye ;  for,  in  truth,  I  am  weary, 
Weary  and  lame,  with  looking  out  your  lordship. 

Perez.  I  have  been  in  bawdy-houses. 

Estef.  I  believe  ye, — 

And  very  lately  too. 

Perez.  Pray  ye,  pardon  me  ; — 

To  seek  your  ladyship.     I  have  been  in  cellars,  1 5 

In  private  cellars,  where  the  thirsty  bawds 
Hear  your  confessions  :  I  have  been  at  plays. 
To  look  you  out  amongst  the  youthful  actors : 
At  puppet-shows  (you  are  mistress  of  the  motions) : 

IV.  i.  5,  6]  Asides  first  in  Dyce. 

5  bUss  me]  cross  myself. — Weber. 

7  skaJke]  Q,  F  and  all  editors. 

15  ladyship.]  Q,  F,  Seward  read  comma. 

19  m^icns]  i.  e.  puppets  (used  with  a  quibble). -*Weber. 
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At  gossipings  I  hearken'd  after  ye,  20 

But  amongst  those  confusions  of  lewd  tongues 

There 's  no  distinguishing  beyond  a  Babel : 

I  was  amongst  the  nuns,  because  you  sing  well  ; 

But  they  say  yours   are  bawdy  songs,  they  mourn 

for  ye  : 
And  last  I  went  to  church  to  seek  you  out ;  25 

Tis  so  long  since  you  were  there,  they  have  forgot  ye. 
Estef,  You   have  had  a  pretty  progress :    I  '11  tell 
mine  now. 

To  look  you  out,  I  went  to  twenty  taverns 

Perez.  And  are  you  sober  ? 

Estef,  Yes,  I  reel  not  yet,  sir ; 

Where  I  saw  twenty  drunk,  most  of  'em  soldiers  ;  30 

There  I  had  great  hope  to  find  you  disguised  too : 
From    hence    to    th'   dicing-house ;     there    I    found 

quarrels 
Needless  and  senseless,  swords,  and  pots,  and  candle- 
sticks, 
Tables,  and  stools,  and  all  in  one  confusion. 
And  no  man  knew  his  friend  :  I  left  this  chaos,  35 

And  to  the  chirurgeon's  went ;  he  will'd  me  stay, 
"  For,"  says  he  learnedly,  "  if  he  be  tippled, 
Twenty  to  one  he  whores,  and  then  1  hear  of  him  ; 
If  he  be  mad,  he  quarrels,  then  he  comes  too  "  : 
I  sought  ye  where  no  safe  thing  would  have  ventured,        40 
Amongst  diseases  base  and  vild,  vild  women, 
For  I  remember'd  your  old  Roman  axiom, — 
The  more  the  danger,  still  the  more  the  honour  : 
Last,  to  your  confessor  I  came,  who  told  me, 
You  were  too  proud  to  pray :  and  here  I  have  found  ye.    45 
Perez,  [Aside.]  She  bears  up  bravely,  and  the  rogue 
is  witty  ; 

20  gossipings]  christenings. 

31  disguised]  of  being  drunk.  Cf.  Scornful  Lady^  V.  L  27,  *  I  was  dis- 
guised indeed,  sir,  if  I  wrong'd  you.' 

32  quarrels]  With  1.  33  Q,  F  ;  corrected  Seward. 
37-9  **  /^?r,'*  etc]  Inverted  commas  first  in  Weber. 
41  vild^  vild]  Q.    F  viU,  vile. 

42-3  your  old  Roman  axiom^  etc.]  Possibly  Ter.,  HeoMt.^  II.  iii.  73,  *  Non  fit 
sine  periclo  facinus  magnum  et  memorabile.'  In  The  Mad  Lover ^  I.  i.  273, 
Picus,  chaffing  Chilax  on  the  soldier's  life,  says,  '  Tanto  melior :  For  so  much 
the  more  danger,  the  more  honour.' 

46  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Weber. 
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But  I  shall  dash  it  instantly  to  nothing. — 
Here  leave  we  off  our  wanton  languages. 
And  now  conclude  we  in  a  sharper  tongue. 
Why  am  I  cozen'd  ? 

Estef.  Why  am  I  abused  ?  50 

Per€&.  Thou  most  vild,  base,  abominable 

Estef.  Captain  I 

Pens,  Thou  stinking,  over-stew 'd,  poor,  pocky 

EsUf.  CaptaJn  I 

Perils.  Do  you  echo  me  ? 

Estef.  Yes,  sir,  and  go  before  ye, 

And  round  about  ye  !     Why  do  you  rail  at  me 
For  that  that  was  your  own  sin^  your  own  knavery  ?         55 

Pirejs.  And  brave  me  too  ? 

Esief.      You  had  best  now  draw  your  sword,  captain  I 
Draw  it  upon  a  woman^  do,  brave  captain  \ 
Upon  your  wife,  oh,  most  renowned  captain  \ 

Perez,  A  plague  upon  thee  !  answer  me  directly  \ 
Why  didst  thou  marry  me? 

Esi€f,  To  be  my  husband ;  60 

I  had  thought  you  had  had  infinite,  but  I'm  cozen'd. 

Peres,  Why  didst  thou  flatter  me,  and  shew  me  wonders, 
A  house  and  riches,  when  they  are  but  shadows, 
Shadows  to  me  ? 

Este/\  Why  did  you  work  on  me 

(It  was  but  my  part  to  requite  you,  sir)  65 

With  your  strong  soldier's  wit,  and  swore  you  would 

bring  me 
So  much  In  chains,  so  much  in  jewels,  husband. 
So  much  in  right  rich  clothes? 

Perez,  Thou  hast  *em,  rascal ; 

I  gave  'em  to  thy  hands,  my  trunks  and  all, 
And  thou  hast  open'd  'em,  and  sold  my  treasure,  70 

Estif.  Sir,  there's  your  treasure;  sell  it  to  a  tinker 
To  mend  old  kettles  :  is  this  noble  usage  ? 
Let  all  the  world  view  here  the  captain's  treasure  ! 
A  man  would  think  now,  these  were  worthy  matters : 

\Opens  the  casket, 

so  Why  mm  I  cotm*dt]  Q,  F  ind  Sewwd  give  Uu$^  its  well  a«  H^y  mt  I 
a^tstd?   to   Estefanla.      Colman  vms   pio\mhly  right   in  correcting  u  Itere 

(foUowcd  by  &ll  succeed mg  editorsi^  since  Q,  F  make  two  lines  of  the  speech* 
74  s,d.  Opens,  etc*]  Added  Weber* 
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Here 's  a  shoeing-horn-chain  gilt  over, — ^how  it  scenteth !    75 

Worse  than  the  mouldy  dirty  heel  it  served  for ; 

And  here 's  another  of  a  lesser  value, 

So  little  I  would  shame  to  tie  my  dog  in  't : 

These  are  my  jointure !     Blush,  and  save  a  labour, 

Or  these  else  will  blush  for  ye. 

Perez.  A  fire  subtle  ye !  80 

Are  ye  so  crafty  ? 

Estef,  Here  *s  a  goodly  jewel ; 

Did  not  you  win  this  at  Goletta,  captain  ? 
Or  took  it  in  the  field  from  some  brave  bashaw  ? 
How  it  sparkles — like  an  old  lady's  eyes  ! 
And  fills  each  room  with  light — like  a  close  lanthorn  !      85 
This  would  do  rarely  in  an  abbey  window. 
To  cozen  pilgrims. 

Perez,  Prithee,  leave  prating. 

Estef.  And   here's   a  chain   of  whitings'  ^y^s   for 
pearls ; 
A  muscle-monger  would  have  made  a  better. 

Perez,  Nay,  prithee,  wife,  my  clothes,  my  clothes ! 

Estef.  I  '11  tell  yee ;    90 

Your  clothes  are  parallels  to  these, — all  counterfeit : 
Put  these  and  them  on,  you  are  a  man  of  copper, 
A  kind  of  candlestick :  these  you  thought,  my  husband, 
To  have  cozen'd  me  withal,  but  I  am  quit  with  you. 

Perez,  Is   there   no  house,   then,   nor  no  grounds 
about  it?  95 

^      80  subtU'\  No  doubt  for  *  subtilize,'  refine.    No  instance  quoted. 

82  GoUttd\  '*The  memorable  si»[e  of  Goletta,  on  the  coast  of  Bn^ar^,  is 

^       well  known  from  the  immortal  work  of  Cervantes,  where  the  captiTC  gives  a 

very  animated  account  of  it.     See  Don  Quixote^  Ed.  Madrid,  TtsST^vo,  voL 

iii.,  p.  234."— Weber.     It  is.-found  in  Pt^  I.  Bk.   iv.  ch.   12.     Don  John 

(^Austria,  having  conquered  yTuni5)in(^ 73,  ^d  fortified  Goletta  belWeen  the 

>  irkswareged 


s^  andthe  lake  ofTimis,  the  Turkste^ed  and  captured  the  fort  in  the 
following  year,  bringing,  sa)rs  Cervantes,  75iOOO  men,  besides  400,000  Moors 
and  Aruis,  against  the  garrison  of  only  7000.     Charles  V.  had  taken  it  by 
storm  ii(i535.J 
83  bcufanff^^^t.  dasso,  basso,  an  early  English  form  of  the  Turkish  tide 

86-7  in  an  abbey  window^  To  coun  pilgrims']  On  whom  a  bit  of  glass  in  the 
window  might  be  palmed  off  as  a  jewel  from  some  shrine  that  hi^  held  the 
relics  of  a  saint,  such  as  that  of  St.  Engelbert  in  the  Treasury  at  Cologne. 

87  Prithee]  Misprinted  Ptithee  F. 

88  whiting^  eyes]  i.  e.  any  frail  rubbish.  In  Wycherle/s  Gent.  Dancit^^- 
Master ^  IV.  i.  the  term  is  said  to  equal  the  older  '  sheepVeyes '  (Cm/.  Dict\ 

91  parallels]  e.  g.  sham  cloth  of  gold  or  gold  lace. 
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No  plate  nor  hangings  ? 

Estef,  There  are  none,  sweet  husband  ; 

Shadow  for  shadow  is  an  equal  justice. 
Can  you  rail  now?  pray,  put  your  fury  up,  sir. 
And  speak  great  words  ;  you  are  a  soldier ;  thunder  ! 

P^rez.  I  will  speak  Itttle  ;  I  have  play'd  the  fool,         lOO 
And  so  I  am  rewarded. 

Esief.  You  have  spoke  well,  sir  ; 

And,  now  I  see  you  are  so  confornnable, 
I  Ul  heighten  you  again ;  go  to  your  house, 
They  arc  packing  to  be  gone  ;  you  must  sup  there  ; 
I  '11  meet  ye,  and  bring  clothes  and  clean  shirts  after,      105 
And  all  things  shall  be  well-^ — {Aside,^  1 1i  colt  ye  once 

more, 
And  teach  you  to  bring  copper ! 

Perea,  Tell  me  one  thing, 

I  do  beseech  thee  tell  mc,  tell  me  truth,  wife, 
(However,  I  forgive  thee^)  art  thou  honest? 
The  beldame  swore 

Estef.                                I  bid  her  tell  you  so,  sir  ;        1 10 
It  was  my  plot     Alas,  my  credulous  husband  1 
The  lady  told  you  too 

PertB,  Most  strange  things  of  thee, 

Esief.  Still   *twas   my   way,  and    all    to   try  your 
sufferance : 
And  she  denied  the  house? 

Peres.  She  knew  me  not, 

No,  nor  no  title  that  I  had 

Estef.  Twas  well  carried*  1 1 5 

No  more ;  I  am  right  and  straight. 

Peres,  I  would  believe  thee, 

But  Heaven  knows  how  my  heart  is.     Will  ye  follow 
me? 

Bstif,  I  '11  be  there  straight. 


98  /«/  yi>ttr  fury  b^]  Q  ntkd  Kirk  man*    F  put  up  jfffttr  futy^  alCenng  the 
iense,  wl»ich^  as  Seward  saw,  is  '  put  forth  your  fyry* 

103-4  y&ttr  h^ms^^  eii.]  L  e.  «he  relmcts  her  adiniMigti  of  L  96 j  aod  'colls 
him  once  more  with  the  hope  of  great  pos^tessioni. 

106  ».d»  Aside]  Supplied  Seward* 

106  ftf//]  L  t.  foolt  I  rick,— Reed,  quodng  i  Henty  /K,  IL  iL^  *  What  a 
plagiie  mean  you  to  coll  me  thus  ? ' 

109  Hfywetfer]  \n  any  case. 

110  /  Md  ktrUH y&u  s(>\  Of  course  thii  is  her  mventtom*    Cf.  II L  iv.  61  note^ 
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Piri£.  {AsideJ\         I  am  foard,  yet  dare  not  find  it 

[£xrVPERE2, 

Estef,  Go,  silly  fool !  thou  mayst  be  a  good  soldier 
In  open  fieldi  but  for  our  private  service  i2q 

ThoQ  art  an  ass  \  1 11  make  thee  so,  or  miss  else* 

Enter  CaCAFOGO* 

Here  comes  another  trout  that  I  must  tickle, 
And  tickle  daintily,  I  have  lost  my  end  else. 
May  I  crave  your  leave,  sir  ? 

Cac.  Prithee,  be  answered,  thou  shalt  crave  no  leave  \ 
I  am  in  my  meditations;  do  not  vex  me. — 
\Asid€.\  A  beaten  thing,  but  this  hour  a  most  bruised 

thing, 
That  people  had  compassion  on.  it  iook*d  so  ; 
The  next,  Sir  Pal  men  n  ;  here 's  fine  proportion  ! 
An  ass,  and  then  an  elephant ;  sweet  justice  ! 
There 's  no  way  left  to  come  at  her  now  ;  no  craving : 
If  money  could  come  near,  yet  I  would  pay  him ; 
I  have  a  mind  to  make  him  a  huge  cuckold, 
And  money  may  do  much  :  a  thousand  ducats? 
'Tis  but  the  letting  blood  of  a  rank  heir^ 

Estif.  Pray  ye,  hear  me. 

Cac,  I  know  thou  hast  some  wedding-ring  to  pawn 
now, 
Of  silver  and  gilt,  with  a  blind  posy  in  *t, 
L&ue  and  a  miii-korsi  should  go  rmind  together^ 
Or  thy  child's  whistle,  or  thy  squirrel's  chain  :  140 

ttS  s.d*  Aside]  Added  Dyce*     The  *  Copper  Captain's'  dif  trust,  howeTcr, 
does  not  extend  to  his  ownership  of  the  house.     Of.  IV.  tij.  laS  sqf* 

127  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Dyt^  ;  Weber  having  marked  a  dash*  ^  ^ 

i^  tm,  ii]  Q.     Y  mit,.  A  ■ 

129  Sir  PalmeHn]  '*  Either  Palroerin  of  England,  or  Palmerin  de  01iv>,'*     \ 
etc— Weber,     The  English  translations  ot  both  romances  were  by  Anihoof    JL 
Manday.     Of,  Awi^A/  of  Burning  PeUh^  L  iii,*— Dyce.  ""tI 

13a  pay  him\  L  e,  pay  him  out-  \ 

134  a  ik^usoHd  duials^  The  sum,  which  has  occurred  to  CacKfogo  beJctfe 
(llL  V.  25),  suggests  to  Esiefania.  the  amount  of  her  demand  below  (L  ISSJ, 
and  is  appropnate  as  enabling  her  to  secure  for  herself  the  full  v&iue  set  by      ■ 
Perez  on  hb  worthless  trinkets  (L  vi,  6l }.  I 

140  thy  iquirrePs  c Haiti]  Cf.  Lyly's  Endimiim  {1585},  11.  it,  138,  *  Top,  ,  .  .      * 
Whit  is  that  the  gentlewoman  qaj rieth  in  a  chaioc  ?  £pi.  Why  it  is  a  SquirriH  * 
—on  which  Fairhok  notes  I  bat  the  Tapestry  of  Nancy,  found  in  Chaile$  the 
Bold's  tent  after  the  siege  in  1476,  shows  a  lady  of  tank  tested  with  «.  favourite 
^qairrel  secured  ta  bei  wrist  by  a  diaiti. 
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1 11  none  of  *ein* — [Asidi:,]  I  would  she  did  but  know 

me, 
Or  would  this  fellow  had  but  use  of  money, 
That  I  might  come  in  any  way  I 
I     Eslef,  I  am  gone,  sir ; 

And  I  shall  tell  the  beauty  sent  me  to  ye^ 
The  Lady  Margarita 

Cac.  Stay,  I  prithee ;  145 

What  is  thy  will  ?     I  turn  me  wholly  to  ye  ; 
And  talk  now  till  thy  tongue  ache  ;  I  will  hear  ye* 

Bs/e/,  She  would  entreat  ye»  sir 

'      Cdc.  She  shall  command,  sir : 

Let  it  be  so,  I  beseech  thee,  my  sweet  gentlewoman ; 
Do  not  forget  thyself* 

EsUf.                            She  does  command^  then*  150 

This  courtesy,  because  she  knows  you  are  noble 

Cac.  Your  mistress  by  the  way  ? 

Estef.  My  natural  mistress 

Upon  these  jewels,  sir they  are  fair  and  rich, 

And,  view  'em,  right 

Cac.  To  doubt  'em  is  an  heresy, 

Esief,  A  thousand  ducats  ;  'tis  upon  necessity  155 

Of  present  use ;  her  husband,  sir,  is  stubborn. 

Cac.  Long  may  he  be  so  ! 

Estcf,                                    She  desires  withal 
A  better  knowledge  of  your  parts  and  person  ; 
And,  when  you  please  to  do  her  so  much  honour 

Cac.  Come,  let  *s  despatch. 

Estef^                     In  troth  J  I  have  heard  her  say,  sir,  160 
Of  a  fat  man,  she  has  not  seen  a  sweeter. 
But  in  this  business,  sir 

Cite,  Let  *s  do  it  first, 

And  then  dispute ;  the  lady's  use  may  long  for*t 

Estif,  All  secrecy  she  would  desire  :  she  told  me 

141  i-d*  Aside]  Added  Dyc€  ;  a  Hash  m  Weber, 
148  sir  <the  «ecAnd))  As  abov«,  tl.  iv.  49,  III.  iv.  la. 

153  wi^f^  F,  Q  way.  The  meamog  if, '  ThU  u  merely  ^  casual  rnksion  ? 
You  are  not  in  her  regular  lervke  ?  '  Col  man  and  bis  successors,  by  inserting  a 
oomma  at  mistress,  change  the  seTi»e, 

T  53   Upon  ]  *  On  the  security  o  f, '    Continue*  Uie  construct jofi  of  €nirt&it  l»  14^* 

154  ^ghf\\^  e«  not  counterfeit,  real ;  compare  Lovis  Curti  III.  ii^j  where 
Piotato  asks  the  steward  Bobadllla.,  *  Is  your  chain  [a  new /ep/c/ one]  righl  '^*— 
Dyce. 
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How  wise  you  are. 

Cac.  We  are  not  wise  to  talk  thus  ;         165 

Cany  her  the  gold  ;  I  '11  look  her  out  a  jewel 
Shall  sparkle  like  her  ^y^&^  and  thee  another. 
Come,  prithee  come ;  I  long  to  serve  thy  lady, 
Long  monstrously.— -[-4  JMfe.]  Now,  valour,  I  shall  meet 

ye, 

You  that  dare  dukes  ! 

Estef.  [Aside.]  Green  goose,  you  are  now  in  sippets.  170 

[Exeunt 


Scene  IL 

Another  street 

Enter  the  DUKE,  Sanchio,  Juan,  Alonzo. 

Duke,  He  shall  not  have  his  will,  I  shall  prevent 
him; 
I  have  a  toy  here  that  will  turn  the  tide, 
And  suddenly,  and  strangely.     Here,  Don  Juan, 
Do  you  present  it  to  him.  [Gives  him  a  paper. 

Juan,  I  am  commanded.      [Exit, 

Duke,  A  fellow  founded  out  of  charity,  5 

And  moulded  to  the  height,  contemn  his  maker. 
Curb  the  free  hand  that  framed  him  !  this  must  not  be. 

Sane.  That  such  an  oyster-shell  should  hold  a  pearl. 
And  of  so  rare  a  price,  in  prison  I    Was  she  made 
To  be  the  matter  of  her  own  undoing,  10 

169,  170  s.d.  Aside]  Dyce  and  Weber. 

169  meet  ye]  L  e.  be  a  match  for  you,  the  same  as  '  meet  with ' ;  cf.  note  on 
II.  iv.  68. 

170  in  sippets]  The  small  pieces  of  toast  or  fried  bread  served  with  certain 
dishes,  e.  g.  minced  meat  (Cent,  Diet.).  Equivalent  to  the  modem  slang,  'on 
toast* 

Sc.  II.  3  Here]  Heere  Q.     F  Hear. 

4  s.d.  Gives,  etc.]  Added  Weber. 

^founded]  \.  e.  living  upon  a  charitable  foundation. — Weber.  Here  the 
word  is  equivalent  to— raised,  supported. — Dyce.  Cacurgus,  the  domestic 
Fool  in  Misogonus^  addresses  his  patron  as  '  Vounder ! ' 

9  Was  she  made]  With  1.  lo  Q,  F.  Corrected  Weber ;  Seward  and  Colman 
keeping  made  with  1.  lo. 

10  the  matter  of  her  cwn  undoing]  So  Q,  F.  Matter  for  *  cause '  is  an  odd  use, 
as  Seward  felt.  He  suggested  maker  of  her  own  undoing^  L  e.  maker  of  Uemy 
as  1.  6. 
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To  let  a  slovenly  unwieldy  fellow. 

Unruly  and  self-wfirdj  dispose  her  beauties  ? 

We  suffer  all,  sir,  in  this  sad  eclipse  ; 

She  should  shine  where  she  might  shew  like  herself, 

An  absolute  sweetness^  to  comfort  those  admire  her,        15 

And  shed  her  beams  upon  her  friends*    We  are  guird 

all, 
And  all  the  world  will  grumble  at  your  patience. 
If  she  be  ravish'd  thus. 

Duke*  Ne'er  fear  it,  Sanchio  ; 

We'll  have  her  free  again,  and  move  at  court 
In  her  clear  orb.     But  one  sweet  handsomeness  20 

To  bless  this  part  of  Spain,  and  have  that  slubber'd  I 

Alan,  *Tis  every  good  man  s  cause,  and  we  must  stir 

in  it. 

Duke.  I  '11  warrant  he  shall  be  glad  to  please  us, 
And  glad  to  share  too:  we  shall  hear  anon 
A  new  song  from  him  ;  let 's  attend  a  little*      [Exeunt.     25 


I 


Scene  III. 

An  apartment  in  the  house  ^MARGARITA* 

Enter  LEON  tvitk  apaper^  and  JVA}i. 

Lean.  Colonel,  I  am  bound  to  you  for  this  nobleness* 
I  should  have  been  your  officer,  *tis  true,  sir ; 
And  a  proud  man  I  should  have  been  to  have  served 

you; 
*T  has  pleased  the  king,  out  of  his  boundless  favours, 
To  make  me  your  companion  ;  this  commission  5 

Gives  me  a  troop  of  horse, 

Juan.  I  rejoice  at  it, 

And  am  a  glad  man  we  shall  gain  your  company  : 
I  am  sure  the  king  knows  you  are  newly  married. 
And  out  of  that  respect  gives  you  more  time,  sir, 

Leon.  Within  four  days  I  am  gone,  so  he  commands 

me,  10 

23  /  Hi  wmrtmti  k§\  Seward  silently  printed  * '  /  7/  warrant  je  he,  ■ ' 
Sc*  III,  s.d.  Enter  •  .  ,  Juan]  Dyce.     Q  *  Ent.  Leon^  and  Juan   with  a 
Comiiussion/  and  so  F,  adding  coninia  at  ^ftian/ 
6  /  rtjoiu  ]  Q^   F  /  ^  rtpiet^  followed  by  Scwurd  only. 
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And  'tis  not  manneriy  for  me  to  argue  it ; 

The  time  grows  shorter  stilL    Are  your  goods  ready  ? 

/uam.  T^ey  are  aboard. 

Leon.  Who  waits  tiiere  ? 

^ffi;^  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir  ? 

Leon.  Do  you  hear,  ho ! 

Go,  carry  this  unto  your  mistress,  sir, 
And  let  her  see  how  much  the  king  has  honoured  me ;     15 
Bid  her  be  lusty,  she  must  make  a  soldier. 

[Exit  Servant  with  paper. 
[Lorenzo !] 

Enter  LORENZO. 

Lor.  Sir? 

Leon.  Go,  take  down  all  the  hanging^s. 

And  pack  up  all  my  clothes,  my  plate  and  jewels. 
And  all  the  furniture  that 's  portable. — 
Sir,  when  we  lie  in  garrison,  'tis  necessary  20 

We  keep  a  handsome  port,  for  the  king's  honour. — 
And,  do  you  hear,  let  all  your  lady's  wardrobe 
Be  safely  placed  in  trunks  ;  they  must  along  too. 

Lor,  Whither  must  they  go,  sir  ? 

Leon,  To  the  wars,  Lorenzo, 

And  you  and  all ;  I  will  not  leave  a  turn-spit,  25 

That  has  one  dram  of  spleen  against  a  Dutchman. 

Lor,  Why,  then,  St  Jaques,  hey !  you  have  made  us 
all,  sir ; 
And,  if  we  leave  ye Does  my  lady  go  too  ? 

Leon,  The  stuff  must  go  to-morrow  towards  the  sea, 
sir; 
All,  all  must  go. 

Lor,  Why,  Pedro,  Vasco,  Diego  !  30 

Come,    help    me ;    come,    come,    boys ;    soldadoes, 
comrades ! 

16  s.d.  Exit  .  .  .  paper]  Dyce.     Q,  F  *  Exit.* 

17  \Lorefuof\  ]  Inserted  Sympson,  Seward,  Weber  and  Dyce. 

17  Leon.]  Tlie  prefix,  omitted  Q,  F  and  Seward,  was  supplied  by  Colman. 
20,  21]  Weber  and  Dyce  placed  these  two  lines  between  dashes,  as  addressed 
to  Joan. 

28  ye ]  F  substitutes  break  for  comma  of  Q 

30  Di€go\  Colman,  for  Dtgo  of  Q,  F. 
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We'll    flay    these    beer- be! lied    rogues:    come  away 
quickly!  [Ej^it 

Juan.  \Asidi\    H'as  taken  a  brave  way  to  save  hb 
honour, 
Aod  cross  the  duke  ;  now  1  shall  love  him  dearly  : 
By  the  life  of  credit,  thou  art  a  noble  gentleman  \  35 

Enter  MARGARITA,  led  by  two  Ladies. 

Lean,  Why,  how  now,  wife !  what,  sick  at  my  pre- 
ferment ? 
This  is  not  kindly  done. 

Marg.  No  sooner  love  ye. 

Love  ye  entirely^  sir,  brought  to  consider 
The  gcodness  of  your  mind  and  mine  own  duty, 
But  lose  you  Instantly,  be  divorced  from  ye  ?  40 

This  is  a  cruelty  :  I  *U  to  the  king, 
And  tell  him  'tis  unjust  to  part  two  souls. 
Two  minds  so  nearly  mix'd, 

Leon.  By  no  means,  sweetheart. 

Marg.  If  he  were  married  but  four  days,  as  I  am 

Leon,  \Asid€?{  He  would  hang  himself  the  fifth,  or 

fly  his  country.  4S 

Marg,  He  would  make  it  treason  for  that  tongue 
that  durst 
But  talk  of  war,  or  any  thing  to  vex  him. 
You  shall  not  go* 

Leon,  Indeed,  I  must,  sweet  wife. 

What,  shall  I  lose  the  king  for  a  few  kisses  ? 
Wc  '11  have  enough. 

Marg.  1 11  to  the  duke  my  cousin ;  50 

He  shall  to  th'  king. 

Leon.  He  did  me  this  great  ofBce, 

I  thank  his  grace  for 't ;  should  I  pray  him  now 
To  undo  *t  again,  fie,  'twere  a  base  discredit  I 

Marg,  Would  I  were  able,  sir,  to  bear  you  company; 
How  willing  should  I  be  then,  and  how  merry  !  55 

I  will  not  live  alone. 

Lion,       Be  in  peace  ;  you  shall  not  [Knock  within* 

33  i.d.  Aside!  Added  Weber, 

45  s.d.  Aitde]  Added  Seward  and  dl  ^ditori. 

56  &d.  Ki:ioek  within}  Q*  F. 
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Marg.  What  knocking 's  this?    Oh,   Heaven,   my 
head ! — Why,  rascals ! — 
I  think  the  war's  bc^^un  i'  th'  house  ah-eady. 

Leon.  The  preparation  is  ;  they  are  taking  down 
And  packing  up  the  hangings,  plate,  and  jewels,  6a 

And  all  those  furnitures  that  shall  befit  me 
When  I  lie  in  garrison. 

Enter  Coachman. 

Coachman.  Must  the  coach  go  too,  sir  ? 

Leon.  How  will  your  lady  pass  to  th'  sea  else  easily? 
We  shall  find  shipping  for 't  there  to  transport  it 

Marg.  I  go  ?  alas ! 

Leon.  I  '11  have  a  main  care  of  ye ;         65 

I  know  ye  are  sickly ;  he  shall  drive  the  easier. 
And  all  accommodation  shall  attend  ye. 

Marg.  Would  I  were  able  ! 

Leon.  Come,  I  warrant  ye  ; 

Am  not  I  with  ye,  sweet  ? — Are  her  clothes  pack'd  up. 
And  all  her  linens  ? — Give  your  maids  direction  ;  70 

You  know  my  time 's  but  short,  and  I  am  commanded. 

Marg.  Let  me  have  a  nurse, 
And  all  such  necessary  people  with  me, 
And  an  easy  bark. 

Leon.  It  shall  not  trot,  I  warrant  ye  ; 

Curvet  it  may  sometimes. 

Marg.  I  am  with  child,  sir.  75 

Leon.  At  four  days*  warning  ?  this  is  something  speedy. 
Do  you  conceive,  as  our  jennets  do,  with  a  west  wind  ? 
My  heir  will  be  an  arrant  fleet  one,  lady  : 
I  '11  swear  you  were  a  maid  when  I  first  lay  with  ye. 

Marg.  Pray,  do  not  swear ;  I  thought  I  was  a  maid  too ;  80 

70  linens]  linnens  Q.     F  iinnen. 

77  conceive,  as  our  jennets  do,  with  a  west  wind  T[  Dyce  quotes  Valentimai, 
IV.  L ,  •  your  wanton  jennets  |  That  are  so  proud  the  wind  gets  'em  with  fillies,' 
and  Womat^sPriUf  II.  iv.  46-7  (of  women),  *  a  geneal^y  of  jennets,  gotten  | 
And  born  thus  bv  the  boisterous  breath  of  husbands.'  G.  ArisL,  De  Animal, 
Hist,,  vi.  18,  Aiyorreu  8i  [al  Xwwoi]  jcal  i^aytfiovirBtu,  vcpl  rhif  Koiphp  jc.t*X-, 
whence  Virg.,  Georg,,  iii.  273  sqq,,  'sine  ullis  |  Conjugiis  vento  gravidas, '  etc 
Conington's  note  on  the  latter  says  Varro  2.1,  assigns  the  phenomenon  to  the 
neighbourhood  of  Lisbon,  confirmed  by  Columella,  1.  c,  himself  a  Spaniard. 
Weber  savs  Frontino,  Ruggiero's  horse  in  Ariosto,  has  this  origin  ;  but  wc  do 
not  find  the  passage.  [On  the  subject  of  ''hippogony"  see  voL  ▼.  of  Southey's 
delightful  Doctor,— h.  H.  B.] 


SCENE  III]  AND  HAVE  A   WIFE 


439 


r 
I 

I 

I 


But  we  may  both  be  cozen'd  in  that  paint,  sir. 

Leon,  In  such  a  strait  point,  sure,  I  could  not  err, 
madam. 

Jtmn,  \Aside?\  This  is  another  tenderness  to  try  htm  ; 
Fetch  her  up  now, 

Marg,  You  must  provide  a  cradle  ; 

And  what  a  trouble  's  that  I 

Leon,  The  sea  shall  rock  it,         85 

'Tis  the  best  nurse  ;  'twill  roar  and  rock  together ; 
A  swinging  storm  will  sing  you  such  a  lullaby  ! 

Marg.  Faith,  let  me  stay ;  I  shall  but  shame  ye»  sir. 

Lion,  An  you  were  a  thousand  shames^  you  shall 
along  with  me  ; 
At  home  I  am  sure  you  11  prove  a  million  :  90 

Every  man  carries  the  bundle  of  his  sins 
Upon  his  own  back  ;  you  are  mine  ;  I  'II  sweat  for  ye. 

Enter  DuKE,  Alonzo,  Sanchio, 

Duke.  What,  sir,  preparing  for  your  noble  journey? 
Tis  well,  and  full  of  care, 

I  saw  your  mind  was  wedded  to  the  war,  95 

And  knew  you  would  prove  some  good  man  for  your 

country  ; 
Therefore,  fair  cousin,  with  your  gentle  pardon* 
I  got  this  place.     What,  mourn  at  his  advancement? 
You  are  to  blame  ;  he  will  come  again,  sweet  cousin ; 
Mean  time,  like  sad  Penelope  and  sagc^  1 00 

Amongst  your  maids  at  home,  and  huswifely^ 

Leofu  No,  sir,  I  dare  not  leave  her  to  that  solitariness  ; 
She  is  young,  and  grief,  or  ill  news  from  those  quarters, 
May  daily  cross  her  ;  she  shall  go  along,  sir. 

Duke.  By  no  means,  captain* 

Leon.  By  all  means,  an  't  please  ye*  105 

Duke,  What,  take  a  young  and  tender*bodied  lady, 
And  expose  her  to  those  dangers,  and  those  tumults  ; 
A  sickly  lady  too  ? 

Lmn.  *Twi!l  make  her  well,  sir  ; 

There 's  no  such  friend  to  health  as  wholesome  travel 

Sane.  Away !  it  must  not  be. 

%l  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Weber. 

89  An\  Colman,  Weber,  Dyee,     Q,  F  AmL 

lot  huswiffly ]  The  bre*k  by  Colmtui  for  ftiU  stap  of  Q,  F. 
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Alon.  It  d^ht  not,  sir :  no 

Go  hurry  her  ?  it  is  not  hnmaiie,  rapTain. 

Duke.  I  cannot  blame  her  tears:   fright  her  widi 
tempests. 
With  thunder  of  the  war  ? 
I  dare  swear,  if  she  were  able 

Leon.  She  is  most  able; 

And,  pray  >-e,  swear  not;   she  must  go,  diere's  no 

remedy:  115 

Nor  greatness,  nor  the  trick  you  had  to  part  us, 
Wliich  I  smell  too  rank,  too  open,  too  evident, 
(And,  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  'tis  most  unnoUe) 
Shall  hinder  me :  had  she  but  ten  hours'  life. 
Nay,  less,  but  two  hours',  1  would  have  her  with  me;     120 
I  would  not  leave  her  fame  to  so  mudi  ruin. 
To  such  a  desolation  and  discredit. 
As  her  weakness  and  your  hot  will  would  work  her  to. 

Enter  PEREZ. 

What  masque  is  this  now? 

More  tropes  and  figures  to  abuse  my  sufferance?  125 

What  cousin 's  this  ? 

Juan.  Michael  Van  Owl,  how  dost  thou  ? 

In  what  dark  bam,  or  tod  of  aged  ivy, 
Hast  thou  lien  hid  ? 

Perez.  Things  must  both  ebb  and  flow,  colonel. 

And  people  must  conceal,  and  shine  again. — 
You   are  welcome   hither,  as  your   friend   may  say, 

gentlemen ;  130 

A  pretty  house,  ye  see,  handsomely  seated. 
Sweet  and  convenient  walks,  the  waters  cr}*staL 

Alon.  He  s  certain  mad. 

Juan.  As  mad  as  a  French  tailor. 

That  has  nothing  in  's  head  but  ends  of  fustians. 

Perez.  I  see  you  are  packing  now,  my  gentle  cousin,  135 

1 14  able ]  Break  br  Colman  for  full  stop  of  Q,  F. 

127  tod\  "  L  e.  bush.     The  text  allndes  to  the  followix^  rhjiDe,  popular  to 
this  day — 

'  How  Cam  in  the  land  of  Nod, 

Wlien  the  rascal  was  all  alone. 
Like  an  vxl  in  an  try  ted, 

Bnilt  a  citj  as  big  as  Roan.'  "—Weber. 
130  gentlem€n\  Seward  and  all  editors  for  Gtnileman  of  Q,  F. 
135  cousm]  QL  II.  IT.  94. 
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And  my  wife  told  me  I  should  find  it  so ; 

'T IS  true  I  do*     You  were  merry  when  I  was  last  here, 

But  'twas  your  will  to  try  my  patience,  madam. 

I  am  sorry  that  my  swift  occasions 

Can  let  you  take  your  pleasure  here  no  longer ;  140 

Yet  I  would  have  you  think,  my  honoured  cousin^ 

This  house  and  all  1  have  are  all  your  servants. 

Lmn,  What  house,  what  pleasure,  sir?  what  do  you 
mean? 

Peres.  You  hold  the  jest  so  stiff,  'twill  prove  dis- 
courteous : 
This  house  I  mean,  the  pleasures  of  this  place.  145 

Le(m*  And  what  of  them  ? 

PereB,  They  are  mine,  sir,  and  you  know  it ; 

My  wife's,  1  mean,  and  so  conferred  upon  me : 
The  hangings,  sir,  I  must  entreat  your  servants. 
That  are  so  busy  in  their  offices^ 

Again  to  minister  to  their  right  uses  ;  I  $0 

I  shall  take  view  o'  th*  plate  anon,  and  furnitures 
That  are  of  under  place.     You  are  merry  still,  cousin. 
And  of  a  pleasant  constitution  ; 
Men  of  great  fortunes  make  their  mirths  ad placUum. 

Leon.  Prithee,  good  stubborn  wife,  tell  me  directly,     155 
Good  evil  wife»  leave  fooling,  and  tell  me  honestly. 
Is  this  my  kinsman  ? 

Marg.  I  can  tell  ye  nothing. 

Leon,  I  have  many  kinsmen ;  but  so  mad  a  one> 
And  so  fantastic ^AU  the  house? 

Peres.  All  mincj 

And  all  within  it ;  I  will  not  bate  ye  an  ace  on 't  160 

Can  you  not  receive  a  noble  courtesy, 
And  quietly  and  handsomely,  as  ye  ought,  co^, 
But  you  must  ride  o'  th*  top  on 't  ? 

Le&n,  Canst  thou  fight  ? 

Peres.  I  '11  tell  ye  presently ;  I  could  have  done,  sir, 

Leon,  For  ye  must  law  and  claw  before  ye  get  it,        165 

Juan.  Away ;  no  quarrels ! 

Lem.  Now  I  am  more  temperate, 

1 11  have  it  proved  if  you  vv^ere  never  yet  in  Bedlam, 
Never  in  love  (for  that's  a  lunacy), 

136  my  ttiife  iold  mt]  C(.  IV,  u  104. 

i^<^  /an(mik ]  Brejik  In  F  for  comma  of  Q. 


442  RULE  A  WIFE  [act  k 

Nc  great  state  icft  ye  that  you  never  look'd  for 
Nor  cannot  manage  that 's  a  rank  distemper;,  170 

That  >'OU  were  cfansten'd.  and  who  answer'd  far  yc ; 
And  then  I  yield 
/^€r€s.  H'a5  half  persuaded  me  I  was  bred    i'  tii' 
moon : 
I  have  ne  er  a  bush  at  my  breech.    Are  not  we  both 

mad? 
And  is  not  this  a  fantastic  house  we  are  in,  175 

And  all  a  dream  we  do  ?     Will  ye  walk  out,  sir? 
And.  if  I  do  not  beat  thee  presently 
Into  a  sound  belief  as  sense  can  give  thee, 
Brick  roe  into  that  wall  there  fr  r  a  chinmey-piece, 
And  say  1  was  one  o'  th'  Ca»ars,  done  by  a  seal-cutter.  180 
Le:n.  I  'II  talk  no  more  ;  come,  well  away  immedi- 
ately. 
3/tf/y.  Why,  then,  the  house  is  his,  and  all  that's 
in  It ; — 

iAsid^.]  I  *11  give  away  my  skin,  but  1 11  undo  ye ! — 
;  gave  it  to  his  wife  :  you  must  restore,  sir. 
And  make  a  new  provision. 

Pfre::;.  Am  I  mad  now,  185 

Or  am  I  christen'd  ?     You,  my  pagan  cousin, 
My  mighty  Mahound  kinsman,  what  quirk  now? — 
You  shall  be  welcome  all ;  I  hope  to  see.  sir. 
Your  grace  here,  and  my  coz  ;  we  are  all  soldiers, 
And  must  do  naturally  for  one  another.  190 

Vu^e,  Are  ye  blank  at  this  ?  then  I  must  tell  ye,  sir, 
Ye  have  no  command  :  now  ye  may  go  at  pleasure, 
And  ride  your  ass-trocp  :  'twas  a  trick  I  used 
To  try  your  jealousy,  upon  entreaty. 
And  saving  of  your  wife. 

Leofi.  All  this  not  moves  me,         195 

Nor  stirs  my  gall,  nor  alters  my  affections. 

169  s/aft]  i.  e.  cktate. 

174  a  Si4sA]  **An  allusion  to  the  bush,  one  of  the  attributes  of  the  man  in 
die  moon.*'  etc.— Welk?r. 

183  M,  AkideJ  Wcl>er.    First  marked  by  a  parenthesis  in  Colman. 

lif  MakfiHmf]  i.e.  Mahomet.     Here  for  *  swaggering ' ;  cf.  V.  v.  135-8. 

^]  F  mM    ( >  «jv. 

Vl  ^*^  Qi  ^  *"^  *'l  ctiitors,  Dyce  rejecting  Colman  and  Weber's 
rend  tfiivtMj^',  We  may  perhaps  interpret  as  'regard  for,*  but  no 
M  ia  quoted. 
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You  have  more  furniture,  more  houses,  lady, 

And  rich  ones  too  ;  1  will  make  bold  with  those  ; 

And  you  have  land  t"  tlV  Indies,  as  I  take  it; 

Thither  well  go,  and  view  a  while  those  climates,  200 

Visit  your  factors  there,  that  may  betray  ye : 

Tis  done  ;  we  must  go, 

Marg,  Now  thou  art  a  brave  gentleman, 

And,  by  this  sacred  light,  I  love  thee  dearly ! — 
\To  Perez,]   The  house  is  none  of  yours,  I  did  but 

jest,  sir ; 
Nor  you  are  no  coz  of  mine ;  I  beseech  ye  vanish  ;         205 
I  tell  you  plain,  you  have  no  more  right  than  he  has : 
Thou  senseless  thing !  your  wife  has  once  more  fool'd 

ye: 
Go  ye,  and  consider  1 

Leon,                        Good  morrow^  my  sweet  cousin  I 
I  should  be  glad,  sir 

Per€z.  By  this  hand,  she  dies  for  't, 

Or  any  man  that  speaks  for  her  \  \Exit  Perez, 

Juan,  These  are  fine  toys.  210 

Marg.  Let  me  request  you  stay  but  one  poor  month, 
You  shall  have  a  commission,  and  V\\  go  too ; 
Give  me  but  will  so  fan 

Leon,  Well,  I  will  try  ye.^ — 

Good  morrow  to  your  grace ;  we  have  private  business* 

Duke.  \A$idi^  If  I  miss  thee  again,  I  am  an  arrant 

bungler*  2IS 

204  S'd*  To  Pereij  Added  Weber. 

206-7  '^^'*  htkai:  I  Tkoii  stHielass  thing  f  yourwift£k,\  Q,  F  ha*e  ihen 
he  I  Hits,  ih&t  sinseiesse  things  y^ur  wife  ^£,  Seward,  oxnitting  he,  read  th^n 
has  /  Thai  iffHseUsf  fhin^.  Y^^ur  wifieis.^  holding  senseUsi  / A /w^^^  inapplicable 
to  ttty  of  the  chamci^rs  save  the  absent  CacafogOp  and  that  she  poinu  *  to  a 
chair,  table  01  anything  near  her.*  Bui,  uieifically,  than  he  has  IS  much  more 
like  Fletcher,  CoimAtti  followed  by  Wcbef  and  Dycc,  read  ihan  ke  hm ; 
Thai,  stttsei^ss  things  ymtr  wifs  tf/f*,  applyirkg  stnseksi  thing  to  Perei,  and 
thisn  he  has  io  'any  mdifferent  person  in  the  company^*  und  (we  »uppo$e} 
taking  Thnt  as  *  In  that  respect'  MasoOi  estplaimng  than  ht  haj  as  Colman, 
proposed  Jh^m  senseless  thing.  We  adopt  loia  r  Weber  owned  it  plausible* 
After  ll»  202-3  ^^  ^^"  bardty  refer  than  he  has  to  Leon^  though  his  conquest 
of  her  b  not  yet  complete^  The  emphasis  of  1.  1B3  inclines  us  to  suspect  her 
voHt  faie  here  merely  as  the  abandonment  of  a  ruse  she  sees  is  useless,  and  to 
refer  thoH  he  has  to  the  dukCi  a*  intended^  tike  IL  203-3,  ^^  1^^'  Lcon^s 
luspJclon.  Her  slncenty  at  IL  ati-ia  is  sulhciently  negatived  by  V.  iU.  Eat 
query  than  she  hasy  i.  e*  Estefania? 

215  5.d.  A^ide]  Added  Weber.  The  duke  tecognize*  that  her  request  of  a 
month's  delay  has  given  him  a  new  chance. 
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Juan.  Thou  shalt  have  my  oomiDand,and  I  '11  march 
under  thee ; 
Nay,  be  thy  boy,  before  thou  shalt  be  baffled. 
Thou  art  so  brave  a  fellow. 
Alon,  I  have  seen  visions.    \ExeunL 
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ACT  V. 

Scene  I. 

Seville,    A  garden  belonging  to  the  house  of  Margarita. 

Enter  LEON  with  a  letter,  and  MARGARITA. 

Leon,  Come  hither,  wife  ;  do  you  know  this  hand  ? 

Marg,  I  do,  sir ; 

'Tis  Estefania's,  that  was  once  my  woman. 

Leon,  She  writes  to  me  here,  that  one  Cacafogo, 
An  usuring  jeweller's  son  (I  know  the  rascal), 
Is  mortally  fall  'n  in  love  with  ye. 

Marg.  Is  a  monster :  5 

Deliver  me  from  mountains ! 

Leon.  [Aside,]  Do  you  go  a-birding  for  all  sorts  of 
people  ? — 
And  this  evening  will  come  to  ye  and  shew  ye  jewels, 
And  offers  any  thing  to  get  access  to  ye : 
If  I  can  make  or  sport  or  profit  on  him  10 

(For  he  is  fit  for  both),  she  bids  me  use  him  ; 
And  so  I  will,  be  you  conformable. 
And  follow  but  my  will. 

Marg.  I  shall  not  fail,  sir. 

Leon,  Will  the  duke  come  again,  do  you  think  ? 

Marg.  No,  sure,  sir ; 

H'as  now  no  policy  to  bring  him  hither.  15 

Leon.  [Aside.]  Nor  bring  you  to  him,  if  my  wit  hold 
fair,  wife — 
Let 's  in  to  dinner.  [Exeunt. 

I,  i.  A  garden,  etc.]  Dyce.    Weber  'The  same,'  i.  e.  an  apartment  in  M.'s 
house. 

2  Esiefania^s]  Esti/anias  Q.     F  Esii/ania, 

5  Is]  Q,  F.     He  *s  Seward. 

7  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Dyce ;  Colman  and  Weber  having  marked  a  dash. 

IS  ITas]  F.     Q  Has. 

15  policy]  sabterfuge,  excuse. 

16  fair^  wife]  So  Dyce,  rightly.    Q,  F  have  no  comma  anywhere,  and  the 
first  three  editors  read  hold,  fair  wife  /    We  have  marked  the  line  as  an  aside. 


lULZ:  .^    vrFH  \jcr  V 


iczsE:  IL 


T*:at  ul  'lie  isesns  zx  ZjnsBssannL  riiiyit  hesor  me; 

T--ar  -sctr  -aiipst  rmi  ivay  from  ]tiie:  jmiia^cm> 

.   ':;«<x  "Ty  vrsfi     vnixic  t  vce  "rifxsc  ni^  iirasiiiL 

3^r„-r  n::T:;te  1^521-  :br  imr  aran  oj  imuy  '  5 

I  T.fSkti,   'ijr  iirr  -nan  ±at:  vonid  Inre  rxzndsameiy, 

/•nr:  fice  i  ^^srrffTTac  n  iiis  wits  .sid.  credit: 

'A'h;k?  tnrmcsits  -:nail  Z  pnt  iicr  to  r   Phataris  hull  now? 

?'.x.  -^ry  !ov-e   OTilrnjr  too  -v^L  thaizgh  rfacjr  anoke 

:cr  z 
Oit  his-  *-oiec5X  '  *rcr7  piece  ttSI  live  sdil^  10 

Anri  ^v'rry  mcrw^  if  jicr  •:^il  io  orisdrief: 
T?U!y  ruive  y>  many  lives,  "here  5  no  imnging^  of 'em  ; 
T^fy   ^t^.  vy>   ;ight  03    irown,  tfaey   ate  corfc    axKl 

To  b»irn  r.v>  ^^-Ad,  they  live  like  gaiamanrlers : 

V,r\f*^x  hu^f*  hi»ps  cf  stcnes  to  bury  her,  15 

A  t\A  v>  ^ii^r/»^s  her  aa  they  did  the  giants  ? 

r->h^.  viil  move  under  siore  than  built  old  BabeL 

/  mu^t  <le?;troy  her. 

/;»/:^r  CaCAFOGO  z^tlA  a  casket. 

frtr.  Be  c/>zen'd  by  a  thing  of  cleats,  a  she-moth, 
Th«f  cvrry  silk-man's  shop  breeds !  to  be  cheated,  20 

An/l  of  ;i  th<'/ijftand  ducats,  by  a  whim-wham  ! 

I*priin.  Who\<»  that   is   cheated?   speak  again,  thou 
virion ! 
Milt  flft  thou  cheated  ?  minister  some  comfort ; 
'f>ll  \w  directly,  art  thou  cheated  bravely? 

^f .  M,  S  \f^A  1  Innrrted  all  editors. 

•*  '4f#f  *»  wff  ht%nf^inf^0f\m\  Wcbcr  silently  printed  ^^  there  is  no  hattgimg 
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Come,  prithee^  come ;  art  thou  so  pure  a  coxcomb  25 

To  be  undone  ?  do  not  dissemble  with  me ; 
Tell  me,  I  conjure  thee, 

Cac.  Then  keep  thy  circle, 

For  1  am  a  spirit  wild  that  flies  about  thee, 
And,  whoever  thou  art,  if  thou  be'st  human, 
I  '11  let  thee  plainly  know,  I  am  cheated  damnably*  30 

Pens,  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Oic,   Dost   thou   laugh  ?     Damnablyi    I   say,   most 
damnably. 

Pens,  By  whom,  good  spirit  ?  speak,  speak  I  ha,  ha, 
ha  I 

Cac.  I  will  utter — laugh  till  thy  lungs  crack^ — by  a 
rascal  woman, 
A  lewd,  abominable^  and  plain  woman*  35 

Dost  thou  laugh  still  ? 

Per^B,  I  must  laugh  ;  prithee,  pardon  me ; 

I  shall  laugh  terribly. 

Cac,  I  shall  be  angry. 

Terrible  angry ;  I  have  cause* 

Peres,  That 's  it, 

And  'tis  no  reason  but  thou  shouldst  be  angry, 
Angry  at  heart ;  yet  I  m  ust  laugh  still  at  thee,  40 

By  a  woman  cheated  ?  art  sure  it  was  a  woman  ? 

Cac.  I   shall  break  thy  head ;  my  valour  itches  at 
thee. 

Pen::,  It  is  no  matter.     By  a  woman  cozen 'd  ? 
A  real  woman  ? 

Cac.  A  real  devil ; 

Plague  of  her  jewels,  and  her  copper  chains^  45 

How  rank  they  smell  I 

Penz.  Sweet  cozen *d  sir,  let  me  see  them  ; 

I  have  been  cheated  too,  (I  would  have  you  note  that,) 
And  lewdly  cheated,  by  a  woman  also, 
A  scurvy  woman  ;  I  am  undone,  sweet  sir, 
Therefore  I  must  have  leave  to  laugh* 

Cac*  Pray  ye,  take  it ;     $0 

You  are  the  merriest  undone  man  in  Europe  : 
What  need  we  fiddles,  bawdy  songs,  and  sack. 
When  our  own  miseries  can  make  us  merry  ? 

tg  urAwVr]  Seward  nlooe  wh&io€*tr. 

35  piain  wnfftoH]  very  woman,  absolute  womfti). 
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Perez.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
I  have  seen  these  jewels  :  what  a  notable  pennyworth      55 
Have  you  had  next  your  heart !  You  will  not  take,  sir, 
Some  twenty  ducats 

Cac.  Thou  art  deceived ;  I  will  take 

Perez.  To  clear  your  ba]^[ain  now? 

Cac.  I  '11  take  some  ten. 

Some  any  thing,  some  half  ten,  half  a  ducat 

Perez.  An  excellent  lapidary  set  these  stones,  sure ;     6a 
Do  you  mark  their  waters  ? 

Cac.  Quick-sand  choke  their  waters. 

And  hers  that  brought  'em  too !  but  I  shall  find  her. 

Perez.  And  so  shall  I,  I  hope;  but  do  not  hurt  her ; 
You  cannot  find  in  all  this  kingdom. 
If  you  had  need  of  cozening  (as  you  may  have,  65 

For  such  gross  natures  will  desire  it  often, 
'Tis  at  some  time  too  a  fine  variety), 
A  woman  that  can  cozen  ye  so  neatly. — 
[Aside.]  She  has  taken  half  mine  anger  off  with  this 
trick.  [Exit. 

Cac.  If  I  were  valiant  now,  I  would  kill  this  fellow  ;    70 
I  have  money  enough  lies  by  me,  at  a  pinch, 
To  pay  for  twenty  rascals'  lives  that  vex  me. 
I  '11  to  this  lady ;  there  I  shall  be  satisfied.  [Exit. 


Scene  III. 

An  apartment  in  the  house  e?/"  MARGARITA. 

Enter  LEON  and  MARGARITA. 

Leon,  Come,  we  '11  away  unto  your  country-house, 
And  there  we  '11  learn  to  live  contentedly : 

62  broug}U\  Seward  and  all  editors.     Q,  F  bought, 
65  If\  Dyce  alone  prints  it  at  end  of  1.  64. 
67  'Tis\  Q,  F,  Seward.     Other  editors  //  is. 
67  cU  some  time]  Seward  alone  sometimes. 
69  s.d.  Aside]  Dyce.     A  dash  in  Weber. 

Sc.  III.  2  contentedly]  Seward,  Colman,  Weber.     Q,  F  ctmtentfy^  followed 
by  Dyce ;  but  the  N,E.D.  cites  no  other  instance. 
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20 


This  place  is  full  of  charge,  and  full  of  hurry  ; 
No  part  of  sweetness  dwells  about  these  cities* 

Marg,  Whither  you  will,  I  wait  upon  your  pleasure  ; 
Live  in  a  hollow  tree,  sir,  I  41  live  with  ye. 

Leon.  Ay,  now  you  strike  a  harmony,  a  true  one^ 
When  your  obedience  waits  upon  your  husband, 
And  your  sick  will  aims  at  the  care  of  honour. 
Why,  now  I  dote  upon  ye,  love  ye  dearly, 
And  my  rough  nature  falls^  like  roaring  streams. 
Clearly  and  sweetly  into  your  embraces* 
Oh,  what  a  jewel  is  a  woman  excellent, 
A  wise,  a  virtuous,  and  a  noble  woman ! 
When  we  meet  such,  we  bear  our  stamps  on  both  sides,  1 5 
And  through  the  world  we  hold  our  current  virtues  ; 
Alone,  we  are  single  medals,  only  faces, 
And  wear  our  fortunes  out  in  useless  shadows, 
Command  you  now,  and  ease  me  of  that  trouble  ; 
I  'II  be  as  humble  to  you  as  a  servant : 
Bid  whom  you  please,  invite  your  noble  friends, 
They  shall  be  welcome  all ;  visit  acquaintance. 
Go  at  your  pleasure,  now  experience 
Has  linked  you  fast  unto  the  chain  of  goodness  ! 

f\^Ciasking  swords,     A  cry  within^  Down  with 
their  swords !] 
What  noise  is  this  ?  what  dismal  cry  ? 
Marg.  Tjs  loud  too  ;     25 

Sure,  there  *s  some  mischief  done  1'  th'  street — Look 
out  there ! 
Leon.  Look  out,  and  help ! 
n 


SerVi 
Leon. 

Is  almost  slain  ! 
Marg. 


Enter  Servant. 

Oh,  sir,  the  Duke  Medina- 
What  of  the  Duke  Medina  ? 


Oh,  sweet  gentleman, 


Away^  away,  and  help  him  t 


3  hurryl  gotiip,  aluioing  fnmotn, 
II L  i  83.     See  note  od  the  former 

fright  »nd  disorder  the  People. 


Ag&in,    IrV^mtan^s    Pn'i^t  II.  vi.   33, 
je^   and  cf,   Dcfoc^^  /t^umaJ  0/  ike 
^eml  little  Hurries  .  .  .  contrived  to 


^  €<ire\  Aliered^  roost  unnecessarily,  to  ture  by  Sewifd*     Dyce. 
24  s.d.  Clashing  t  ,  >  their  itrordsj  So  Q,  ¥, 

VOL.  IIL  G  G 
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All  the  house  help  1  [Exit  miik  ServauL 

Leon.  How  I  slain  1^ — Why,  Margarita  I 

Why  J  wife !   sure  some  new  device  they  have  afoot 

again, 
Some  Irick  upon  my  credit ;  I  shall  meet  it 
I  had  rather  guide  a  ship  imperial 
Alone,  and  in  a  storm,  than  rule  one  woman, 

Eni€r  Duke»  led  in  by  Margarita,  Sanchio,  Alonzo, 

Servant. 

Marg,  How  came  ye  hurt,  sir  ? 

Duki,  I  fell  out  with  my  friend,  the  noble  colonel  ; 
My  cause  was  naught,  for  'twas  about  your  honour. 
And  he  that  wrongs  the  innocent  ne'er  prospers  ; 
And  he  has  left  me  thus.     For  charity, 
Lend  me  a  bed  to  ease  my  tortured  body. 
That,  ere  I  perish,  I  may  shew  my  penitence  : 
I  fear  1  am  slain. 

Lion^  Help,  gentlemen,  to  carry  him* — 

There  shall  be  nothing  in  this  house,  my  lord. 
But  as  your  own* 

Duke,  I  thank  ye,  noble  sir 

Lean,    To    bed    with   him ;    and,  wife,  give   your 
attendance* 

Enter  Juan, 

fuan.  Doctors  and  surgeons ! 

Duke,  Do  not  disquiet  me. 

But  let  me  take  my  leave  in  peace, 

[Exeunt  DuKE,  Sanchio,  Alon*,  Marg.,  Servant 
Leim.  Afore  me, 

3Q  !Ld.  Exit  with  Scrv,]  Dfcc  \  Colman  and  Weber  having  printed  *  Ei 
Marig,  and  Scrv* '     Q,  F  merely  '  Exit  Servant, ' 

|a^l]  We  restore  Lhe  anun^emeot  of  Q,  F.  Seward  omltled  ff^,  I,  51. 
Colnmn  and  Weber  printed  Why,  tvifi !  and  Dyce  Why^  wifi  I  Sur*  m  ooe 
line  with  Haitf  .  *   ♦  Margarita! 

j4  s.d*  led  in  by]  Added  by  Weber  to  s,d.  of  Q,  F- 

^t)  /kus.   For  €hm-iiy^  Col  man,  Weber,  and  Dyce.     Q,  F  tku^^^  tk^iif^ 
Seward  taw  the  error,  but  pointed  thui ;  for  ^kari/y,  (liill  stop  J 

47  s.d«  Servant]  F.     Q  '  Servatits/  having  mentioned  only  one  4.1  L  34^ 

47  A/mv  m4t}  The  comma  is  in  Q,  not  in  F.  We  believe  ti  aa  assevemti 
*  God  before  me !  *  i.  e.  '  with  God  berore  mine  eyes  *  or  *  as  God  be 
protection.'  Cf./^k/uggUr  (Haslitl's  Dedriiy,  u,  iijK  'I  will  coojitie 
nowl,  and  God  before  I ' 
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Tis  rarely  counterfeited ! 

Juan.  True,  it  is  so,  sir  ; 

And  take  you  heed  this  last  blow  do  not  spoil  ye. 
He  is  not  hurt,  only  we  made  a  scuffle,  S^ 

As  though  we  purposed  anger ;  that  same  scratch  on 

's  hand 
He  took,  to  colour  all,  and  draw  compassion, 
That  he  might  get  into  your  house  more  cunningly, 
I    must   not  stay«     Stand   now,  and  y'  are   a  brave 
fellow, 

Leon,  I  thank  you,  noble  colonel,  and  I  honour  ye.       55 

Never  be  quiet? 

Re-enter  MARGARITA. 

Marg.  He  's  most  desperate  ill,  sir  ; 

I  do  not  think  these  ten  months  will  recover  him. 

Leon^  Does  he  hire  my  house  to  play  the  fool  in, 
Or  does  it  stand  on  fairy  ground,  we  are  haunted  ? 
Are  all  men  and  their  wives   troubled   with  dreams 

thus  ?  60 

Marg,  What  ail  you,  sir  ? 

Leon.  Nay,  what  ail  you,  sweet  wife, 

To  put  these  daily  pastimes  on  my  patience  ? 
What  dost  thou  see  in  me,  that  I  should  suffer  thus? 
Have  not  I  done  my  part  like  a  true  husband, 
And  paid  some  desperate  debts  you  never  look*d  for  ?      65 

Marg.  You  have  done  handsomely,  I  must  confess, 
sin 

Lean.  Have  I  not  kept  thee  waking  like  a  hawk? 
And  watched  thee  with  delights  to  satisfy  thee. 
The  very  tithes  of  which  had  won  a  widow  ? 

Marg.  Alas,  I  pity  ye  ! 

Leon.  Thou  wilt  make  me  angry  :     70 

Thou  never  saw*st  me  mad  yet 

Marg.  You  arc  always ; 

You  carry  a  kind  of  Bedlam  still  about  ye. 

51  £W  *x  h€md\  Wilh  t.  «  Qj  F,  Sewan!,  ColinttO,  Weber.    Corrected  Dyce. 

59  Or  ^bes  il  liand  on  fitiry  grtmnd^  we  are  hauniedll  The  modern  editora, 
not  catchmg  the  njeunlnp^  of  the  Line  (which  ts — Or  does  it  stand  on  faityground^ 
(hoi  we  are  huinted),  point  ^'  Or  does  it  stand mt /airy ^r^Ufui f  IfV  W  a^nted/* 
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L£9m.  If  thoQ  poisucst  me  fordia;  I  nm  stark  and ; 
If  yoQ  have  more  hnrt  dnkes  or  gentlemen 
To  lie  here  on  yoox  cofc^  I  shall  be  despente :  75 

I  knov  the  trick,  and  yoa  shall  fed  I  know  it. 
Are  3^  so  hot  dat  no  hed^  can  contain  ye? 
1 11  have  thee  let  blood  in  all  the  veins  about  thee, 
1 11  have  thy  dioa|^  fbond  too,  and  have  them 

open'd. 
Thy  spirits  purged,  for  tibose  are  they  diat  fire  ye  ;  80 

Thy  maid  shall  be  thy  mistress^  thoa  the  maid. 
And  all  those  servile  laboors  that  she  reached  at 
Shalt  go  throi^  cheerfully,  or  else  sleep  empty ; 
That  maid  shall  lie  by  me,  to  teach  yoa  duty. 
You  in  a  pallet  by,  to  humble  ye,  83 

And  grieve  for  mbat  yoa  lose. 

Marg.  I  have  lost  myself  sir. 

And  all  that  was  my  base  srlf,  disobedience ;    \Ktuds. 
My  wantonness  my  stubbornness^  I  have  lost  too  ; 
And  now,  by  that  pure  £uth  good  wives  are  crown'd 

widi. 
By  jTour  own  nobleness 

Lam.  \Raisimg  her^  I  take  ye  up,  90 

And  wear  ye  next  my  heart;  see  ye  be  worth  it. 

Enter  PautWJi^ 

Now,  what  with  jrou  ? 

AlUa.  I  come  to  tell  my  lady. 

There  is  a  fulsome  fidlow  would  fiadn  speak  vnth  her. 

Leon.  Tis  Cacafogo :  go^  and  entertain  him» 
And  draw  him  on  with  hopes^ 

Marg.  I  diall  observe  yei  gj 

Leon.  I  have  a  rare  des^  upon  that  gendeinan ; 

82  rmti'/]  Dycc  Q^FrwcL  We  sabttiWe  SAaA,  L  S3,  ior  .«fatf  <if  Fl 
3fr.  BoDea  siggcsts  dio|H)iin^  Ami  »  a  ooBpoolat's  in»><iiM»  fcoa  L  Si^ 
and  reading  G*  th^iwm^  Sewaid  ahocdL  &2  to  .^atfa^Tirr  jacrvdEr  Mwr 
thtm  siaU  rwmck  af,  foOowed  hf  Colnan,  vfat^  bowe^pcr,  gwprftri  soae  ktf 
wofdj  and  MiBBoted  in  a  note  Amd  mS  tkam  aervtZr  Mnii  j  ikm  At  fmkt,  [ 
Tkam  skat  rtmck  af,  ^md  itc.  Weber,  ddednc  comma  at  mn<  read  Tt  wB 
tktm  mrmk  Ubomi  that  sJbt  nmckatt.    We  find  no  iHtamce  of  nmci  aT  k 

'aimed  at,' oral  another  ipeffincCiiimirw  1 1  iBand)<ifwteiX  *  lirfcini  iliL' 
87  a.d.  Kneeb]  So  Q,  F. 
90  a.d.  RaiB^  Ikt]  Added  Dfce. 
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And  you  must  work  too, 

Aitta.  I  shall,  sir,  most  willingly. 

Lean,  Away,  then,  both,  and  keep  hira  dose  in  some 
place 
From  the  duke's  sight ;  and  keep  the  duke  in  too  ; 
Make  'em  believe  both  :  I  11  find  time  to  cure  'em,         lOO 

[^Exeunt 


Scene  IV, 


A  sinet 

Enter,  severalty^  Perez  and  ESTEFANIA,  wifA  a  Pistol,  and 

a  Dagge. 

Peres.  Why,  how  dar'st  thou  meet  me  again,  thou 

rebel,  [Draws, 

And   know'st  how   thou   hast   used   me  thrice,  thou 

rascal  ? 
Were  there  not  ways  enough  to  fly  my  vengeance, 
No  holes  nor  vaults  to  hide  thee  from  my  fury, 
But  thou  must  meet  me  face  to  face  to  kill  thee  ?  5 

I  would  not  seek  thee  to  destroy  thee  willingtyi 
But  now  thou  com  est  to  invite  me,  and  comest  upon 

mc  ; 
How  like  a  sheep-biting  rogue,  taken  i*  th'  manner, 
And  ready  for  the  halter,  dost  thou  look  now ! 

Sc*  IV*  s.d.  sevemUy)  Added  Djce. 

4.d,  with  a  Pistol,  and  a  DocgeJ  TM»  Tonns  part  of  the  t.d-  in  Q,  F  (F  fim 
inserts  conimji  at  '  Estefania  )^  bm  h  omitted  by  all  editors.  ^Da^e'  is 
*  a.  htVFy  putol  of  hand -gun  *  (the  N,E,D.  denies  the  sense  *  dagger  ')^  as  in 
Le^s  Cure,  II.  ii.  j  '  What  d'  ye  caJl  thi*  giro  ?  A  dag  ?  * ;  aod  wc  can  only 
tappcte  Esicfmnia  to  be  armed  with  tm&  such  weapons. 

I  s,d.  Draws]  Inserted  Weber,  followed  by  Dyce* 

J  arut  .  *  .  me]  As  sepamte  lineQ^  F.  With  thiftby  Seward  (omitting  aftdj 
and  all  editors. 

$  sh«ip-bittng\  Of  one  that  preys  on  the  defenceless,  properly  of  a  dog  tbAt 
worries  the  sheep.  The  Cent.  Out.  quotes  *your  sheep -biting  face^  from 
Meaiunfor  Measure^  V,  i.  359. 

S  taken  i  ik*  moMmr]  "  TaJien  in  the  rmmmr^  m  with  the  man  tier,  means^ 
in  the  language  of  the  law,  taken  with  the  thing  stolen  about  you." — Maion. 
Cf.  Lm^^i  L4itmir*s  L&si^  I.  i.  305.    Seward  proposed  atteting  manntr  to 
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Thou  hast  a  hanging  look,  thou  scurvy  thing!   hast 

ne'er  a  knife,  lO 

Nor  never  a  string,  to  lead  thee  to  Elysium  ? 
Be  there  no  pitiful  'pothecaries  in  this  town. 
That  have  compassion  upon  wretched  women. 
And  dare  administer  a  dram  of  rats-bane, 
But  thou  must  fall  to  me  ? 

Estef.  I  know  you  have  mercy.       15 

Perez.  If  I  had  tons  of  mercy,  thou  deserv'st  none. 
What  new  tricks  is  now  afoot,  and  what  new  houses 
Have  you  i'  th'  air  ?  what  orchards  in  apparition  ? 
What  canst  thou  say  for  thy  life  ? 

Estef.  Little  or  nothing  ; 

I  know  you  *11  kill  me,  and  I  know  'tis  useless  20 

To  beg  for  mercy.    Pray,  let  me  draw  my  book  out, 
And  pray  a  little. 

Perez.  Do  ;  a  very  little, 

For  I  have  farther  business  than  thy  killing  ; 
I  have  money  yet  to  borrow.     Speak  when  you  are 
ready. 

Estef.  Now,  now,  sir,  now  !   \Shews  a  pistoL] — Come 

on !  do  you  start  off  from  me  ?  25 

Do  you  sweat,  great  captain  ?  have  you  seen  a  spirit  ? 

Perez.  Do  you  wear  guns  ? 

Estef.  I  am  a  soldier's  wife,  sir. 

And  by  that  privilege  I  may  be  arm'd. 
Now,  what 's  the  news  ?    and   let 's  discourse  more 

friendly, 
And  talk  of  our  affairs  in  peace. 

Perez.  Let  me  see,  30 

Prithee,  let  me  see  thy  gun  ;  'tis  a  very  pretty  one. 

Estef  No,  no,  sir ;  you  shall  feel. 

Perez.  Hold,  ye  villain  ! 

What,  thine  own  husband  ? 

10  hast .  .  .  knife]  As  here  Q,  F.  All  editors  print  as  separate  line.  Scan— 
*  Thou'st  a  hingjins  lo6k,  |  thoa  sdurivy  thing  !  |  hast  n^'er  |  a  knife.' 

15  mercy]  Here  Weber  inserted  s.i  *  Kneels.'  Dyce  did  not  follow,  refer- 
ring to  her  next  speech.     At  1.  21  she  tarns  aside,  and  faces  him  again  1.  25. 

17  tricks]  Q.    F  trick, 

18  in  affaritum]  i.  e.  visions  or  ghosts  of  orchards. 

25  s.d.  Shews  a  pistol]  So  Q,  F. 

26  sweat]  Seward  and  all  editors,  rightly  we  think,  though  Q,  F  have  cer- 
tainly swear, 

32  Hold,  ye]  Q,  F,  Dyce.    Seward,  Colman  and  Weber  Hold^  hold,  ye. 


^ 
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Estif,  Let  mine  own  husband,  then. 

Be  in 's  own  wits. — There,  there  *s  a  thousand  ducats — 

[Skews  a  purse. 
Who  must  provide  for  you  ?^ — and  yet  you  UI  kill  me.       35 

Ptnz.  I  will  not  hurt  thee  for  ten  thousand  millions, 

Estef.  When  will  you  redeem  your  jewels  ?     I  have 
pawn'd  *em, 
You  see  for  what :  we  must  keep  touch, 

Pircz,  1 11  kiss  thee, 

And,  get  as  many  more,  1 11  make  thee  famous. 
Had  we  the  house  now  1 

Estef.  Come  along  with  me ;  40 

If  that  be  vanished,  there  be  more  to  hire,  sir. 

Perez.  1  see  I  am  an  ass  when  thou  art  near  me. 

[Exeunt 


Scene  V. 

Anii^room  to  a  bid-chamber  in  the  house  of  Margarita. 
EnUf  Leon,  Margarita,  and  Altea  with  a  taper. 

Le&n.  Is  the  fool  come  i* 

A /tea.  Yes,  and  i'  th'  cellar  fast, 

And  there  he  stays  his  good  hour  till  I  call  him  ; 
He  will  make  dainty  music  among  the  sack-butts  ■ 
I  have  put  him  just,  sir,  under  the  duke's  chamber. 

Le(fH.  It  is  the  better. 

Aitea.  H'as  given  me  royally,  5 

And  to  my  lady  a  whole  load  of  portigues. 

34  A^d.  Shews  a.  piirs*]  Added  Weber. 

p  iw^  iamA]  Dyce  refers  to  Beggar s^  Busk^  V.  i. ;  *  I  have  kepi  loach,  sir,' 
where  he  quotes  from  Coles'  Dkt.^  *  To  keep  touch,  Fmert  qned  dix^Hs  * ;  but 
here  the  phrase  bears  the  more  general  ieo&e  of  keeping  together,  mEiking 
common  cause, 

39  Andt  g£f\  So  punctuated  Weber  and  Dycci  i.e.  *  And,  if  you  gei*'  Q,  F 
Amd  gU  but  no  doubt  with  the  same  sense. 

41  s.d.  Exeunt)  Col laau.     Omitted  Q*  F. 

Sc-  V.  Ance-Todm,  etc]  Dyce.     Weber  *  A  Chamber  in  NL*s  House/ 

5  sa€k-buiis\  Of  course  with  pun. 

5  H'm]  Seward.     Q,  F  Has. 

8  pmii^ius\  (of  pdrt&gutt^  fn>rtuguti)  A  Portuguese  gold  coin  worth  abom 
£^  lOt.,  mentioned  id  The  Sea  V^^gSj  L  iv,  ( Wei>er)j  and  in  Lyty's  Midas,  IL 
ii.  4»- 
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Lean.  Better  and  better  stilL — Go,  Margarita, 
Now  play  your  prize :  yoo  say  yoa  dare  be  hooest ; 
1 11  pot  ye  to  your  best 

Marg.  Secure  yourself^  sir  ; 

Give  me  the  candle  ;  pass  away  in  silence.  lo 

[Exeunt  LEON  and  Altea.     SIu  knodu. 

Duke.  [Within.']  Who's  there?  oh,  oh! 

Marg.  My  lord ! 

Duie.  [  IViMn.]      Have  ye  brou^t  me  comfort  ? 

Marg.  I  have,  my  lord  : 

Come  forth  ;  'tis  I ;  come  gently  out ;  1 11  help  ye  ; 
Come  softly  too. 

Enter  DUKE  in  a  gown. 

How  do  you  ? 
Duke.  Are  there  none  here  ? 

Let  me  look  round  ;  we  cannot  be  too  wary.  15 

[Noise  below. 
Oh,  let  me  bless  this  hour!    Are  you  alone,  sweet 
friend? 
Marg.  Alone,  to  comfort  you. 

[Cacafogo  makes  a  noise  Maw. 
Duke.  What 's  that  you  tumble  ? 

I  have  heard  a  noise  this  half  hour  under  me, 
A  fearful  noise. 

Marg.  [Aside.]     The  fat  thing 's  mad  1'  th'  cellar, 
And  stumbles  from  one  hogshead  to  another  ;  20 

Two  cups  more,  and  he  ne'er  shall  find  the  way  out — 
What  do  you  fear  }  come,  sit  down  by  me  cheerfully ; 
My  husband 's  safe.     How  do  your  wounds  ? 

Duke.  I  have  none,  lady  ; 

My  wounds  I  counterfeited  cunningly, 

8  play  your  prize\  Sec  note  on  III.  i.  83. 

9  I'll  put  ye  to  your  best]  [Theobald  and]  Seward  (citing  from  TkeFabt 
One,  I.  il  :  "I'll  put  jrou  to  the  test")  altered  here  ^' btst^  to  **/«i/"  ;and 
so  the  editors  of  1778.  But  I  think,  with  Weber,  that  the  old  reading  is 
right ;  it  refers  to  "  play  your  prire  "  in  the  preceding  line. — ^Dyce. 

11,12  s.d.  Within]  Added,  the  first  by  Colman,  the  second  br  Seward. 

15,  17,  26,  99  s.d.  Noise  below]  These  directions  as  marked  in  Q,  F. 

17  What's  that  you  tumble?^  Le.  roll  about.  Seward,  at  Sjrmpsoo's  sug- 
gestion, printed,  "  What  *s  that  nimble  ?  "  disapproved  by  Colman.  Weber 
explained  the  text  as  "awkwardly  expressed"  for  '  Who  are  yoa  that  tmnble 
about?' — hat  you  means  '  your  people  of  the  house.' 

19  s.d.  Aside]  Added  Seward  and  all  editors. 
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And  feign'd  the  quarrel  too,  to  enjoy  you,  sweet :  2$ 

Let 's  lose  no  time.    [Noise  bihw,}     Hark,  the  same 
noise  again  \ 

Marg.  What  noise  ?  why  look  ye  pale  ?     I  hear  no 
stirring- — 
\Aside\  This  goblin  in  the  vault  will  be  so  tippled  1 — 
You  are  not  well,  I  know  by  your  flying  fancy  ; 
Your  body  *s  ill  at  ease  ;  your  wounds 

Duke,  I  have  none  ;     jo 

I  am  as  lusty,  and  as  full  of  health. 
High  in  my  blood 

%farg.  Weak  in  your  blood,  you  would  say. 

How  wretched  is  my  case,  willing  to  please  ye, 
And  find  you  so  disable  1 

Duk€.  Believe  me,  lady 

Marg.  I  know  you  will  venture  all   you  have  to 

satisfy  me,  35 

Your  life,  I  know  ;  but  is  it  fit  I  spoil  ye  ? 
Is  it  my  love^  do  you  think  ? 

Cac.  [Below.l  Here's  to  the  duke  ! 

Duki.  It  named  me  certainly  ; 

I  heard  it  plainly  sound* 

Marg,  You  are  hurt  mortally. 

And  fitter  for  your  prayers,  sir,  than  pleasure,  40 

What  starts  you  make  !  I  would  not  kiss  you  wantonly. 
For  the  world's  wealth.  Have  1  secured  my  husband, 
And  put  all  doubts  aside,  to  be  deluded  ? 

Ctu.  [Below,]  I  come,  I  come* 

Duke*  Heaven  bless  me  1 

Marg,  And  bless  us  both,  for,  sure,  this  is  the  devil  I     45 
I  plainly  heard  it  now  \  he  will  come  to  fetch  ye  ; 
A  very  spirit,  for  he  spoke  under  ground. 
And  spoke  to  you  just  as  you  would  have  snatched  me. 
You  are  a  wicked  man,  and,  sure,  this  haunts  ye  : 
Would  you  were  out  o*  th'  house  ! 

Duke.  I  would  I  were,  ^o 


aS  %A*  Aside]  Added  Weber  and  Dycc  ;  marked  hj  parenthesis  in  Seward 
and  Colmftn. 

37  /i  it  my  AnwJ  Q,  F,  Seward,  and  Colman  ;  meaning,  we  take  it^  *  Would 
it  be  con^stenC  with  mjr  love  ?*  or  *l3  love  for  me  the  cause  of  your  weakness  ?* 
Weber,  followed  hy  Dyce,  read  /r  iV,  my  k/m^  « 

38,  44,  99  «.d.  Below]  In  Q,  F, 
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O*  that  condition  I  bad  leap'd  a  window  I 

Marg.  And  that's  the  least  leap,  if  you  mean  to 
scape,  sir. 
Why,  what  a  frantic  man  were  you  to  come  here, 
What  a  weak  man  to  counterfeit  deep  wounds, 
To  wound  another  deeper ! 

Duke.  Are  you  honest,  then  ?  55 

Marg.  Yes,  then,  and  now,  and  ever,  and  excellent 
honest ; 
And  exercise  this  pastime  but  to  shew  ye, 
Great  men  are  fools  sometimes  as  well  as  wretches. 
Would  you  were  well  hurt,  with  any  hope  of  life. 
Cut  to  die  brains,  or  run  clean  through  the  body,  60 

To  get  out  quietly  as  you  got  in,  sir ! 
I  wish  it  like  a  friend  that  loves  ye  dearly  ; 
For,  if  my  husband  take  ye,  and  take  ye  thus 
A  counterfeit,  one  that  would  clip  his  credit. 
Out  of  his  honour  he  must  kill  ye  presently  ;  65 

There  is  no  mercy,  nor  an  hour  of  pity  ; 
And  for  me  to  entreat  in  such  an  agony. 
Would  shew  me  little  better  than  one  guilty. 
Have  you  any  mind  to  a  lady  now  ? 

Duke,                                       Would*  I  were  off  fair  ! 
If  ever  lady  caught  me  in  a  trap  more 70 

Marg,  If  you  be  well  and  lusty — fie,  fie,  shake  not ! — 
You  say  you  love  me ;  come,  come  bravely  now  ; 
Despise  all  danger  ;  I  am  ready  for  ye. 

Duke,  She  mocks  my  misery. — Thou  cruel  lady ! 

Marg,  Thou  cruel  lord !  wouldst  thou  betray  my 
honesty,  75 

Betray  it  in  mine  own  house,  wrong  my  husband, 
Like  a  night-thief,  thou  dar*st  not  name  by  daylight  ? 

Duke.  I  am  most  miserable. 

Marg.  You  are,  indeed  ; 

And,  like  a  foolish  thing,  you  have  made  yourself  sa 
Could  not  your  own  discretion  tell  ye,  sir,  80 

When  I  was  married  I  was  none  of  yours  ? 

510*  that  amdition]  i.e.  even  on  the  condition  that. 

56  etftr]  Cf.  IV.  iii.  79,  though  inconsistent  with  her  tone  in  II.  L  iii. 

63-5]  As  rearranged  and  punctuated  bv  Seward,  Sympson,  and  aU  editois. 
Q,  F  For  ,  .  ,  counterfeit^  One  .  .  .  honour^  (without  comma  at  crtdii) 
He  .  .  ,  presently. 
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Your  eyes  were  then  commanded  to  look  off  me  ; 

And  I  now  stand  in  a  circle  and  secure^ — 

Your  spells  nor  power  can  never  reach  my  body, 

Mark  me  but  this,  and  then,  sir,  be  most  miserable ;         8 J 

Tis  sacrilege  to  violate  a  wedlock. 

You  rob  two  temples,  make  yourself  twice  guilty, 

You  ruin  hers,  and  spot  her  noble  husband's. 

Duke,  Let  me  be  gone ;  I  '11  never  more  attempt  ye» 

Marg^,  You  cannot  go ;  'tis  not  in  me  to  save  ye :         go 
Dare  ye  do  ill,  and  poorly  then  shrink  under  it? 
Were  I  the  Duke  Medina^  I  would  fight  now. 
For  you  must  fight,  and  bravely,  it  concerns  you ; 
You  do  me  double  wrong,  if  you  sneak  off,  sir. 
And  all  the  world  would  say  I  loved  a  coward ;  95 

And  you  must  die  too^  for  you  will  be  kilVd, 
And  leave  your  youth,  your  honour,  and  your  state^ 
And  all  those  dear  delights  you  worshipped  here. 

Duke,  The  noise  again  !  [Noise  below. 

Cac,  [BeiowJ\  Some  small  beer^  if  you  love  me  I 

Marg,  The  devil  haunts  you>  sure ;  your  sins  are 

mighty;  100 

A  drunken  devil  too,  to  plague  your  villany. 

Duie,  Preserve  me  but  this  once  1 

Marg.  There  *s  a  deep  well 

In  the  next  yard,  if  you  dare  venture  drowning : 
It  is  but  death. 

Duke.  I  would  not  die  so  wretchedly. 

Marg.  Out  of  a  garret -window  1 11  let  you  down ,  then ;  105 
But  say  the  rope  be  rotten  ?  *tis  huge  high  too. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  mercy  ? 

Marg.  Now  you  are  frighted  throughly. 

And  find  what  'tis  to  play  the  fool  in  sin, 
And  see  with  clear  eyes  your  detested  folly, 
I  '11  be  your  guard, 

Duke,  And  I  *11  be  your  true  servant,  I  lO 

Ever  from  this  hour  virtuously  to  love  ye, 
Chastely  and  modestly  to  look  upon  ye ; 


Sj-4]  Perhaps  recalling  Leon's  words,  HI.  v,  90. 

ioS-9  ill  sitt  .  .  .  f&iiy]  Q,  F  in  foHy  , 
'       '  "  'bf/y  .  .  . 


104  lira^k]  Q,     F  deal 

,'_'_'_'  .  fi^^t  which  Seward  feding  as 

&  f>riiiiei'«  error  proposed  t7  in  fof/y  I  .  .  iHmi  %  a,  (•)  m  nm  (or  {h\  m 
vite)  .  *  .  /&Uy,  Wc  adopt  2.  (a)  with  Dycc.  Colmaa  dioie  3.  (b)*  Weber 
in  foify  .  *  .  m€£* 
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And  here  I  leal  iL 

For  ym  msst  aov  be  sol 


[lU-^fmUr  Legs,  [anfii]  JCAl^  Ali>XZ)Q^  ^od] 
Saschkx 

/^AML  Hov  do  fos,  nnr  lord  ? 

Metfamks  jtxi  look  bot  pooriy  OQ  tfaxsinatter:  115 

Has  my  infe  vocmcled  jne?  yoo  vac  wd!  bcfcre. 
Pray,  sir,  be  comfertcd ;  I  Isnne  for^c^  alL 
Truly  forgiven  too. — ^Wife;  yoo  are  a  r^bt  ooe. 
And  now  witb  ankiwwiii  njfirwts  I  dare  tnet  jcl 

/jKtfiv.  No  more  fe^'d  fights,  my  lord ;  ibey  never 

pfo^xr.  120 

Rt-emier  Altea,  sctM  CacAFOGO  drmmJk^  mmd 
SenranL 

Z/&«.  Who's  this?  the  devil  in  the  Tank? 

AlUa.  ^Tis  he,  sir. 

And  as  lovingly  drank  as  though  he  had  studied  it. 

Qu.  Give  me  a  cup  of  sack ! — and  kiss  me,  lady ; 
Kiss  my  sweet  fice,  and  make  thy  husband  cuckold ! — 
An  ocean  of  sweet  sack ! — Shall  we  speak  treason  ?         125 

Leon.  He  is  devilish  drunk. 

Duke.  I  had  thought  he  had  been  a  devil ; 

He  made  as  many  noises,  and  as  hcMrible. 

Leon.  Oh,  a  true  lover,  sir,  will  lament  loudly. — 
Which  of  the  butts  is  your  mistress  ? 


113  kiss  a  sfroMj^]  **  Karstoo  lashes  this  cnsu>m  [wfafidi  Enomss  rdidied] 
in  the  foUowing  words,  which  be  pets  into  the  mouth  of  a  lad j :  *■  By  the  frith 
and  tmst  I  beare  to  mj  £Ke,  'tis  grown  one  of  the  most  msaaocie  oeremonies; 
boddv  a'  beantie,  'tis  one  of  the  most  vnpleasiog  imnrioas  castomes  to  ladfcs: 
any  fellow  that  has  bat  one  nose  oo  his  fiaoe,  amd  standing  ooQor  and  skiites 
also  linde  with  tafietj  sarcenet,  most  salute  ts  on  the  lipps  as  fiuniliefiy !  Soft 
skins  sane  us,  there  was  a  stnbbearded  John-a-stile  with  a  Ploydens  €aoe  saluted 
me  last  daj,  and  stroke  his  bristles  tfaroogh  mj  lippes :  I  ha'  spent  10  sfafflioR 
in  pomatum  since  to  skinne  them  againe.  Marry,  if  a  fkobfeman  or  a  knint 
with  one  locke  vissit  us,  though  his  vncleane  goose-tnrd-greene  teeth  ha'  3ie 
palsy,  his  nostrells  smell  worse  then  a  putrified  maribone,  and  bis  loose  bend 
drops  into  our  bosome,  yet  wee  must  kisse  him  with  a  cnrsy, — a.  ause ! '  Th 
DuUh  Catirtesan,  IIL  l"— Weber,  who  adds  the  stage  directioii. 

120  s.d.  Re-enter  .  .  .  Servant]  Dyce ;  Weber  haTing  given  '  Enter  Altet 
and  Cacafogo,  drunk.'  Q,  F  have  no  direction  for  entry  of  AUea,  Gacafiogo^  or 
Servant,  thoagh  giving  '  Exit  Caca.  and  Serv.'  at  L  134.  Sewanf  and 
G>lman  added  '  Oicaibgo,  and  Altea '  to  the  entries  at  L  114. 
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Ca€.  Butt  in  thy  belly ! 

Leon,  There's  two  in  thine  I  am  sure,  'tis  grown  so 

monstrous.  1 30 

Cac.  Butt  in  thy  face  I 

Leon,  Go,  carry  him  to  sleep : 

A  fool's  love  should  be  drunk ;  he  has  paid  well  for 't 

too: 
When  he  is  sober,  let  him  out  to  rail, 
Or  hang  himself;  there  will  be  no  loss  of  him. 

{Exeunt  Cacafogo  and  Servant 


Enter  PEREZ  and  Estefania. 


Would  I  had  a 


135 


140 


14s 


Who  *s  this  ?  my  M  abound  j^usin  ? 

Perez,  Good,  sir ;  'tis  very  good  \ 
house  too, 
For  there  is  no  talking  in  the  open  air  f 
My  Termagant  coz,  I  would  be  bold  to  tell  ye, 
I  durst  be'^erry  too ;   I  tell  you  plainly. 
You  have  a  pretty  seat,  you  have  the  luck  on 't, 
A  pretty  lady  too;  1  have  miss'd  both: 
My  carpenter  built  in  a  mist,  I  thank  him  ! 
Do  me  the  courtesy  to  let  me  see  it. 
See  it  but  once  more :  but  I  shall  cry  for  anger* 
I II  hire  a  chandler's  shop  close  under  ye. 
And,  for  my  foolery,  sell  soap  and  whip-cord. 
Nay,  if  you  do  not  laugh  now,  and  laugh  heartily, 
You  are  a  fool,  coz. 

Leon,  I  must  laugh  a  little ; 

And  now  I  have  done,  coz^ — thou  shalt  live  with  me, 
My  merry  coz;  the  world  shall  not  divorce  us : 
Thou  art  a  valiant  man,  and  thou  shalt  never  want. 

135  my  M€thmmd  <QHsm\  Here  Leon  letorts  on  Perot  hii  qvd  expre^oti: 
IV,  m.  187.— Dyce. 

138  Aiy  Termagant  fiy£\  Trnniigant  was  m  violent  deity  that  figured  in  Iiist 
ralrade- plays.  Reed  ^^ted  a  play  called  Kam  AUfy  or  Merry  IVi^ks: 
*  swemrs  |  Like  a  very  Tarmagant/  and  Hall's  5d/*V^j#  I.  t,  3"4 :  *  Nof  fright 
the  reader  with  the  pagan  vaunt  |  Of  mighty  Mahoucid  and  great  TcrmiLgaunt,  * 
They  are  coupled  again  in  Massingcr's  Renegadtf-^  h  i.  8.  Singer's  note  on 
the  piiaage  from  Hall  suggests  an  origin  in  the  Ttrvagnnt  of  the  French 
or  Ihe  Tritngante  of  the  luTbin  romances;  and  fbrihet  quotes  Florio's  W&rlde 
€t/  Wordts^  1617  :  '  Ttmiigixi&^  a  great  boaster,  quarrel Jer,  killer,  taroer^  or  ruter 
of  the  nntveite,  the  child  of  Ihe  earthquake,  and  of  the  thutider,  the  brother 
of  deaths  clc/  Cf.  Kmi^  and  No  King^  IV,  u.  152:  *  make  a  latnt  sw^i  like 
a  soldier  I  and  a  soldier  like  Termagant,* 

141-2  mi$id  .  ,  ,  mnt\  same  pun  Moth.  Bow^itt  III.  iv.  160. 
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Will  this  content  thee? 

Perez.  I  'U  ay,  and  then  1 11  be  tfaankfiil. 

Indeed  I  wfll,  and  1 11  be  honest  to  ye  : 
I  would  live  a  swallow  here,  I  most  confess. — 
Wife,  I  forgive  thee  all,  if  thou  be  honest ;  155 

At  thy  penl,  I  believe  thee  excellent 

Estif.  If  I  prove  otherwa)rs,  let  me  beg  first 

Marg.  Hold,  this  is  yours;  some  recompense  for 
service :  \Gives  mmuj  io  ESTEF. 

Use  it  to  nobler  ends  than  he  that  gave  it 

Duke.  And  this  is  yours,  >'our  true  commission,  sir :    160 

[Gives  pi^er  to  Leon. 
Now  )rou  are  a  captain. 

Lean.  You  are  a  noUe  prince,  sir. — 

And  now  a  soldier,  gentlemen ! 

Gentlemen.  We  all  rejoice  in 't 

Juan.  Sir,  I  shall  wait  upon  you  through  all  fortunes. 

Alon.  And  I. 

Altea.  And  I  must  needs  attend  my  mistress. 

Lean.  Will  you  go,  sister? 

Altea.  Yes,  indeed,  good  brother;  i6s 

I  have  two  ties,  mine  own  blood  and  my  mistress. 

Marg.  Is  she  your  sister? 

156  At  thy  peril\  Seward  sfleotlj  printed  "And  ai  thy  perils  "We 
should  sorelj  read  ^  At  my  jberiJ.'  After  what  had  passed,  l4reK  coald  not 
mean  to  threaten  Fsyrfania  *— Masoo,  "  Why  dxmld  not  Perec  say  that  be 
will  believe  m  hb  wife's  fidelity,  at  her  peril  if  she  ever  abused  his  oonfidenoe?'* 
—Weber. 

158  Mar^.]  Prefix  omitted  Qt  F,  as  Seward  saw.  Coleridge  (MS.  in  Lamb's 
folio)  SQppbed  *  Mais./  which  is  certainly  better  than  '  Leon '  of  Sewaid  and 
an  editors.  Leon  hsd  got  no  money  from  Cacaibgo^  as  Sewaid  asserts; 
MarnriU  had  (L  6  above),  hj  Estefimia's  means. 

i^  s.d.  Gives  .  .  .  Este£ J  Added  Weber;  after  Seward's  note. 

i6o  s.d.  Gives  .  .  .  Leon]  Added  Dyce.    Weber  *  To  Leoo.' 

162  a  soldier^  gemtUmum!  Gentlemen.  We  all  etc.'\  Q,  F  rend  m  sMier, 
Gen/letmoM,  we  all  tic.  Sewaid  saw  that  we  all  etc.  was  no  part  of  Lean*s 
neech,  and  that  Gentlemam  was  a  mirorinL  He  first  corrected  to  a  s^USer, 
Gemtlemem  I  Omnes.  iVe  all  eU.  (wfaidi  Colman  and  Weber  printed),  bat 
later  (on  the  p;roand  of  metrical  redvndancy)  printed  *  Gentleoien '  onj^,  as 
prefix.  Coleridge  (MS.  in  Lamb's  folio)  foUowed  him  in  this,  but  gave  Ami 
nam  a  soldier  to  '  Doke ',  from  whom  they  come  iU  after  his  *  Nov  yon  are 
a  captain,'  L  161.  In  Leon's  month  they  mean  'Now  for  the  wan!' 
Dyce  kept  them  his,  and  sobtfitnted  'Joan,  Aloo.,  Sane,  Ferca'  as  prefix 
for  Seward's  '  Gentlemen.'  We  think  an  original  reading  as  in  onr  text  led  to 
the  omission  of '  Gentlemen '  (the  prefix). 

166 /wv]  F.  QilM.  (2,  F  make  two  Imesofthis,  and  of  0.168,178,  merely 
to  bring  a  little  more  matter  on  to  the  condading  page. 
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Leon.  Yes,  indeed,  good  wife, 

And  my  best  sister ;  for  she  proved  so,  wench, 
When  she  deceived  you  with  a  loving  husband. 

Altea,  I  would  not  deal  so  truly  for  a  stranger.  170 

Marg.  Well,  I  could  chide  yee ; 
But  it  must  be  lovingly,  and  like  a  sister. — 
I  '11  bring  you  on  your  way,  and  feast  ye  nobly 
(For  now  I  have  an  honest  heart  to  love  ye), 
And  then  deliver  you  to  the  blue  Neptune.  175 

Juan.  Your  colours  we  must  wear,  and  wear  'em 
proudly, 
Wear  'em  before  the  bullet,  and  in  blood  too : 
And  all  the  world  shall  know  we  are  Virtue's  servants. 

Duke.  And  all  the  world  shall  know,  a  noble  mind 
Makes  women  beautiful,  and  envy  blind.  \Exeunt.  180 

173-5  ^^^  ^^  •  •  •  Neptunel  Qearly  a  Shakespearean  echo.    Cf.  Pericles ^ 
III.  iil  35-37— 

'*  We  *11  bring  your  grace  e'en  to  the  edge  o*  th*  shore : 
Then  give  you  up  to  the  mask'd  [qy.  meek'st  ?]  Neptune  and 
The  gentlest  winds  of  heaven.  "—A.  H.  BuUen. 
176  we]  Dyce's  correction,  on  Mason's  suggestion,  ioiyau  of  Q,  F— doubtless 
correct. 

179,  180]  These  two  lines  italicized  Q,  F,  and  Seward. 


4^4  RULE  A  WIFE 


EPILOGUE 

Good  night,  our  worthy  friends  *  and  may  you  part 

Each  with  as  merry  and  as  free  a  heart 

As  you  came  hither !    To  those  noble  eyes. 

That  deign  to  smile  on  our  poor  faculties. 

And  give  a  blessing  to  our  labouring  ends,  5 

As  we  hope  many,  to  such  Fortune  sends 

Their  own  desires,  wives  £aur  as  light,  as  chaste ! 

To  those  that  live  by  spite,  wives  made  in  haste ! 

5-6  «Md!r  .  .  .  souls]  So  Q,  F,  L  e.  if  they  smile  od  m  Fortone  sesdf  (or 
will  send)  them  what  they  wonld  widL  Colmaii  and  Weber  altered  die 
statement  into  a  wish  bj  reading  xom^  and  Dyoe,  JbUowing,  also  read  emJ  for 
the  ihjrme's  sake. 
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TkXT.^-Thc  basis  of  the  text  »  Fi  j  alt  ctmnges  introduced  either  in  Fa  or 
in  later  editioa'*  have  been  recorded,  if  they  are  of  the  siLghte&t  importance, 
together  with  many  which  obviously  are  not*  The  orthografjhy  and  punctua- 
tion are  mainly  Dyce*s,  and  the  Uttter  does  not  exactly  represent  either  the 
original  text  or  modem  usage;  I  have  restored  ye  where  he  substituted ^<?m, 
snd  occBsionally  reverted  to  the  seventeenth -century  forms  of  some  other 
irofds.  The  sta^e- directions  are  practJcaLly  those  of  Fi  throughotat ;  the  few 
^  additions  and  corrections^  have  been  placed  in  square  brackets. 


^ 


Date  and  Aothorship. — There  is  little  external  evidence  as  to  the  date 
of  the  play*  It  is  not  mentioned  in  Sir  Henry  Herbert's  Office* Book  ^  the 
entries  m  which  begin  in  May  1622,  upon  the  appointment  a^  Master  of  the 
Revels  of  Sir  John  Ashley,  to  whom  Herbert  acted  as  deput^^  and  record  the 
Licensing  of  all  the  plays  in  the  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  Fobos  from  that  date 
onwards.  On  the  other  hand,  the  list  of  axrtors  given  in  F2,  which  belongs  to 
the  Ring's  men,  includes  Joseph  Taylor,  and  does  not  melude  Ricbard 
Burboge*  Taylor  w*as  a  member  of  Frince  Charles*  compny  when  they  per- 
formed Middlcton's  Mask  of  Herots  in  January  1619,  and  joined  the  King^s 
men  probably  on  the  death  of  Burbage  on  March  13,  and  certainly  before 
March  19  in  the  same  year  {BisL  AfSS,^  iv,  299%  U  would  seem,  there- 
fore, that  Th4  La'u.^s  0/  Candy  must  have  been  on  the  stage  between  March 
1619  and  May  i6zz;  but  it  is  not  certain  that  its  actor-list  belongs  to  the 
ominal  production,  and  some  critics  have  assigned  it  to  an  earlier  date,  t 
will  briefly  set  out  the  views  that  have  been  expressed,  both  upon  this  point 
and  upon  the  cognate  one  of  authorship.  Dyee  said  that  the  play  '*has  been 
generally  considered  (but  whether  justly  or  not  I  cannot  pretend  to  determine  J 
as  a  joint  production  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher.**  If  Beaumont  had  a  share 
in  it,  it  must  of  course  have  been  written  before  bis  death  on  March  6,  i6t6. 
Mr.  Fleay  has  found  some  difficulty  in  maintaining  consistency  on  the  subject* 
In  1S74  {Natf  SA,  Site.  TruHt.t  1S74,  53)  he  could  not  trace  either  Beaumont 
or  Fletcher*B  work  in  the  play,  and  omitted  it  from  his  list.  But  when  he 
reprinted  the  same  paper  in  his  SAa^esp€ar£  Martual  (t^jSX  153,  he  dated  it 
after  l6aj,  and  assigned  it  to  Fletcher  and  Massinger.  In  1S86  {Engliickt 
S/udkt$f  i%.  23)  he  gave  a  very  small  share  to  Fletcher,  and  the  rest  in  unde- 
Remained  shares  to  Massinger  and  Field,  with  the  provisional  date  1618^19. 
In  ht»  paper  of  1SS9  on  Field  [Ertgincke  Stmfifft,  xui.  2S)  he  made  no  reference 
to  the  play.  In  1891  {Biographical  Chrgnide  &f  the  Engiish  Drunm,  i*  209) 
he  (^ives  the  plot,  on  the  strength  of  a  resemblance  to  7 he  Unnalural  Cismbai^ 
to  Massinger,  together  with  most  of  the  writing,  but  Bnds  traces  of  Fletcher  in 
ii«  I,  iii  3r  V.  ij  and  especially  iv.  t,  and  believes  that  he  revised  it  for  the 
Stage*  He  indicates  the  evidence  for  a  date  of  com  posh  ion  between  March 
1619  and  May  1622,  and  prefers  J  619,  because  he  believes  that  in  1621 
Fletcher  and  Massinger  were  wrriting  **  separately,  not  as  coadjutors,"  and 
thinks  that  the  'comet  or  *' blazing  star  of  16 tS  'probably  sugj^ted 
passages  in  ii.  I*' 
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I  mppose  he  refers  to  il  i,  356-S — 

"  An  exhadatkm  I  profeat  to  adore 
Bcjrond  a  fixra  star  t  'tis  more  ujoitzMMM* 
As  ciFcrytlung  raised  cot  d  smoke  is  so." 

Eat  the  natural  sense  of  'exhalation'  is  'meteor.'  There  are,  howetcr,  a 
stnikfrom  'blazing  stars'  in  L  2,  215  and  a  reference  to  'blaziiig  oomeCs'in 
iii.  2,  92,  and  no  doabt  the  comet  of  1618  made  a  seBSitioo.  It  u  *»^fT»*"rH 
in  Howes'  continuation  of  Stowe's  AmuUs,  and  Aiber,  nL  65^-^40^  reoocds 
three  contemporary  pamphlets  aboat  it  This,  or  another  'bfauing  star,' 
appears  from  a  letter  of  John  Chamberlain's  (Bird,  Cntrt  amd  Tiwus  rfjagm 
tlu  Firsts  iL  8)  to  have  been  observed  as  earlj  as  April  1617.  On  the  other 
hand,  there  was  also  a  comet  (Hallej's)  in  1607,  and  i  Hemry  F/.,  L  I,  2  bmj 
stand  as  a  reminder  that  after  all  comets  had  been  a  commonplace  of  Efia^ 
bethan  literatare. 

Mr.  Macanlaj,  in  1883  {.Francis  Beaumoni^  100),  thought  it  diflicnlt  to  find 
in  the  pUy  a  single  characteristic  of  Beaomont  Mr.  Boyle  suggested  in 
1884  {Engiixhe  Studien,  viL  75)  that  Tk£  Lams  of  Comfy  with  7il«  AM 
GemiUman  and  The  Faithful  Friends,  "although  exhibiting  a  metrical  style 
somewhat  similar  to  Beaumont's,"  belong  to  a  later  period,  and  are  all  t^  a 
single  author,  who  was  neither  Fletcher,  Beaumont,  nor  MassJnger,  and  m^ht 
be  Shirley.  Later  {Ef^ische  Studies,  xviiL  294)  he  withdrew  this  soggestion, 
on  the  ground  that  Shirley  came  to  London  not  earlier  than  the  end  of  1624. 
Mr.  Bidlen,  in  1889  {D,N.B,  s.v.  Hetcher),  thou|^  that  the  play  is  "bupelf 
by  Massinger,"  and  that  "  Fletcher's  hand  can  hardly  be  traced."  Mr. 
01iphant,iin  1891  (Englische  Studien,  xv.  333),  believed  it  to  have  been  written 
by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  as  early  as  i604->5,  but  never  produced  in  its 
original  form,  and  to  have  been  revised  for  the  stage  by  Massinger  about  i6aa 
At  this  early  date  he  supposed  that  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  *'  worked  together 
on  many  scenes,  as  was  not  customary  with  them  later  on."  The  following 
table  represents  Mr.  Oliphant's  detailed  analysis  of  the  play. 

L  I.  Massinger. 

L  2,  I -3 1 6.  Massinger. 

i.  2,  317-36C.  Beaumont  and  Fletcher. 

ii.  I,  1-348.  Beaumont,  revised  by  Massinger. 

ii.  I,  348-378.  Beaumont, 

iii.  I.  Beaumont. 

iii  2.  Beaumont,  revised  by  Massinger. 

iii  3.  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  revised  by  Massinger. 

iv.  I,  I- 1 6.  Beaumont,  revised  by  Massinger. 

iv.  I,  17-30.  Beaumont, 

iv.  I,  31-57.  Fletcher. 

iv.  I,  5&-197.  Beaumont,  revised  by  Massinger. 

iv.  2.  Beaumont,  revised  by  Massinger. 

V.  I,  1-36.  Beaumont,  revised  \k  Massinger. 

V.  I,  36-62.  Beaumont  and  Fletcher. 

v.  I,  62-414.  Beaumont,  revised  by  Massinger. 

Professor  Ward,  in  1899  {English  Dramatic  Literature,  iL  723),  b  "indis- 
posed to  go  much  further  than  Dyce,  who  regards  the  question  of  its  anUior- 
ship  as  undecided,"  but  finds  neither  in  theme  nor  style  "anv  continooos 
resemblance  to  what  we  know  as  habitual  to  Fletcher."  Finally,  Profeaor 
Thomdike,  in  1901  {The  Influence  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  on  Shakespen, 
93),  is  content  to  accept  Mr.  Flea/s  date  of  about  1619  without  discussing  the 
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qnesLion  of  autborship.  I  da  not  propcifte  t^  enter  further  into  thh  welter  of 
critical  opinion  thim  ty  disclaiming  any  confidence  m  the  methods  by  which  it 
is  achieved.     On  the  whole,  1619  seems  a  Fcasonftble  date. 

AlGUMENT.— There  are  two  laws  peculiar  to  Ctndia  or  Crete*  By  the  \ 
first  it  is  the  privilege  of  a  victorious  army  to  choose  onc~of  its  leaders  for  the  ) 
honour  of  a  triumph  ;  by  the  other  the  crime  of  ingratitude  Is  punished  with 
death  J  unless  the  party  wronged  chooses  to  waive  the  penalty.  After  a  war 
against  Venice^  a  triumph  is  claimed  both  by  Casdlane  the  general^  and  his  son 
Antinous.  The  soldiers  choose  Antinous,  CassiJane  curses  his  son,  and 
having  spent  his  substance  in  the  service  of  the  state,  retires  from  the  coErt  to 
live  in  poverty  with  his  daughter  AnnophiL  Antinous  is  looked  upon  and 
loved  by  the  haughty  Princess  Erota,  aunt  to  the  icigning  Prince  of  Candy, 
who  herself  is  wooed  by  Philander,  Prince  of  Cyprus,  and  the  Veuetian 
Gon^to.  Goozalo  is  an  intrigueri  who  plots  to  make  himself  despot  both  of 
Candy  and  Venice.  He  has  got  CasaUane  into  his  power  by  lending  nira  money, 
and  now  contrives  that  Cassilane,  the  more  to  impovcriso  him^  shall  be  made 
to  play  host  to  Fernando,  Prince  of  Venice,  a  prisoner  of  war.  Meanwhile 
Antinous,  consumed  by  despair  at  his  father's  curse,  repulses  Erota's  love. 
Gonzaio  tells  his  plots  against  Candy,  though  not  thoF^e  against  Venice,  to 
Fernando^  who,  having  fallen  in  love  with  Annophili  imparts  them  to  her,  and 
she  to  her  brother  Antinous*  Antinous  ngrees  to  wed  Erota,  00  condition 
that  she  shall  free  Cassilane  from  Gonzalo^s  power.  This  she  does,  and  further 
contrives  a  trap  for  the  treacherous  Venetian,  Pretending  to  listen  10  his 
advances,  she  induces  him  to  put  his  scheme  on  paper,  and  denounces  him  to 
the  Senate  and  the  ^^enet[aIl  ambassador.  The  proceedings  are  interrupted 
by  Casftilane,  who,  mistaking  the  purport  of  the  financial  aid  given  him  by 
Antinous  and  Erota^  aecuses  his  son  of  ingratitude,  Erota,  in  her  turn,  accuses 
Cassilane,  Antinous  accuses  Erota,  and  tlnally  Annophil  accuses  the  Senate, 
who  had  left  Cassilane  to  a  poverty-stricken  old  age*  Explanations  follow  and 
reconciliations.  Fernando  marries  Annophil ;  but  Erota  will  not  after  all  have 
Antinous,  who  once  scorned  her,  and  reward*  the  faithful  Philander,  Gonzalo 
is  arrested,  and  the  play  ends  happily. 

SotJitCK  OF  THE  Plot. — The  political  theme  is  taken  from  glraldi  Cinthio's 
HcccUsmmithi  (1566),  3l  9,  The  following  is  Weber's  summary,^ s  revised  by 
by  Uyce,  ^The  city  of  Pisa  being  besieged  by  the  Florentines  with  variotis 
success,  the  senate^  in  order  to  stimulate  the  warriors  to  eitertion,  proclaimed 
that  the  captain  who  mo&t  distinguished  himself  on  an  appointed  day  should 
be  rewarded  with  a  golden  hauberk^  and  a  statue  erected  to  his  memory.  It 
happened  that  the  two  warriors  who  did  the  most  glorious  deeds  of  arms  were 
a  father  and  his  ^n,  both  captains,  the  former  of  knights^  the  latter  of  light 
horse.  The  senate  deliberated  locig^  but  being  unable  to  decide  who  had  best 
deserved  the  promised  rewards,  the  son  declared  himself  contented  if  his  father 
would  choose  either  the  statue  or  the  hauberk,  and  leave  whichever  he  rejected 
to  him.  But  the  father  declared  that  he  would  part  with  neither,  boasted  of 
his  long  and  brilliant  services,  and  upbraided  the  senators,  aA  welt  as  his  son^ 
with  ingratitude.  The  senators  wi^ed  to  pacify  him,  and  said,  that  any 
honour  which  his  son  obtained  was  equally  to  the  credit  of  himself,  who  had 
produced  and  educated  such  a  warrior.  But  the  fatht^  refused  to  hearken  to 
their  advice,  and  openly  calumniated  his  son  m  court*  The  latter  then  offered 
lo  forego  his  share  of  the  prize ;  but  the  soldiers  of  hii  squadron  insisted  that  he 
should  demand  it,  and  even  revenge  the  insult  he  had  received  \  nor  could  hU 
arguments,  full  of  tiiial  piety,  appease  them.  On  the  other  hand,  the  soldiers 
of  hii  father*!  squadron,  boasting  of  their  superior  rank,  refiited  to  tiiten  to 
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any  propontions,  and  threatened  to  go  over  to  tbe  enemj  if  both  the  pdaes 
were  not  assigned  to  the  fiuher.  The  senators  then  proposed  to  decide  the 
matter  by  lot ;  stipolatine  that  if  the  fiOher's  name  were  drawn  he  should  have 
both  the  prizes,  but  if  the  son's,  that  the  father  should  be  content  with  the 
more  honourable  reward  of  the  statne,  and  relingnish  the  hanberk  to  his  son. 
After  some  resistance  from  the  squadron  of  knights,  the  proposal  was  accepted ; 
and  the  son's  name  beine  drawn,  the  hauberk  was  assigned  to  him,  which  he 
willinglj  gave  up  to  his  Suher  in  token  of  reconciliation.  A  fresh  attack  was 
then  made  on  the  Florentines,  in  whidi  the  father  lost  both  his  arms,  but  was 
fully  avenged  by  his  son  upon  the  enemy. — The  rest  of  the  novel  has  nothing 
in  common  with  the  play. 

No  source  has  been  found  for  the  rest  of  the  plot,  but  £.  Koppel,  QtuHm- 
Siudun  zu  den  Dramen  Ben  Jonsan's,  John  Marstct^s,  und  Beaumont  and 
FUicker's  (1S95),  73*  suggests  a  resemblance  between  the  wooing  of  the  dis- 
dainful Antinous  by  Erota  to  that  of  Rosalind  by  the  shepherdess  Phoebe  in 
As  You  Like  U. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONje 


AimitOUs,  9on  to  Ca^ixane,  and 

FsK  NAN  DO,  ft  Venedan  captain,  ler- 

vant  lo  Annofhil. 
Put  LAN  Oft  a,  pfiace  of  CypniSi  pas- 

tkoauly  in  love  with  EaoxA. 
GoNlAlOi  an  amycioua  politic  loni 

GASPtio,  seentatT  of  stale. 
Meli  rus,  a  gentleamn  of  Cypiiu* 
AaCANSs,  a  mgble  $oidlcr,  friend  to 

Cassilank. 
DuciuSt  ^iend  to  Antinous^ 

FOSSttNNE. 

Tlr 


jQHEf  It  TAYLOk. 

WttUAM   EaUESrONB. 

KtCHOLAS   TOOUX^ 
BXCMMMB  SUAKf& 


Faolo  Michael,  Veoetkit 


MocHiNGO,  an  igoorant  servant  to 
Eeota. 

GentlemeiL 

Soldiers, 

Servants. 

Women 

Eeota,  a  princga,  tmpenoits  aiMl  itf 
*n  averwcdUQg  beatitf* 

AXNOt'MIL,  daughtcf  to  CASECLjyiE, 

Hyfaecka.  iUe&daM  oa  the 
Eeota. 

Guidy. 


JOBK  DitsiBawooa 


T&OKAS   PDU-AXDv 


f  ]  Omitted  ^  Fl 


FetnaiidOk  900  of  the  list  duke  [of  Vemce]^  and  taken 


«f,  Ti  I  rTii  iiiiaitHHtMi 
t^^^'  in   tUv  «M 


Qgi^tif]  M^Lsotit  relying  on  i.   i,  5^  la, 
C^rn^  F^    *^  Fha  t^  titaiuicr,  however,  m  wliLch  MeliCiiS  i»  tent  qit 
W  tit  mogfnx  ^  the  Ibst  ^^oe,  It  is  not  impnsliBble  thiC,  hy  tJie  ^ 
M  ««t  ^  ti#  potte,  be  «^  called  ' «  ^oklflBi 

:  jlijliliiy  uk  Hie  Fl  mmi  liiiiiliim  ed  v.  t«  91 
JbaiwwM  m  the  Fl  stu^ii  iMiiiliwi  to  L  %  rta 
.]  J^«ytaw  si$t^  «>  «ife  Jtei^  di^  mmti  m  Hb 

^ImmAi^  Pv«*w    ^iMiifa^  r%  atti  so  oftai  yJi  la  mm  ef  Ft 
Tltf  J^«iM.   C^Mfp^J  Omitted  br  Fi.   ikciw  .  ,      '^ 

71f>^iMii^*4iilw3  .  .  .J  OvtitCedbyFt. 
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A  TRAGI-COMEDY 


ACT    I. 

Scene  I. 

A  Street, 

Enter  GasperO  and  MelITUS. 

Mel.  Sir,  you'r  the  very  friend  I  wish'd  to  meet  with  ; 
I  have  a  large  discourse  invites  your  ear 
To  be  an  auditor. 

Gas.  And  what  concerns  it  ? 

Mel.  The  sadly  thriving  progress  of  the  loves 
Between  my  lord  the  prince,  and  that  great  lady  5 

Whose  insolency  and  never-yet-match'd  pride 
Can  by  no  character  be  well  express'd 
But  in  her  only  name,  the  proud  Erota. 

Gas.  Alasy  Melitus,  I  should  guess  the  best 
Success  your  prince  could  find  from  her  to  be  lo 

As  harsh  as  the  event  doth  prove  I  but  now 
'Tis  not  a  time  to  pity  passionate  griefs, 

751*  ..  .  Tra^'Omudy]  ¥2.     The  .  .  .  Candy,  Fi. 

A  Street^  The  acts  and  the  scenes  of  Act  I.  are  marked  m  the  Ff.  The 
remamine  scenes  and  the  notes  of  locality  were  added  by  Weber. 

6  inscUmyi  insoUncie  Fl.     insolence  Fa. 

8  the  proud  Erota]  "  Seward  [Colman]  endeavours  to  derive  the  name  £rota 
from  some  etymology  expressive  of  pride ;  but  without  success  or  necessity. 
There  is  no  difficulty  in  the  passage.  Every  distinguishing  i^>pellation  may 
be  considered  as  part  of  a  person's  name.  Magnus  became  part  of  the  name 
of  Pompey,  and  Felix  of  Sfylla  ;  and  it  appears  that  the  only  name  the  princess 
was  called  by  was  the  proud  Erota.     So  the  Soldier  says  of  Macbeth, 

'  For  brave  Macbeth  (well  he  deserves  that  name)  * ; 
which  does  not  refer  to  Macbeth^  but  brave.**    (Mason.) 

12  fassionate  griefs]  '*i.e.  griefs  proceeding  from  love."  (Colman.) — 
"  Ratner,  the  grieft  of  love  attended  with  complainings,/axwff  being  often  used 
by  our  old  wnters  in  the  sense  of— sorrowful  exclamation."  (Dyce.)  Thus  the 
separate  poems  in  Thomas  Watson's  Ekatompaihia^  or  Passionate  Centurie 
o/Love^  are  called  Passions. 


474 


THE  LAWS  OF  CANDY 


[act  I 


When  a  whole  kingdom  in  a  manner  lies 
Upon  its  death-bed  bleeding. 

MeL  Who  can  tell 

Whether  or  no  these  many  plagues  at  once 
Hang  over  this  unhappy  land  for  her  sake, 
That  IS  a  monster  in  it  ? 

Gas.  Here's  the  misery 

Of  having  a  child  our  prince  ;  else  I  presume 
The  bold  Venetians  had  not  dared  to  attempt 
So  bloody  an  invasion* 

MeL  Yet  I  wonder 

Why,  master  secretary,  still  the  senate 
So  almost  superstitiously  adores 
Gonzalo  the  Venetian  lord,  considering 
The  outrage  of  his  countrymen. 

Gas,  The  senate 

Is  wisCj  and  therein  just ;  for  this  GonzalOj 
Upon  a  massacre  perform'd  at  sea 
By  the  admiral  of  Venice  on  a  merchant 
Of  Candy,  when  the  cause  was  to  be  heard 
Before  the  senate  there,  in  open  court 
ProfessM,  that  the  cruelty  the  admiral 
Had  shewed,  deserved  not  only  fine,  but  death  ; 
For  Candy  then  and  Venice  were  at  peace  : 
Since  when,  upon  a  motion  in  the  senate 
For  conquest  of  our  land,  'tis  known  for  certain 
That  only  this  Gonzalo  dared  to  oppose  it ; 
His  reason  was,  because  it  too  much  savoured 
Of  lawless  and  unjust  ambition. 
The  wars  were  scarce  begun,  but  he,  in  fear 
Of  quarrels  'gainst  his  life,  fled  from  his  country. 
And  hither  came,  where,  to  confirm  his  truth, 
I  know,  Melitus,  he  out  of  his  own  store 
Hath  monied  Cassikne  the  generaL 

Md.  What,  without  other  pledges  than  Cassilane's 
Bare  promise  of  payment  ? 

Gas,  No,  it  may  be 

He  has  some  petty  lordship  to  retire  to ; 


35' 


45 


15  wm^\  Omitted  in  F2. 

S4  mmtwymmii  GotoMm.     C^mttwymm  < 

45  A»  raevtf  tt]  ^*Le.  to  t«*ort  to  as  1)1$  g 


FT. 


rt/^^Fx 


mmim  q]       TOE  UMVS  OF 


I 


HHi&r  3ttaiil£  eim: 


BKor  'tJf  fit,  SB^iitiiB. 
hW  rrtnernEM 
je  iaws 


(Em. 


iTimwi  iipynilingyao^ 


iiies?  be  : 


AaBttliq^'giciwiygft^mgr'knPifl^^    Stji$^  thus 

BbTpfrr  "tae  pfe^ 

ggeeh'  asd  willii: 

Jff^  Brwfattr 

Gof.        '  Higilt ;  the  Jan 

^  fay,  jn^  the  oti»r? 
I,  Mdifcu 

tXo  flptfr  hcmk  spmts  om  to  yiitaiq  j 
Snscteed,  tiiat  ^wlmt  m^n  s^'e-  ^-         r 

Si^  in*  the  ^ca&a!imPim^fgfmvi^  dixd  kimwr^^ 
Utgku  At  Ms  ki  iiif*  L  ff^ny ^in^^<^>  ills  'J«'^n«"fi 
r¥cr  jaMHrina-BUd  MMBid. 


«P 


« 


«> 


yo 


^Vj  Master  secrctaiy, 

^he  seiMe  is  about  iomt»Aiid  ccwe 
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Mts,  These  letters 

Will  shew  the  causes  why. 

Gas.  Heaven,  thou  art  great. 

And  worthy  to  be  thank'd  ! 

MeL  Your  countenance,  sir,         75 

Doth  promise  some  good  tidings. 

Gas.  Oh,  the  best 

And  happiest  for  this  land  that  e*er  was  told  ! 
All  the  Venetian  forces  are  defeated. 

MeL  How,  sir  ? 

Gas.  And  what  doth  add  some  delight  more. 
There  is  amongst  the  soldiers  a  contention  80 

Who  shall  be  the  triumpher  ;  and  it  stands 
Doubtful  between  a  father  and  his  son, 
Old  Cassilane  and  young  Antinous. 

MeL  Why  may  not  both  demand  it? 

Gas.  The  law  denies  it ; 

But,  where  the  soldiers  do  not  all  consent,  85 

The  parties  in  contention  are  referred 
To  plead  before  the  senate  ;  and  from  them 
Upon  an  open  audience  to  be  judged 
The  chief,  and  then  to  make  demands. 

Mel.  You  ravish  me 

With  wonder  and  delight 

Gas.  Come ;  as  we  walk,  90 

I  shall  more  fully  inform  you.  Exeunt. 


Scene  II. 

The  Senate-House. 

Enter  Cassilane,  Arcanes,  Antinous,  and  Decius. 

CaS.  Admit  no  soldier  near  us,  till  the  senate 
Have  took  their  places. 

Arc.  You  are  obey'd,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Decius,  fall  off. 

Dec.  I  shall. 

Cas.  Give  leave,  Arcanes. 

{Exeunt  ARC  and  Dec] 
Young  man,  come  nearer  to  me :  who  am  I  ? 


^ 
^ 

^ 
^ 


^ 
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Am,  It  were  a  sin  against  the  piety  % 

Of  filial  duty,  if  I  should  forget 
The  debt  I  owe  my  father — On  my  knee, 
Your  pleasure  ? 

Cos.  What,  so  low  !  canst  thou  find  joints, 

Yet  be  an  elephant  ?   Antinous,  rise  \ 

Thou  wilt  belie  opinion,  and  rebate  10 

The  ambition  of  thy  gallantry,  that  they, 
Whose  confidence  thou  hast  bewitch 'd,  should  see 
Their  little  god  of  war  kneel  to  his  father. 
Though  in  my  hand  I  did  grasp  thunder. 

Ani,  Sir, 

For  proof  that  I  acknowledge  you  the  author  I J 

Of  giving  me  my  birth,  I  have  discharged 
A  part  of  my  obedience*     But,  if  now 
You  should  (as  cruel  fathers  do)  proclaim 
Your  rfght,  and  tyrant-like  usurp  the  glory 
Of  my  peculiar  honours,  not  derived  20 

From  successary,  but  purchased  with  my  blood, 
Then  I  must  stand  first  champion  for  myself 
Against  all  interposers, 

Cos,  Boldly  urged, 

And  proudly  :  I  could  love  thee,  did  not  anger 
Consult  with  just  disdain,  in  open  language  25 

To  call  thee  most  ungrateful     Say  freely, 
Wilt  thou  resign  the  flatteries  whereon 
The  reeling  pillars  of  a  popular  breath 
Have  raised  thy  giant-like  conceit,  to  add 
A  suflTrage  to  thy  father *s  merit  ?   speak.  30 

AnL  Sir,  hear  me.    Were  there  not  a  chronicle 
Well  penn'd  by  all  their  tongues  who  can  report 
What  they  have  seen  you  do ;  or  had  you  not 
Best  in  your  own  performance  writ  yourself 
And  been  your  own  text,  I  would  undertake  35 


7  mj/^A^-^Ott  mjf  Jht^e]  Mason.     mpf/a/JUr^n  mykvug;  Ft 
10  riiaff}  blunts  equivalent  to  ''bale     in  the  sense  of  **  we^ecu** 
31  /Wwi  starts sary}  Fnmt   sttuess^rs  or   Fr&m  anctstry  Theobald.     Nor 
imcessoFy    Sewar<|»      FriffN    suuasny    Coleridge,       ** '  Successary  *    tnay  be 
considered  as  an  fldjecljvc.     *  My  honours  arc  not  derived  from  successary 
btood,  from  Ihe  blood  of  my  uicestors,  but  were  purchased  with  my  own  bloody' 
U  the  evident  Mid  undeniable  meanmg  the  poeiA  intended*** — Mason. 
36  S&jffi-ufy\  hU  tayjhefy  Seward* 
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Alone,  without  the  help  of  art  or  character. 

But  only  to  recount  your  deeds  in  arms. 

And  you  should  ever  then  be  famed  a  precedent 

Of  living  victory  :  but,  as  you  are 

Great,  and  well  worthy  to  be  stylbd  great,  40 

It  would  betray  a  poverty  of  spirit 

In  me  to  obstruct  tny  fortunes,  or  descent, 

If  I  should  coward-like  surrender  up 

The  interest,  which  the  inheritance  of  your  virtue 

And  mine  own  thrifty  fate  can  claim  in  honour.  45 

My  lord,  of  all  the  mass  of  fame,  which  any 

That  wears  a  sword,  and  hath  but  seen  me  fight, 

Gives  me,  I  will  not  share,  nor  yield  one  jot 

One  tittle. 

Cos.  Not  to  me  ? 

Ant.  You  are  my  father. 

Yet  not  to  you. 

Cos.  Ambitious  boy,  how  darest  thou  50 

To  tell  me,  that  thou  wilt  contend  ? 

Ant.  Had  I 

Been  slothful,  and  not  follow'd  you  in  all 
The  straits  of  death,  you  might  have  justly  then 
Reputed  me  a  bastard  :  'tis  a  cruelty, 
More  than  to  murder  innocents,  to  take  55 

The  life  of  my  yet  infant  honour  from  me. 

Cos.  Antinous,  look  upon  this  badge  of  age. 
Thy  father's  grey-hair'd  beard  :  full  fifty  years, 
(And  more  than  half  of  this,  ere  thou  wert  bom) 
I  have  been  known  a  soldier ;  in  which  time  60 

I  found  no  difference  'twixt  war  and  peace. 
For  war  was  peace  to  me,  and  peace  was  war. 
Antinous,  mark  me  well ;  there  hath  not  lived 
These  fifty  years  a  man  whom  Crete  preferr'd 
Before  thy  father ;  let  me  boldly  boast,  65 

Thy  father,  both  for  discipline  and  action, 

36  or  chctraeierl  to  character  Seward.  "  Here,  of  course,  '  character '  means 
•  letters,'  *  writing.' "— Dyce. 

37  your]  F2.    you  Fi. 

38  prueden(\  Here  and  in  1.  74  the  Ylv^  president. 

41,  ^  It  .  .  .  descent'^  "  The  construction  of  this  passage  is  somewhat 
embarrassed :  but  Antinous  means  to  say,  that  he  should  betray  a  poverty  of 
spirit  if  he  obstructed  his  fortunes,  or  a  poverty  of  descent  if  he  snoold  sor- 
■»^cr  up,  &C." — Mason. 
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Hath  so  long  been  the  first  of  all  his  nation  : 

Now,  canst  thou  think  it  honest,  charitable, 

Nay  I  human,  being  so  young,  my  son,  my  child. 

Begot,  bred,  taught  by  me,  by  me  thy  father,  70 

For  one  day's  service,  and  that  one  thy  first, 

To  rob  me  of  a  glory  which  I  fought  for 

A  half  of  hundred  years  ? 

Ant  My  case  observes 

Both  equity  and  precedents ;  for,  sir, 

That  very  day  whereon  you  got  your  fame,  f% 

You  took  it  from  some  other»  who  was  then 
Chief  !n  repute,  as  you  are  now,  and  had  been 
Perhaps  as  many  years  deserving  that 
Which  you  gain'd  in  a  day,  as  I  have  mine, 

Cos.  But  he  was  not  my  father  then^  Antinous  ;  80 

Thou  leavest  out  that 

Ant  Sir,  had  he  been  your  father, 

He  had  been  then  immortal ;  for  a  father 
Heightens  his  reputation  where  his  son 
Inherits  it ;  as,  when  you  give  us  life^ 
Your  life  is  not  diminish'dj  but  renew'd  85 

In  us  when  you  are  dead,  and  we  are  still 
Your  living  images. 

Cos,  So  be  thou  cursed 

In  thy  posterity,  as  I  in  thee, 
Dishonourable  boy! — Oh,  shall  that  sun, 
Which  not  a  year  yet  since  beheld  me  mounted  90 

Upon  a  fiery  steed,  waving  my  sword, 
And  teaching  this  young  man  to  manage  arms, 
That  was  a  raw  fresh  novice  in  the  feats 
Of  chivalry^  shall  that  same  sun  be  witness, 
Against  this  brat,  of  his  ingratitude  ?  9J 

Who,  to  eclipse  the  light  of  my  renown. 
Can  no  way  hope  to  get  a  noble  name, 
But  by  the  treading  on  his  father's  greatness! — 
Thou  will  not  yield  ? 

Eniir  ArcaNES  [and  Decius]. 

Ant  My  life,  but  not  the  prize 

My  sword  hath  purchased* 
71  thai  &ni\  Seward,    ikai  4h  FL  77  Aad]  hm  Fa. 
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Arc  The  senate,  my  lord,  lOO 

Are  here  at  hand,  and  all  the  soldiers 
Begin  to  throi^^  about  them. 

Cos.  Now,  Arcaoes, 

The 

Arc.        What,  sir? 

CcLS.  Trifles  will  affiront  us ;  that 

Fine  fighting  stripling ! 

Arc.  Let  him  have  the  shame  on 't 

Please  you  withdraw  on  this  side. 

Cos.  VLy  great  heart         105 

Was  never  quail'd  before. 

Dec.  [To  Antinaus]  My  lord,  be  confident ; 

Let  not  your  father  daunt  you. 

Ant.  Dedus,  whither 

Must  I  withdraw  ? 

Dec  On  this  side — .     See,  the  soldiers 

Attend  your  pleasure — :  courage,  sir !     The  senate. 

Cos.  Way  for  the  senate ! 

Enter  PORPHICIO,  POSSENNE,  three  Senators,  GONZALO, 
Gaspero,  Soldiers. 

Gon.  My  good  lords,  I  know  not     no 

What  tax  of  arrogance  I  may  incur, 
Should  I  presume,  though  courted  by  your  favours. 
To  take  a  place  amongst  you  :  I  had  rather 
Give  proof  of  my  unfeign'd  humility 

By  some,  though  mean,  yet  more  becoming  place,  115 

Than  run  the  hazard  of  a  doubtful  censure. 

Pos.  My  lord,  your  wisdom  is  both  known  and  tried  ; 
We  cannot  rank  ye  in  a  nobler  friendship 
Than  your  great  service  to  the  state  deserves. 

Enter  FERNANDO,  with  Soldiers. 

Par.  Will 't  please  you  sit  ? 

Gon.  What,  here,  my  lord  Porphicio?  120 

no  Cas.]  Gon.  Seward  (in  errata). 

no  Gon.]  Colman.     Continued  as  part  of  Cassilane's  speech  by  F£. 

115  sonu\  Mason,    force  Ff.     this  Seward. 

116  censure\  "i.e.  judgment,  opinion." — Dyce. 
11%  ye\  you  Y2, 

120  sit]  Fl.     sir  F2. 

120  H^ai]  Fl.     what's  F2. 
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It  must  not  be. 

For.  My  lord,  you  are  too  modest. 

Gan.  It  is  no  season  to  be  troublesome^ 
Else — but  I  have  done*     Your  lordships  are  observed 

Gas.  Is  the  demandant  ready  ? 

Arc.  He  is  ready. 

Gas.  Produce  htm,  then. 

Arc,  Before  this  sacred  presence,  125 

I,  by  a  general  consent,  am  made 
The  soldier*s  voice,  and  to  your  gracious  wisdoms 
Present,  as  chief  in  arms,  his  country's  champion, 
Cassilane.  [A  few  cheers,'] 

Dec,  Most  reverend  lords,  you  hear  the  lesser  number  130 
Of  those  who  have  been  guardians  to  this  country, 
Approve  this  champion  i  I,  in  all  their  names 
Who  fought  for  Candy,  here  present  before  you 
The  mightiest  man  in  arms,  Antinous. 
Speak,  fellow-soldiers* 

Soidiers.  Antinous,  Antinous  t  135 

Gas,  Stand  by  all,  save  the  two  competitors, 

Pos,  My  lords,  how  much  your  country  owes  you  both, 
The  due  reward  of  your  desertful  glories. 
Must  to  posterity  remain  :  but  yet, 

Since  by  our  law  one  only  can  make  claim  140 

To  the  proposed  honours  which  you  both, 
It  seems,  have  truly  merited,  take  leave 
Freely  to  plead  your  rights ;  we  shall  attend  you. 

PiW.  Wherein  priority  of  voice  is  granted. 
Lord  Cassilane,  to  you  ;  for  that  your  rare  I45 

And  long  experience  in  the  course  of  war 
As  well  doth  challenge  it,  as  the  best  privilege 
Of  order  and  civility,  for  that 
You  are  your  brave  opponent's  worthy  father, — 
Say,  countrymen,  arc  you  content  ? 

Sddiers,  Ay,  ay, 

Cas.  Right  grave,  right  gracious  fathers,  how  unfit 
It  is  for  me,  that  all  my  life-time  have 
Been  practised  in  the  school  of  blood  and  slaughter, 

133  o^strmd^  **i*e.  obeyed  ♦" — Mason, 

129  A  few  ch^rs]  Ed,     Uae  130  nmkes  It  dear  that  we  Me  I 
tttppose  a  fccbkr  $bout  tlmti  ihax  in  L  135. 
143  j'wi]  Fi,    ytVz, 

VOL.  IlL  1  I 
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To  bandy  words  now  in  my  life's  last  farewell. 

Your  wisdoms  will  consider:  were  there  pitch'd  155 

Another  and  another  field,  like  that 

Which,  not  yet  three  days  since,  this  arm  hath  scatter'd. 

Defeated,  and  made  nothing,  then  the  man,  . 

That  had  a  heart  to  think  he  could  but  follow 

(For  equal  me  he  should  not)  through  the  lanes  160 

Of  danger  and  amazement,  might  in  that, 

That  only  of  but  following  me,  be  happy. 

Reputed  worthy  to  be  made  my  rival ; 

For  'tis  not,  lords,  unknown  to  those  about  me 

(My  fellow-soldiers),  first,  with  what  a  confidence  165 

I  led  them  on  to  fight,  went  on  still,  and. 

As  if  I  could  have  been  a  second  nature. 

As  well  in  heartening  them  by  my  example 

As  by  my  exhortation,  I  gave  life 

To  quicken  courage,  to  inflame  revenge,  170 

To  heighten  resolution  ;  in  a  word. 

To  out-do  action.     It  boots  not  to  discover. 

How  that  young  man,  who  was  not  fledged  nor  skill'd 

In  martial  play,  was  even  as  ignorant 

As  childish;  but  I  list  not  to  disparage  175 

His  non-ability.     The  signal  given 

Of  battle,  when  our  enemies  came  on 

(Directed  more  by  fury  than  by  warrant 

Of  policy  and  stratagem),  I  met  them, 

I  in  the  fore-front  of  the  armies  met  them  ;  180 

And,  as  if  this  old  weather-beaten  body 

Had  been  composed  of  cannon-proof,  I  stood 

The  volleys  of  their  shot :  I,  I  myself. 

Was  he  that  first  disrank'd  their  woods  of  pikes  ; 

But  when  we  came  to  handy-strokes,  as  often  185 

As  I  lent  blows,  so  often  I  gave  wounds. 

And  every  wound  a  death  :  I  may  be  bold 

To  justify  a  truth ;  this  very  sword 

154  dandy]  An  expression  at  tennis,  beat  to  and  fro. 

167  j4s  if]  F2.     And  as  ^(the  and  Yyeing  repeated  from  the  last  line)  Fl. 

178  Jury  than]  Ed.    fu^rie,  tkm  Fl.    fury,  than  by  F2. 

185-187  as  ,  ,  .  death]  Cf.  Coriolanus^  ii.  2,  103, 

'  his  sword,  death's  stamp. 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took.* 
185  handy-strokes]  hand  to  hand  fighting. 
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Of  mine  slew  more  than  anjf  twain  besides; 

And,  which  is  not  the  least  of  all  my  glor>% 

When  he,  this  youngf  man,  hand  to  hand  in  fight, 

Was  by  the  general  of  the  Venetians, 

And  such  as  were  his  retinue,  unhorsed ^ 

I  stept  between,  and  rescued  him  myself, 

Or  horses*  hoofs  had  trampled  him  to  dirt; 

And  whilst  he  was  remounting^  I  main  tain 'd 

The  combat  with  the  gallant  general, 

Till,  having  taken  breathy  he  throng'd  before  me, 

Renewed  the  fight,  and  with  a  fatal  blow 

Stole  both  that  honour  from  me,  and  his  life 

From  him,  whom  I  before,  myself  alone, 

Had  more  than  full  three-quarters  kill'd, — a  man 

Well  worthy  only  by  this  hand  to  have  died. 

Not  by  a  boy's  weak  push.     I  talk  too  much  ; 

But  'tis  a  fault  of  age.     If  to  bring  home 

Long  peace,  long  victory,  even  to  your  Capitol, 

If  to  secure  your  kingdom,  wives  and  children. 

Your  lives  and  liberties,  if  to  renown 

Your  honours  through  the  world,  to  fix  your  names, 

Like  blazing  stars,  admired  and  fear'd  by  all 

That  have  but  heard  of  Candy  or  a  Cretan, 

Be  to  deserve  the  approvement  of  my  manhood, 

Then  thus  much  have  I  done :  what  more,  examine 

The  annals  of  my  life;  and  then  consider 

What  I  have  been  and  am.     Lords,  I  have  said. 

Gon,  With  reverence  to  the  senate,  is  it  lawful. 
Without  your  custom's  breach,  to  say  a  word  ? 

Pos.  Say  on,  my  lord  Gonzalo. 

Gmt,  I  have  heard, 

And  with  no  little  wonder,  such  high  deeds 
Of  chivalry  discoursed,  that,  1  confess, 
I  do  not  think  the  Worthies,  while  they  liv*d, 
All  Nine  deserved  as  much  applause  or  memory 
As  this  one :  but  who  can  do  aught  to  gam 
The  crown  of  honour  from  him,  must  be  somewhat 
More  than  a  man. — You  tread  a  dangerous  path  : 

[To  ANTiNOua] 

at  I  tkt  IVarthiii'l  famous  heroes  nf  romance,  of  whom  three  were  Gentils, 
Hccior,  Alexander*  Julius  C[i.*sar ;  three  Jews,  Joshuaj  David,  Judas  Macca- 
bseusj  three  Christians^  Arthur,  Charbmeigtic,  Godfrey  of  Bomi Ion » 
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Yet  I  shall  hear  you  gladly ;  for  belie\*e  me. 
Thus  much  let  me  profess^  in  honour's  cause, 
I  would  not  to  my  father,  nor  my  Icing 
(My  country's  father),  yield :  if  you  transcend 
What  we  have  heard,  I  can  but  only  say, 
That  miracles  are  yet  in  use, — I  fear 
I  have  offended. 

PoK  You  hav^  spoken  nobly,^ — 

Antinous^  use  your  privilege. 

Aftf.  Princely  fathers^ 

Ere  I  begin,  one  suit  I  have  to  make  ; 
Tis  Just  and  honourable. 

P&K  Pos,  Speak,  and  have  it,  : 

Ant  That  you  would  please  the  soldiers  might  all 
stand 
Together  by  their  general. 

Pos,  Tis  granted.— 

All  fall  to  yonder  side. — ^Go  on,  Antinous, 

Ant,  I  shall  be  brief  and  plain.     All  what  my  father, 
This  country's  patron,  hath  discoursed,  is  true, —  240 

Fellows  in  arms,  speak  you ;  is't  true? 

Soldiers,  True,  true. 

AnL  It  follows,  that  the  blaze  of  my  performance 
Took  light  from  what  I  saw  him  do ;  and  thus 
A  city,  though  the  flame  be  much  more  dreadful, 
May  from  a  little  spark  be  set  on  fire.  245 

Of  all  what  I  have  done  I  shall  give  instance 
Only  in  three  main  proofs  of  my  desert : 
First,  I  sought  out  (but  through  how  many  dangers, 
My  lords,  judge  ye)  the  chiefs  the  great  commander. 
The  head  of  that  huge  body,  whose  proud  weight  2  50 

Our  land  shrunk  under ;  him  I  found,  and  fought  with, 
Fought  with,  and  slew, — Fellows  in  arms,  speak  you ; 
Is  *t  true,  or  not  ? 

S&Mers,  True,  true. 

Ant  When  he  was  falFn 

The  hearts  of  all  our  adversaries 

Began  to  quail,  till  young  Fernando,  son  255 

To  the  last  duke  of  Venice,  gathered  head. 
And  soon  renewed  the  field  ;  by  whose  example 
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The  bold  Venetians,  doubling  strength  and  courage, 

Had  got  the  better  of  the  day:  our  men, 

Supposing  that  their  adversaries  grew  260 

Like  Hydra's  head^  recoil,  and  *gan  to  fly  ; 

I  follow'd  them  ;  and  what  I  said,  they  know : 

The  sum  on  't  is  ;  I  call'd  them  back,  new  ranVd  them ; 

Led  on,  they  follow'd,  shrunk  not  till  the  end, — 

Fellows  in  arms.  Is  't  true,  or  no  ? 

Soldiers,  True,  true,  265 

Ant  Lastly,  to  finish  all,  there  was  but  one, 
The  only  great  exploit,  which  was,  to  take 
Fernando  prisoner  ;  and  that  hand  to  hand 
In  single  fight  I  did,  myself,  without 

The  help  of  any  arm,  save  the  arm  of  Heaven. —  270 

Speak,  soldiers,  is  it  true^  or  no? 

Sorters.  Antinous,  Antinous  I 

Ant  Behold  my  prisoner,  fathers* 

Fer,  This  one  man 

Ruin*d  our  army»  and  hath  glorified 
Crete  in  her  robes  of  mightiness  and  conquest 

Pes.  We  need  not  use  long  circumstance  of  words :    275 
Antinous,  thou  art  conqueror ;  the  senate, 
The  soldierSi  and  thy  valour  have  pronounced  it* 

AiL  Antinous,  Antinous ! 

Par.  Make  thy  demand. 

Cos,  Please  ye,  my  lords,  give  leave 

That  r  may  part. 

Pos.  No»  Cassilane,  the  court  280 

Should  therein  be  dishonoured  ;  do  not  imagine 
We  prize  your  presence  at  so  slight  a  rate. — 
Demand,  Antinous. 

A  nt.  Thus,  my  lords ;  to  witness 

How  far  I  am  from  arrogance,  or  thinking 
I  am  more  valiant,  though  more  favoured,  28s 

Than  my  most  matchless  father,  my  demand  is, 
That,  for  a  lasting  memory  of  his  name. 
His  deeds  J  his  real,  nay,  his  royal  worth, 
You  set  up  in  your  Capitol  in  brass 
My  father's  statue,  there  to  stand  for  ever,  290 


264  tiu\  uu  F2. 

279  ierds\  Fa.     hrd^u 
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^  rrTnimnerLt.  20^  trzjfhjr  z£ aa  vBLtuncs^ 
Win  this  '^jKripSrjeL  la*  ^u.-rrtang  ages. 

pjT,  Pis.  3t  »  grirmrrf, 

What  rzKwe? 

Gem.  Tooa  art  immortal,  295 

Both  for  thy  socr-Izke  jaeaj.  acid  'irjiirrn 
Of  an  azicoccoer  d  mritf! 

^^A  ICj  ,frrn»T.  lords. 

To  jrccr  more  aacrsd  ir?«5cn:>H  L  iui^gtider : 
Fit  yoa  his  ransocn :  hsL:  mtevgcf  I  give 
For  largess  to  the  ji^LdJcr? :  tie  odter  half  300 

To  the  erectiofi  oe  th«  *a3Cur"irrTr, 

Ckf,  Ambitfous  yTTarr: ! 

6^<?«,  Tlcc  art  all  animitable. — 

My  lords,  to  work  \  certafa.  peace  aor  Candy 
With  Venice,  ose  Ferttanid»3  I£ke  a  gciccg : 
His  ransom  I  '11  disburse*  whaSe'er  ^  be :  305 

Yet  you  may  stay  him  with  tocl  tilL  CDodztsoas 
Of  amity  shall  be  cocxloded  ocl 
Are  ye  content  ? 

Porr,  We  are.  and  sv^r  rest 

Both  frfends  and  debtors  to  yocr  ooikesesa 

<7.{?«.  Soldiers,  attend  me  in  the  market-place:  310 

I  TI  thither  send  your  lar^csi 

SoldUrs,  Antinoc^  Antfnnas !     EznuU. 

Cos.  I  have  a  suit  too,  lords^ 

Pot,  Pos,  Propose  it :  'tis  yours, 

If  fit  and  jusL 

Cos.  Let  not  my  services^ 

My  being  forty  years  a  dmdge.  a  pack-horse. 
To  >-ou  and  to  the  state,  be  branded  now  315 

With  ignominy  ne'er  to  be  forgotten  : 
Rear  me  no  monument,  unless  >'ou  mean 
To  have  me  famed  a  coward,  and  be  stamp'd  sol 

Pos.  We  understand  you  not. 

Cos,  Proud  boy,  thou  dost, 

309  aMd\  Tz,     mJdYi. 
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And  tyrant-like  insult*st  upon  my  shame,  320 

Ant*  Sir,  Heaven  can  tell,  and  my  integrity, 
What  I  did  was  but  only  to  enforce 
The  senate's  gratitude,     I  now  acknowledge  it. 

Cos,  Observe  it,  fathers,  how  this  haughty  boy 
Grows  cunning  in  his  envy  of  mine  honours  :  325 

He  knows  no  mention  can  of  me  be  made. 
But  that  it  ever  likevdse  must  be  told, 
How  I  by  him  was  master 'd ;  and  for  surety 
That  all  succeeding  times  may  so  report  it. 
He  would  have  my  dishonour  and  his  triumphs  330 

Engraved  in  brass :  hence,  hence  proceeds  the  false- 
hood 
Of  his  insinuating  piety* — 
Thou  art  no  child  of  mine ;  thee  and  thy  blood, 
Here  in  the  Capitol,  before  the  senate, 
I  utterly  renounce  ;  so  thrift  and  fate  335 

Confirm  me  I  henceforth  never  see  my  facej 
Be,  as  thou  art,  a  villain  to  thy  father  I — 
Lords,    I    must    crave    your    leaves. — Come,    come, 
A  r  canes. 

Cassilane  ^^rf  Arcanes  Ej^eunt] 

Gon.  Here  *s  a  strange  high-born  spirit. 

Pas.  *Tis  but  heat 

Of  sudden  present  rage :  I  dare  assure  340 

Antinous  of  his  favour. 

A  nL  I  not  doubt  it ; 

He  is  both  a  good  man  and  a  good  father. 
I  shall  attend  your  lordships* 

Pos.  Do,  Antinous, 

Gen,  Yes ;  feast  thy  triumphs  with  applause   and 
pleasures. 

Par,  Pas,  Lead  on.        [Exeunt     Fiourtsk  of  corntts. 

Ant.  "  I  utterly  renounce  " — 'twas  so  ;  34S 

Was  't  not,  my  Dec! us  f 

Dec  Pish  !  you  know,  my  lord. 

Old  men  are  choleric. 

Ant  And  lastly  parted 

With  "  Never  henceforth  see  my  face  "  :  oh  me, 
How  have  I  lost  a  father  [  such  a  father ! 
Such  a  one,  Dec i us  !     I  am  miserable  35^ 
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Bcycod  GcpcessoL 

Dec  Fi^  Jssjw  wntw  <  nffinig 

Tins  sfacvs  Dpoo  yocr  ^v  oc  sisne! 

Am^  *  Olii,misduef! 

I  most  ZK>  more  cooae  aear  fenn :  tint  I  know, 
Aad  am  asared  oo  't. 

Dec.  Soy  T=^  ^  ^^^  - 

Am,  *  True ; 

Put  case  I  do  not :  wfeat  s  Czsdy.  tiben,  355 

To  lost  Antino«xs  ?     Malta,  I  iesQ£ie 
To  end  my  dajrs  in  thee. 

Dec  Hov'stiiat! 

Ant.  m  try 

All  humble  means  of  bein^  reooQc3ed ; 
Which  if  denied,  then  I  may  jos^y  say. 
This  day  has  proved  my  vorst.  I>ccios»  my  worst !  360 

Exeunt. 


ACT  II]  THE  LAWS  OF  CANDY  489 


ACT   11. 

Scene  I. 

An  apartment  in  the  palace  ^t/'EroTA. 

Enter  GONZALO  and  Gaspero. 

Gas,  Now  to  what  you  have  heard  ;  as  no  man  can 
Better  than  I  give  you  her  character ; 
For  I  have  been  both  nursed  and  train'd  up  to 
Her  petulant  humours,  and  been  glad  to  bear  them  ; 
Her  brother,  my  late  master,  did  no  less.  5 

Strong  apprehensions  of  her  beauty  hath 
Made  her  believe  that  she  is  more  than  woman  : 
And  as  there  did  not  want  those  flatterers 
'Bout  the  world's  conqueror,  to  make  him  think. 
And  did  persuade  him,  that  he  was  a  god  ;  10 

So  there  be  those  base  flies,  that  will  not  stick 
To  buzz  into  her  ears,  she  is  an  angel, 
And  that  the  food  she  feeds  on  is  ambrosia. 

Gon,  She  should  not  touch  it,  then  ;  'tis  poets*  fare. 

Gas.  I  may  take  leave  to  say,  she  may  as  well  15 

Determine  of  herself  to  be  a  goddess. 
With  lesser  flattery,  than  he  a  god  ; 
For  she  does  conquer  more,  although  not  farther  : 
Every  one  looks  on  her  dies  in  despair. 
And  would  be  glad  to  do  it  actually,  20 

To  have  the  next  age  tell  how  worthily, 
And  what  good  cause  he  had  to  perish  so  : 
Her  beauty  is  superlative ;  she  knows  it. 
And,  knowing  it,  thinks  no  man  can  deserve, 

6  hcuK[  have  Colman.    The  singular  verb  with  a  plural  subject  is  common 
enough  in  the  Elizabethan  dramatists ;  cf.  Abbott's  Shakespearean  Grammar, 

^o  And  .  .  .  fod'\  a, Julius  Casar,  i.  2,  121.     'How  he  did  shake; 
'tii  true,  this  god  did  shake. 
23  Her]  Fi.    Here  ¥2, 
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But  ought  to  perish  and  to  die  for  her :  25 

Many  great  princes  for  her  love  have  languish'd. 

And  given  themselves  a  willing  sacrifice, 

Proud  to  have  ended  so  ;  and  now  there  is 

A  prince  so  madden'd  in  his  own  passions. 

That  he  forgets  the  royalty  he  was  bom  to,  30 

And  deems  it  happiness  to  be  her  slave. 

Gon,  You  talk  as  if  you  meant  to  wind  me  in. 
And  make  me  of  the  number. 

Gas.  Sir, 

Mistake  me  not ;  the  service  that  I  owe  ye 
Shall  plead  for  me  :  I  tell  you  what  she  is,  35 

What  she  expects,  and  what  she  will  effect. 
Unless  you  be  the  miracle  of  men. 
That  come  here  with  a  purpose  to  behold. 
And  go  away  yourself. 

Gon.  I  thank  you ;  I  will  do  it :  but,  pray,  resolve    40 
me, 
How  is  she  stored  with  wit  ? 

Gas.  As  with  beauty. 

Infinite,  and  more  to  be  admired  at 
Than  meddled  with. 

Gon.  And  walks  her  tongue  the  same  gate  with  her 
wit? 

Gas.  Much  beyond :  whatever  her  heart  thinks,  she 
utters ;  45 

And  so  bold,  so  readily,  as  you  would  judge 
It  penn'd  and  studied. 

Gon.  She  comes. 

Gas.  I  must  leave  you,  then  ; 

But  my  best  wishes  shall  remain  with  you.  Exit. 

Gon.  Still  I  must  thank  you. 

29  madcUrCd\  Weber.     mandedYi,     madded  Y 2. 

29  hi5\  his  own  Colman. 

33,  34  And  ,  ,  ,  ye\  Seward.     Two  lines,  ending  number  .  .  .  yt^  Ff. 

38  here  wi/h]  Ed.     wiM  Ff.     ^/  wi/h  Dyce*s  conjecture.     The  Ff  reading 
is  hopelessly  unmetrical. 

39  yoursg/f]  "i.e.  in  your  senses,  in  the  same  state  you  were  before.** — 
Mason. 

40  resolve]  "i.e.  satisfy,  inform." — Dyce. 

44  7vtt\  Mason,    feet  Ff.     *'  Gasparo  had  not  talked  of  her  feet,  but  of  her 
wit,  which  he  says  is  infinite. " — Mason. 
46  boid^  Fl.     boldly  F2. 
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Enter  EROTA,   PHILANDER,   AnNOPHIL,    HyPARCHA, 

MOCHINGO,  Attendants, 

[Aside]  This  is  the  most  passionate,  most  pitiful  prince,     50 
Who  in  the  caldron  of  affections 
Looks  as  he  had  been  parboird. 

Fkt'L  If  I  offend  with  too  much  loving  you, 
It  is  a  fault  that  I  must  still  commit, 
To  make  your  mercy  shine  the  more  on  me,  S  5 

Era,  You  are  the  self-same  creature  you  condemn, 
Or  else  you  durst  not  follow  me  with  hope 
That  I  can  pity  you,  who  am  so  far 
From  granting  any  comfort  in  this  kind, 
That  you  and  all  men  else  shall  perish  first:  60 

I  will  live  free  and  single,  till  I  find 
Something  above  a  man  to  equal  me : 
Put  all  your  brave  heroes  into  one, 
Your  kings  and  emperors,  and  let  him  come 
In  person  of  a  man,  and  I  should  scorn  him  ;  65 

Must,  and  will  scorn  him. 
The  god  of  love  himself  hath  lost  his  eyes, 
His  bow  and  torch  extinguish'd,  and  the  poets, 
That  made  him  first  a  god,  have  lost  their  fire, 
Since  I  appeared,  and  from  my  eyes  must  steal  it  70 

This  I  dare  speak ;  and  let  me  see  the  man, 
Now  I  have  spoke  it,  that  doth  dare  deny, 
Nay,  not  believe  it. 

Mock.  He  is  mad  that  does  not 

Era,  Have  not  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  heard  of  me  ? 
Most  come  to  see  me,  and,  seeing  me,  returned  75 

Full  of  my  praises,  teaching  their  chroniclers 
To  make  their  stories  perfect  ?  for  where  the  name. 
Merely  the  word,  of  fair  Erota  stands, 
It  is  a  lasting  history  to  time, 
Begetting  admiration  in  the  men^  80 

50  ptumnaU'l  Cf-  note  on  i.  t,  11. 

63  hravf  h^r&is]  hr^vtst  ktr&es  Scwafd*      **0oi-  early  poets  sometinjes  used 
*  kfTik  *  as  a  tHsy liable  ;  cf.  Browoe*s  Briiannids  Pasiarali^  L  5, 
Tsis,  the  glory  of  the  western e  world, 
When  our  hfr&i,  honour' d  Essex,  d/d, 
Strucken  with  wonder,  backe  iLgiaiac  «be  hitrld. 
And  ftU'd  her  banckes  with  an  vnwoooled  tyde.^-^Dyce^ 

76  ikiir\  F2.     there  Fi. 
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I  would  untomiit  evety  hope  lodged  m 

And  yield  myself  irp  lof^'s  or  yoor  o«ni  naftyi;. 

£r&.  So  yoit  tliaU  fJease  us* 

/'M.  Oh,  yoQ  Ganool 

So  heavenly  and  so  abaoltiCe  m  all  ^^igs^ 
And  yet  retain  itich  cruel  tyranny  I 

Er0,  I  can^  I  do,  1  wilL 

Gen,  She  is  in  her 

Moodi  and  her  tenses ;  III  grammar  vtth  you* 
A0d  make  a  trial  how  I  can  decline  yon. — 
By  yoitr  leave,  great  lady. 

£>».  What  are  you  ? 

Gim.  A  man, 

A  good  man,  that's  a  wealthy,  a  proper  man. 
And  a  protid  man  too ;  one  that  understands 
Him*clf,  and  knows,  unless  it  be  yourscKi 
No  woman  on  the  universe  deserves  him : 
Nay,  lady,  I  must  tell  you  too  withal, 
I  may  make  doubt  of  that,  unless  you  paint 
With  better  judgement  next  day  than  on  this ; 
For  (plain  I  must  be  with  you)  'tis  a  dull  fucus. 

Wd 

85,  86  F&r  ,   ,  ♦  ym4\  *  T^^re  arr&gttn^e  /or  ,   .   .  ycu  Seward.      "  I 
rather  luppoic  timt  one  or  more  Itnci  have  been  lost  after  L  86,*'-'— Weber, 
97  ditiint]  **  A  qutUble, — lower,  htmg  down/"— Dyce. 
103  0n]  im,  ljl%. 

IQA  fi^t]  **■.  lerm   reptatedlf  t»*ed  by  oar  early  writers  lo   signify  tlw 

eotouri  with  which  l&dies  improved  thetr  compleiions.'*^Dyce.     Cf.  tbe  linei 

T^A  Pitmtid  Lady^  printed  with  Donne's  Pi>etn^  {Afuses  Library ^^^^  iL  p^  ^\ 

*  The  fucm  and  €eni»c,  which  on  thy  ^^ct 

Thy  cunning  hand  bys  on  to  add  new  grace.' 


100 


los 


Ij  dimfy\  Dyce.     cUarly  Ft.    hartfy  Seward,     sictrtdy  Colmin.     JHim^ 
ber.     *'  Th<  Ictteri  r/ are  a  frequent  miipritit  for  i£" — Dyoe. 
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Ero.  Knows  any  one  here  what  this  fellow  is? 

First  Atiend,    He   is   of  Venice,  mad  ami  a  great 
magnifico, 
And  gracious  with  the  senate* 

Ero,  Let  him  keep,  then,  among  them  ;  what  makes 

he  here  ?  i  ro 

Here  's  state  enough  where  I  am  :  here  's  ado ! — 
You,  tell  him,  if  he  have  aught  with  us,  let  him 
Look  lower,  and  giv^  it  in  petition. 

Mock,  Mighty  magnifico,  my  mistress  bid  me  tell  you, 
If  you  have  aught  with  her,  you  must  look  lower,  1 15 

And  yield  it  in  petition. 

Gon*  Here  is  for  thee  a  ducat 

Mock,  You  say  well,  sir ;  take  your  own  course* 

Gon,  I  will  not  grace  you, 
Lady,  so  much  as  take  you  by  the  hand  ; 
But  when  I  shall  vouchsafe  to  touch  your  lip^  120 

It  shall  be  through  your  court  a  holiday 
Proclaimed  for  so  high  favour* 

Ero,  This  is  some 

Great  man's  jester — Sirrah,  begone  I  here  is 
No  place  to  fool  in. 

Gofh  Where  are  the  fools  you  talk  of? 

I  do  keep  two* 

Ero.  No  question  of  it ;  I2S 

For  in  yourself  you  do  maintain  an  hundred. 

Gan,  And,  besides  them,  I  keep  a  noble  train, 
Statists  and  men  of  action  ;   my  purse  is  large  and 

deep, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  riot  to  draw  dry : 
Fortune  did  vie  with  naturei  to  bestow,  130 

When  I  was  born,  her  bounty  equally, 
'Tis  not  amiss  you  turn  your  eyes  from  me  ; 
For,  should  you  stand  and  gaze  me  in  the  face^ 
You  perish  would,  like  Semele  hy  Jove : 
In  Venice  at  this  instant  there  do  lie  I|S 

No  less  than  threescore  ladies  in  their  graves. 
And  in  their  beds  five  hundred,  for  my  love. 

128  Si&tists]  *'ie.,  sUktesmerv^ — politicians.*'^ — Dyce. 

1 1^  Jove]  Fi-  Ulus  Fi*  The  lUittsion  is  to  Semele,  mother  of  Diooyius, 
who  begged  Zeui  to  vbit  her  as  god  of  thunder,  and  who  va&  destroyed  by  the 
Ugbtamg. 
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Mach^  You  lie  more  than  they ;  yet  it  becomes  him 
brav'ely : 
Would  I  could  walk  and  talk  so  !     I'll  endeavour  it 

\AsiiU:\ 

Ero.  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ?  140 

Gon.  Yes ;  you  were  sister  to  the  late  prince  of  Candy, 
Aunt  to  this  young  one :  and  in  Venice  I 
Am  bom  a  lord  ;  equal  to  you  in  fortunes  ; 
In  shape — ^I  '11  say  no  more,  but  view! 

Mock,  There  needs  no  more  to  be  said :  were  I  a 
woman —  145 

Oh,  he  does  rarely  !     "  In  shape — I  '11  say  no  more. 
But  view !  '*     Who  could  say  more,  who  better  ? 
Man  is  no  man,  nor  woman  woman  is. 
Unless  they  have  a  pride  like  one  of  these. 
How  poor  the  prince  of  C)q)rus  shews  to  him  !  150 

How  poor  another  lady  unto  her ! 
Carriage  and  state  makes  us  seem  demi-gods ; 
Humility,  like  beasts,  worms  of  the  earth.  [Aside,] 

Enter  Antinous  and  Decius. 

Ant.  Royal  lady,  I  kiss  your  hand. 

Ero,  Sir,  I  know  you  not.  155 

Anfw.  Oh,  my  noble  brother,  welcome  from  the  wars! 

Ant,  Dear  sister ! 

Anno.  Where  is  my  father,  that  you  come  without 
him? 
We  have  news  of  your  success :  he  has  his  health,  I 
hope? 

Ant.  Yes,  sister,  he  has  his  health,  but  is  not  well.       160 

Anno.  How  not  well  ?  what  riddles  do  you  utter  ? 

Ant.  I  *11  tell  you  more  in  private. 

Gon.  Noble  sir, 

I  cannot  be  unmindful  of  your  merit, 
Since  I  last  heard  it :  you  are  a  hopeful  youth. 
And,  indeed,  the  soul  of  Candy.     I  must  speak  165 

My  thoughts. 

Anno.  The  prince  of  Cyprus,  brother. — Good  Decius ! 

Ant.  I  am  his  servant. 

142,  143  and  .  .  .  lard^  Dyce.     aiid  J  in  Venu$  \  I  am  bcm  a  Urd  Fl. 
and  I  in  Venice  \  Am  bom  a  lord  F2. 
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Phi.  You  are  the  patron  of  your  country,  sir; 
So  your  unimitable  deeds  proclaim  you ;  r/o 

It  is  no  language  of  my  own,  but  all  men's. 

Gon.  Your  enemies  must  needs  acknowledge  it ; 
Then  do  not  think  it  flattery  in  your  friends^ 
For,  if  they  had  a  heart,  they  could  not  want  a  tongue* 

Era.  Is  this  your  brother,  Annophil  ? 

Anno,  Yes,  madam,    175 

Ero,  Your  name 's  Antinous  ? 

AnL  I  am,  lady,  that  most  unfortunate  man. 

Era*  How  unfortunate?  are  you  not  the  soldier, 
The  captain  of  those  captains,  that  did  bring 
Conquest  and  victory  home  along  with  you  ?  180 

Ant,  1  had  some  share  in't ;  but  was  the  least 
Of  the  least  worthy. 

Gen.  Oh,  sir,  in  your  modesty  you  *ld  make 
A  double  conquest  I     I  was  an  ear-witness 
When  this  young  man  spoke  lesser  than  he  acted,  185 

And  had  the  soldiers  voice  to  help  him  out : 
But  that  the  law  compeird  him,  for  his  honour, 
To  enforce  him  make  a  claim  for  his  reward, 
I  well  perceive  he  would  have  stood  the  man 
That  he  does  now^  buried  his  worth  in  silence.  190 

Ero.  Sir,  I  hearken  not  to  him,  but  look  on  you. 
And  find  more  in  you  than  he  can  relate : 
You  shail  attend  on  me* 

Ant,  Madam,  your  pardon. 

Era.  Deny  it  not,  sir,  for  it  is  more  honour 
Than  you  have  gotten  i'  th'  field  ;  for,  know,  you  shall,  195 
Upon  E rota's  asking,  serve  Erota, 

A  fit.  1  may  want  answers,  lady, 
But  never  want  a  will  to  do  you  service, 
I  came  here  to  my  sister,  to  take  leave, 

tSj  f^u  would}  Ed.    ymiid  Ff.    y&a*!!  1 7 1 1 , 

1B6  W</*Vrx']  Ed,     mldun  Ft     s^ldift^s  SeWArd, 

187,  18S  Bui  *  ,  ,  rt-wnrd]  "Le.  the  bw  compelled  him,  for  the  SAke  of 
hi»  honaur,  to  enforce  the  cld.im  he  h^d  to  make  for  bis  reward,  "—Weber, 
*'  *  71?  en/ortf  him*  means — to  enforce  himself,  to  tjcert  himself;  a  sense  in 
which  enf&ned  was  frequently  used  by  writers  long  anterior  to  Heaumont  and 
rietchcf,  *  But  with  all  our  hertes  enfcnt  we  our  selfe  for  to  resist  agflinsic 
thit  vyk  and  ftbhomynable  sintie  of  lechery,'  &c  SkcUofi^i  S§kt  0/TAree 
FiOQkif — IVbrht  I  205,  cd.  Dyce/— Dyce, 

187,  t$B  fir  ,  ,  ,  ^im]  And  his  h^fncur  ftffirud  kim, — Seward. 

194  D^ny\  **i,e,  refuse," — Dyce. 
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Having  enjoined  myself  to  banishment,  200 

For  some  cause  that  hereafter  you  may  hear. 
And  wish  with  me  I  had  not  the  occasion. 

Anno.  There  shall  be  no  occasion  to  divide  os. — 
Dear  Madam,  for  my  sake  use  your  power. 
Even  for  the  service  that  he  ought  to  owe,  205 

Must,  and  does  owe,  to  3^00,  his  friends,  and  country. 

Ero.  Upon  your  lo>'alty  to  the  state  and  me, 
I  do  command  >-ou,  sir,  not  depart  Candy : 
Am  I  not  >-our  princess  ? 

AnL  You  are,  great  lady. 

Ero,  Then  shew  yourself  a  servant  and  a  subject        210 

AnL  I  am  your  vassal 

Mock.  You  are  a  coward.     I,  that  dare  not  fight, 
Scorn  to  be  vassal  to  any  prince  in  Europe  : 
Great  is  my  heart  with  pride,  which  I  'II  increase, 
When  they  are  gone,  with  practice  on  my  vassals.  215 

[Aside.] 

[Enter  an  Attendant] 

Atten,   The  noble  Cassilane  is  come   to  see  you. 
Madam. 

Dec.  There's  comfort  in  those  words,  Antinous ; 
For  here's  the  place  and  persons  that  have  power 
To  reconcile  you  to  his  love  again. 

Ant.  That  were  a  fortunate  meeting.  220 

Enter  CaSSILANE  and  ArCANES. 

Cas.  Greatness  still  wait  you,  lady ! 

Ero.  Good  Cassilane, 

We  do  maintain  our  greatness  through  your  valour. 

Cas.  My  prayers  pull  daily  blessings  on  thy  head. 
My  unoffending  child,  my  Annophil ! — 
Good  prince. — worthy  Gonzalo  ! — Ha !  art  thou  here      225 
Before  me  ?  in  every  action  art  thou  ambitious  ? — 
My  duty,  lady,  first  offered  here, 
And  love  to  thee,  my  child,  though  he  out-strip  me  : 

209   You  .  .  .  l€Ldy\  171 1.      You  are  a  great  lady y  Ff. 

22T  Jirst  offered]  I  first  ojfer^d  Seward,  would  first  be  offered  Dyce*s  con- 
jecture. But  offered  (so  spelt,  and  not  offef^d,  in  the  Ff)  may  be  scanned  as  1 
trisyllable. 

228  outstrip]  outsiript  Weber. 
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Thus  in  the  wars  he  got  the  start  on  me^ 

By  being  forward,  but  performing  less ;  230 

All  the  endeavours  of  my  life  are  lost, 

And  thrown  upon  that  evil  of  mine  own 

Cursfcd  begetting,  whom  I  shame  to  father* — 

Oh,  that  the  heat  thou  robb'dst  me  of  had  burnt 

Within  my  entrails^  and  begot  a  fever,  235 

Or  some  worse  sickness  I  for  thou  art  a  disease 

Sharper  than  any  physic  gives  a  name  to» 

Anno.  Why  do  you  say  so  ? 

Cas.  Oh,  Annophil,  there  is  good  cause,  my  girl  ! 
He  has  play'd  the  thief  with  me,  and  filched  away  240 

The  richest  jewel  of  my  life,  my  honour, 
Wearing  it  publicly  with  that  applause, 
As  if  he  justly  did  inherit  it 

Ant  Would  I  had  in  my  infancy  been  laid 
Within  my  grave,  covered  with  your  blessings,  rather      245 
Than  grown  up  to  a  man,  to  meet  your  curses ! 

Cos.  Oh,  that  thou  hadst ! 
Then  I  had  been  the  father  of  a  child. 
Dearer  than  thou  wert  even  unto  me 

When  hope  persuaded  me  I  had  begot  250 

Another  self  in  thee*     Out  of  mine  eyes, 
As  far  as  I  have  thrown  thee  from  my  heart, 
That  I  may  live  and  die  forgetting  thee ! 

Era,  How  has  he  deserved  this  untamed  anger. 
That,  when  he  might  have  ask*d  for  his  reward  255 

Some  honour  for  himself  or  mass  of  pelf, 
He  only  did  request  to  have  erected 
Your  statue  in  the  Capitol,  with  titles 
Engraved  upon  't,  TA€  patron  of  his  country  ? 

Cos,  That,  that 's  the  poison  in  the  gilded  cup,  260 

The  serpent  in  the  flowers,  that  stings  my  honour. 
And  leaves  me  dead  in  fame  I — Gods,  do  a  justice, 
And  rip  his  bosom  up,  that  men  may  see, 

145  your\  Fi.    y&u  ¥u 

345  mtkir}  F2.     Omitted  m  Fi. 

246  tk&ngrmtm)  tkofi^  grown  Dycc» 

348  J h^  kad/'W^hti. 

249  ev£ft]  Fi.    «*rr  Fi,     "By  the  'child*   Cassilane   means   unrivnlkd 
honooT,  which  he  had  lost  by  his  son's  life/' — Mason. 

254  i^  ^f^rwtW]  kt:^  Sir  J  deserved  Seward.      Bui  we  may  scan  ti^sertfni  and 
nnfmmed  as  trisyllables,  although  the  Ff  print  deserv'd  und  it  ft /am*  d* 
VOL.  IIL  K  K 
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Seeing  believe,  the  subtle  practices 

Written  within  his  heart ! — But  I  am  heated,  265 

And  do  forget  this  presence  and  myself : 

Your  pardon,  lady. 

Ero.  You  should  not  ask,  'less  you  knew  how  to 
give. 
For  my  sake,  Cassilane,  cast  out  of  your  thoughts 
All  ill  conceptions  of  your  worthy  son,  270 

That,  questionless,  has  ignorantly  offended. 
Declared  in  his  penitence. 

Cos,  Bid  me  die,  lady,  for  your  sake  I  'II  do  it  ; 
But  that,  you  '11  say,  is  nothing  for  a  man 
That  has  out-lived  his  honour  :  but  command  me  275 

In  any  thing  save  that,  and  Cassilane 
Shall  ever  be  your  servant. — Come,  Annophil, 
My  joy  in  this  world  ;  thou  shalt  live  with  me, 
Retired  in  some  solitary  nook. 

The  comfort  of  my  age  :  my  days  are  short,  280 

And  ought  to  be  well  spent ;  and  I  desire 
No  other  witness  of  them  but  thyself 
And  good  Arcanes. 

Anno.  I  shall  obey  you,  sir. 

Gon,  Noble  sir, 
If  you  taste  any  want  of  worldly  means,  285 

Let  not  that  discontent  you  :  know  me  your  friend, 
That  hath  and  can  supply  you. 

Cos,  Sir,  I  am  too  much  bound  to  you  already ; 
And  'tis  not  of  my  cares  the  least,  to  give  you 
Fair  satisfaction.  290 

Gon.  You  may  imagine  I  do  speak  to  that  end  ; 
But,  trust  me,  'tis  to  make  you  bolder  with  me. 

Cos.  Sir,  I  thank  you,  and  may  make  trial  of  you  ; 
Mean  time,  my  service. 

Anno.  Brother, 

Be  comforted  :  so  long  as  I  continue  295 

Within  my  father's  love,  you  cannot  long 
Stand  out  an  exile.     I  must  go  live  with  him  ; 
And  I  will  prove  so  good  an  orator 
In  your  behalf,  that  you  again  shall  gain  him, 
Or  I  will  stir  in  him  another  anger,  300 

And  be  lost  with  you. 
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AnL  Better  I  were  neglected  ;  for  he  is  hasty, 
And  through  the  c holer  that  abounds  in  him, 
Which  for  the  time  divides  from  him  his  judgement, 
He  may  cast  you  off,  and  with  you  his  life ;  305 

I  For  grief  will  straight  surprise  him,  and  that  way 
Must  be  his  death  :  the  sword  has  tried  too  often, 
And  all  the  deadly  instruments  of  war 
Have  aim*d  at  his  great  heart,  but  nc*er  could  touch  it ; 
Yat  not  a  limb  about  him  wants  a  scan  3 id 

CW.  Madam,  my  duty- 

Era.  Will  you  be  gone  ? 

'      Cas.  I  must,  lady  ;  but  I  shall  be  ready, 
When  you  are  pleased  command  me,  for  your  service. — 
Excellent  prince  I  [To  Philander] — To  all  my  hearty 

love, 
And  a  good  farewell. 
Mock.  Thanks,  honest  Cassilanc.  315 

Cas,  Come,  AnnophiL 
Gan,  Shall  I  not  wait  upon  you,  sir  ? 
Cu~  From  hence 

You  shall  not  stir  a  foot :  loving  Gonzalo, 
It  must  be  all  my  study  to  requite  you* 

Gon,  If  1  may  be  so  fortunate  to  deserve  320 

The  name  of  friend  from  you,  I  have  enough. 
Cos,  You  are  so,  and  you  have  made  yourself  so. 
Can.  1  will,  then,  preserve  it 

[Exmnt  Cassilane,  Annophil,  and  Arcanes.] 
Ero,  Antinous,  you  are  my  servant,  are  you  not? 
AnL  It  hath  pleased  you  so  to  grace  me*  325 

Era,  Why  arc  you  then  dejected  ?    You  will  say^ 
You  have  lost  a  father ;  but  you  have  found  a  mistress 
Doubles  that  loss  :  be  master  of  your  spirit ; 
You  have  a  cause  for  it,  which  is  my  favour* 

Gon,  And  mine.  330 

Will  no  man  ease  me  of  this  fool  ? 

Yourfcllow- 
Antinous,  wait  upon  us* 

I  shall,  Madam, 
Nay,  but,  lady,  lady,^ — 

Sir,  you  are  rude ; 

520  Ifl^  F2*     /Ft. 
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And,  if  you  be  the  master  of  such  means 

As  you  do  talk  of,  you  should  learn  good  manners.        335 

Gan.  Oh,  lady,  you  can  find  a  fault  in  me, 
But  not  perceive  it  in  yourself !    You  must,  shall  hear 

me: 
I  love  you  for  your  pride  ;  'tis  the  best  virtue 
In  you. 

Ero.  I  could  hang  this  fellow  now  [Aside]. — By  whom 
Are  you  supported,  that  you  dare  do  this  ?  340 

Have  you  not  example  here  in  a  prince. 
Transcending  you  in  all  things,  yet  bears  himself 
As  doth  become  a  man  had  seen  my  beauty  ? 
Back  to  your  country  and  your  courtezans, 
Where  you  may  be  admir^  for  your  wealth  ;  345 

Which  being  consumed,  may  be  a  means  to  gain  you 
The  opinion  of  some  wit     Here's  nothing  to  be  got 
But  scorn  and  loss  of  time. 

Gan.  Which  are  things  I  delight  in. 

Ero,  Antinous,  follow  me.  Exit 

Gan.  She  is  vex'd  to  the  souL 

Mock.  Let  her  be  vex'd  ;  'tis  fit  she  should  be  sa       350 
Give  me  thy  hand,  Gonzalo  ;  thou  art  in  our  favour. 
For  we  do  love  to  cherish  lofty  spirits, 
Such  as  percuss  ever  the  earth,  and  bound 
With  an  erected  countenance  to  the  clouds. 

Gon,  'Sfoot,  what  thing  is  this  ?  355 

Mock.  I  do  love  fire-works,  because  they  mount  ; 
An  exhalation  I  profess  to  adore 
Beyond  a  fix^d  star ;  'tis  more  illustrious. 
As  every  thing  raised  out  of  smoke  is  so  ; 
Their  virtue  is  in  action.    What  do  you  think  of  me  ?    360 

Gon.  Troth,  sir, 
You  are  beyond  my  guess  ;  I  know  you  not 

Mock.  Do  you  know  yourself? 

Gan.  Yes,  sir. 

Mock.  Why,  you  and  I 

Are  one  :  I  am  proud,  and  very  proud  too. 
That  I  must  tell  you  ;  I  saw  it  did  become  you.  365 

Cousin  Gonzalo,  prithee,  let  it  be  sa 

341  example  Aere]  here  example  Seward. 

353  Percuss  ever  ike  eariA]  Dyce.     percusseere  the  earrk  Fi.     perrusse  tk 
Earth  ¥2^ 
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Gon.  Let  it  be  so,  good  cousin. 

Moch.  I  am  no  great  one's  fool. 

Gon.  I  hope  so,  for  alliance  sake. 

Moch,  Yet  I  do  serve 

The  mighty,  monstrous,  and  magnanimous. 
Invincible  Erota. 

Gon.  Oh,  good  cousin,  370 

Now  I  have  you  :  I  '11  meet  you  in  your  coat. 

Moch,  Coat!  I  have  my  horseman's  coat,  I  must 
confess, 
Lined  through  with  velvet,  and  a  scarlet  outside : 
If  you  will  meet  me  in  't,  I  '11  send  for  it ; 
And,  cousin,  you  shall  see  me  with  much  comfort,  375 

For  it  is  both  a  new  one  and  a  right  one ; 
It  did  not  come  collateral. 

Gon.  Adieu, 

Good  cousin  ;  at  this  present  I  have  some  business. 

Moch.  Farewell,  excellent  cousin.    \Exeunt  severally^ 

374  ym  will  .  .  ,  for  il]  Seward,    you'll  .  .  .  Jbr*l  Ff. 
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ACT   III. 

Scene  I. 
The  lodging  of  GONZALO. 

Enter  GoNZALO  and  Fernando. 

Gon.  Candy,  I  say,  is  lost  already. 

Per.  Yes, 

If  to  be  conqueror  be  to  be  lost 

Gon.  You  have  it ;  one  day's  conquest  hath  undone 
them. 
And  sold  them  to  their  vassalage  :  for  what 
Have  I  else  toil'd  my  brains,  profusely  emptied  5 

My  moneys,  but  to  make  them  slaves  to  Venice, 
That  so,  in  case  the  sword  did  lose  his  edge. 
Then  art  might  sharpen  hers  ? 

Per.  Gonzalo,  how? 

Gon.  Fernando,  thus.    You  see  how,  through  this 
land. 
Both  of  the  best  and  basest  I  am  honoured  :  10 

I  only  gave  the  state  of  Venice  notice, 
When,  where,  and  how  to  land,  or  you  had  found 
A  better  entertainment ;  I  was  he 
Encouraged  young  Antinous  to  affront 
The  devil  his  father  ;  for  the  devil,  I  think,  15 

Dares  not  do  more  in  battle. 

Per.  But  why  did  ye  ? 

I  find  no  such  great  policy  in  that. 

Gon.  Indeed,  Fernando,  thou  canst  fight,  not  plot : 
Had  they  continued  one,  they  two  alone 
Were  of  sufficient  courage  and  performance  20 

To  beat  an  army. 

Per,  Now,  by  all  my  hopes, 

I  rather  shall  admire  than  envy  virtue. 

Gon,  Why,  then,  by  all  your  hopes  you  '11  rather  have 
Your  brains  knock'd  out,  than  learn  how  to  be  wise : 
You  statesman  I    Well,  sir,  I  did  more  than  this ;  25 
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When  Cassilane  craved  from  the  common  treasure 
Pay  for  his  soldiers,  1  strook  home,  and  lent  him 
An  hundred  thousand  ducats. 

Fen  Marry,  sir. 

The  policy  was  little^  the  love  less. 
And  honesty  least  of  all* 

GoH,  How  say  ye  by  that  ?  30 

Go  fight,  I  say,  go  fight  \   I  'II  talk  no  more  with  you  ; 
You  are  insensible. 

Fer.  Well,  I  shall  observe  ye. 

Gon.  Why,  look  you,  sir  ;  by  this  means  have  I  got 
The  greatest  part  of  Cassilane's  estate 
Into  my  hands,  which  he  can  neer  redeem,  35 

But  must  of  force  sink.     Do  you  conceive  me  now? 

Fer,  So : 
But  why  have  you  importuned  the  senate, 
For  me  to  sojourn  with  him  ? 

Gon,  There  's  the  quintessence, 

The  soul,  and  grand  elixir  of  my  wit ;  40 

For  he,  according  to  his  noble  nature, 
Will  not  be  known  to  want,  though  he  do  want, 
And  will  be  bankrupted  so  much  the  sooner, 
And  made  the  subject  of  our  scorn  and  laughter. 

Fer,  Here  is  a  perfect  plotted  stratagem. 

Gofh  Why,  could  you     45 

Imagine  that  I  did  not  hate  in  heart 
My  country's  enemies  ?  yes,  yes,  Fernando, 
And  I  will  be  the  man  that  shall  undo  them. 

Fer,  Ye  are  in  a  ready  way. 

Gofi,  I  was  never  out  on]  't     Peace  ;  5*^ 

Here  comes  a  wise  coxcomb,  a  tame  coward. 

Enter  GaSPERO, 

Now,  worthy  Gaspero  ;  what  1 

You  comc^  I  knoWj  to  be  my  lord  Fernando's 

Conductor  to  old  Cassilane  ? 

Gas.  To  wait  upon  him. 

iq  itss]  ¥u    Uss  Fa. 

39  Ai/H]  Seward,    ih^m  Ff. 

4%  S^  y^  -  *  *  ^ifftfatd}  Ed.'j&  arrange  meat.     Four  \mes,  coding  utajf  ,  .  , 
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Gon,  And  my  lords  the  senators  sent  you  ?  55 

Gas.  My  noble  lord,  they  did. 

Gon.  My  lord  Fernando, 

This  gentleman,  as  humble  as  you  see  him. 
Is  even  this  kingdom's  treasure  :  in  a  word, 
'Tis  his  chief  glory  that  he  is  not  wiser 
Than  honest,  nor  more  honest  than  approved  60 

In  truth  and  faiths 

Gas,  My  lord — 

Gan.  You  may  be  bold 

To  trust  him  with  your  bosom  ;  he  '11  not  deceive. 
If  you  rely  upon  him  once. 

Fer.  Your  name  is  Gaspero? 

Gas.  Your  servant 

Gon,  Go,  commend  me, 

Right  honest  Gaspero,  commend  me  heartily  65 

To  noble  Cassilane  ;  tell  him  my  love 
Is  vow'd  to  him. 

Gas.  I  shall. 

Gon.  I  know  you  will. — 

My  lord,  I  cannot  long  be  absent  from  you. 

Fer.  Sir,  you  are  now  my  guide.  Exit  \with  GASPERO. 

Gon.  Thus  my  designs 

Run  uncontroird.     Yet,  Venice,  though  I  be  70 

Intelligencer  to  thee,  in  my  brain 
Are  other  large  projects ;  for,  if  proud  Erota 
Bend  to  my  lure,  I  will  be  Candy's  king. 
And  duke  of  Venice  too.     Ha !  Venice  too ! 
Oh,  'twas  prettily  shoved  in  !  why  not  ?     Erota  75 

May  in  her  love  seal  all  sure :  if  she  swallow 
The  bait,  I  am  lord  of  both  :  if  not,  yet  Candy, 
Despite  of  all  her  power,  shall  be  ruin'd.  [Exit,] 
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Scene  II. 

The  neighbourhood  of  the  city.    A  room  in  a  mean  dwelling. 

Enter  Cassilane,  Arcanes,  and  Annophil. 

Cos.  [To  Arcanes]  Urge  me  no  farther. — Annophil! 

Anno.  My  lord  ? 

Cos,  Thy  father's  poverty  has  made  thee  happy ; 
For  though  'tis  true  this  solitary  life 
Suits  not  with  youth  and  beauty,  oh,  my  child, 
Yet  'tis  the  sweetest  guardian  to  protect  5 

Chaste  names  from  court-aspersions !  there  a  lady, 
Tender  and  delicate  in  years  and  graces, 
That  dotes  upon  the  charms  of  ease  and  pleasure, 
Is  shipwrack'd  on  the  shore  ;  for  'tis  much  safer 
To  trust  the  ocean  in  a  leaking  ship,  10 

Than  follow  greatness  in  the  wanton  rites 
Of  luxury  and  sloth. 

Anno,  My  wishes,  sir, 

Have  never  soar'd  a  higher  flight,  than  truly 
To  find  occasion  wherein  I  might  witness 
My  duty  and  obedience. 

Cos.  *Tis  well  said. —  1 5 

Canst  thou  forbear  to  laugh,  Arcanes  ? 

Arc.  Why,  sir? 

Cos.  To  look  upon  my  beggary,  to  look 
Upon  my  patience  in  my  beggary.     Tell  me, 
Does  it  shew  handsome  ?  bravely  ?    Thou  *lt  flatter  me. 
And  swear  that  I  am  miserable. 

I  fariker. — Annophil^  Colman.  farther  Atiftophil  Ff.  farther ^  Annophil 
1711. 

1 7-20  7b  .  .  .  nothing^  £d.'s  arrangement  Six  lines,  ending  upon  .  .  . 
me  .  .  .  bravely  ?  .  .  ,  me  .  ,  ,  miserable  .  .  ,  nothings  Ff.  Fiye  lines, 
ending  look  .  .  .  begging  .  .  .  bravely  handsome .  .  .  miserable .  .  .  nothings 
Dyce. 

19  handsome?  bravely  f\  Ed.  handsome?  bravely?  \  Handsome?  Yi.  hand- 
some  ?  bravely  handsome  ?  Colman. 

19  Thou*U\  Colman.     Thou  wilt  Ff. 

20  And  .  .  .  miserable"]  and  swear  that  Pm  not  miserable  Sympson's  con- 
jectnre.  "  Mr.  Sympson's  reading  does  not  satisfy,  and  I  therefore  prefer  the 
old  reading  with  the  following  interpretation — '  You,  Arcanes,  will  flatter  me 
by  talking  of  my  former  greatness  and  glory,  and  swear  that  this  retirement  is 
misery  to  a  man  of  my  abilities  for  the  command  of  whole  anniet.' "— Sewmrd. 
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Arc.  Nothing  20 

More  glorifies  the  noble  and  the  valiant 
Than  to  despise  contempt :  if  you  continue 
But  to  enjoy  yourself,  you  in  yourself 
Enjoy  all  store  besides. 

Cos.  An  excellent  change  ! 

I,  that  some  seven  apprenticeships  commanded  25 

A  hundred  ministers  that  waited  on 
My  nod,  and  sometimes  twenty  thousand  soldiers, 
Am  now  retired,  attended  in  my  age 
By  one  poor  maid,  follow'd  by  one  old  man. 

Arc,  Sir,  you  are  lower  in  your  own  repute  30 

Than  you  have  reason  for. 

Cos.  The  Roman  captains, 

I  mean  the  best,  such  as  with  their  bloods 
Purchased  their  country's  peace,  the  empire's  glory, 
Were  glad  at  last  to  get  them  to  some  farms. 
Off  from  the  clamours  of  the  ingrateful  great  ones  35 

And  the  unsteady  multitude,  to  live 
As  I  do  now  ;  and  'twas  their  blessing  too  ; 
Let  it  be  ours,  Arcanes. 

Arc,  I  cannot  but 

Applaud  your  scorn  of  injuries. 

Ccis.  Of  injuries  ? 

Arcanes,  Annophil,  lend  both  your  hands.  40 

So ;  what  say  ye  now  ? 

Arc  Why,  now,  my  lord — 

Ccts,  I  swear 

By  all  my  past  prosperities,  thus  standing 
Between  you  two,  I  think  myself  as  great. 
As  mighty,  as  if  in  the  Capitol 

I  stood  amidst  the  senators,  with  all  45 

The  Cretan  subjects  prostrate  at  my  feet 

Anno.  Sir,  you  are  here  more  safe. 

Ccts.  And  more  beloved. 

Why,  look  ye,  sirs,  I  can  forget  the  weakness 
Of  die  traduced  soldiers,  the  neglect 
Of  the  fair-spoken  senate,  the  impiety  50 

32  b€s£\  bravest  Seward. 

41   IVfyy  now,  my  lord—]  Why  now,  my  lord?  Colman. 
40  traduced]  seduced  Mason.     "  '  Traduced '  meaos  '  brought,  or  won,  over 
to  the  opposite  party.'  " — Dyce. 
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Of  him,  the  villain^  whom,  to  my  dishonour, 
The  world  miscalls  my  son.     But,  by  the — 

Arc.  '  Sir, 

Remember  that  you  promised  no  occasion 
Should  move  your  patience. 

Cos.  Thou  dost  chide  me  friendly : 

He  shall  not  have  the  honour  to  be  thought  upon  55 

Amongst  us. 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Now  ?  the  news  ? 

Strv,  The  secretary, 

With  the  Venetian  prisoner,  desire 
Admittance  to  your  lordship. 

Cas,  How  ?  to  me  ? 

What  mystery  is  this  ?    Arcanes,  can  they, 
Think'st  thou,  mean  any  good  ? 

Arc.  My  lord,  they  dare  not     60 

Intend  aught  else  but  good, 

Cos,  'Tis  true,  they  dare  not : 

Arcanes,  welcome  them,  [Exeunt  Arcanes  and  Servant.] 

Come  hither,  Annophil ; 
Stand  close  to  me  :  well  change  our  affability 
Into  a  form  of  state  ;  and  they  shall  know, 
Our  heart  is  still  our  own. 

Enter  Arcanes,  Fernando,  and  Gaspero* 

Arc.  My  lord — 

Cas^  Arcanes,  65 

I  know  them  both. — Fernando,  as  you  are 
A  man  of  greatness,  I  should  undervalue 
The  right  my  sword  hath  fought  for,  to  observe 
Low-fawning  compliments  ;  but  as  you  are 
A  captive  and  a  stranger,  I  can  love  you,  70 

And  must  be  kind.     You  are  welcome. 

FfK  Tis  the  all 

Of  my  ambition. 

Gas^  And  for  proof  how  much 

He  truly  honours  your  heroic  virtues. 
The  senate,  on  his  importunity, 
Commend  him  to  your  lordship's  guard. 
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Cos,  For  what  ?      75 

Gds,  During  the  time  of  his  abode  in  Candy, 
To  be  your  household  guest 

Fer,  Wherein,  my  lord, 

You  shall  more  make  me  debtor  to  your  nobleness. 
Than  if  you  had  retum'd  me  without  ransom. 

Cos.  Are  you  in  earnest,  sir  ? 

Fer.  My  suit  to  the  senate    80 

Shall  best  resolve  you  that 

Cos,  Come  hither,  secretary  : 

Look  that  this  be  no  trick  now  put  upon  me  ; 
For,  if  it  be — sirrah — 

Gas.  As  I  have  troth, 

My  lord,  it  only  is  a  favour  granted 

Upon  Fernando's  motion,  from  himself :  85 

Your  lordship  must  conceive,  I  *ld  not  partake 
Aught,  but  what  should  concern  your  honour :  who 
Has  been  the  prop,  our  country's  shield,  and  safety. 
But  the  renownM  Cassilane  ? 

Cos.  Applause 

Is,  Gaspero — puff! — nothing. — Why,  young  lord,  90 

Would  you  so  much  be  sequestered  from  those 
That  are  the  blazing  comets  of  the  time. 
To  live  a  solitary  life  with  me, 
A  man  forsaken  ?    All  my  hospitality 
Is  now  contracted  to  a  few  ;  these  two,  95 

This  tempest-wearied  soldier  and  this  virgin  : 
We  cannot  feast  your  eyes  with  masques  and  revels, 
Or  courtly  antics  ;  the  sad  sports  we  riot  in 
Are  tales  of  foughten  fields,  of  martial  scars, 
And  things  done  long  ago,  when  men  of  courage  100 

Were  held  the  best,  not  those  well-spoken  youths 
Who  only  carry  conquest  in  their  tongues  : 
Now,  stories  of  this  nature  are  unseasonable 
To  entertain  a  great  duke's  son  with. 

Fer.  Herein 

Shall  my  captivity  be  made  my  happiness,  105 

Since  what  I  lose  in  freedom,  I  regain. 
With  interest,  by  conversing  with  a  soldier, 
So  matchless  for  experience  as  great  Cassilane  : 

96  This  tempestiKnaried]  Fi.     The  tempest-wearitdYz. 
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Pray,  sir,  admit  me. 

C<is.  If  you  come  to  mock  me, 

I  shall  be  angry. 

Fer.  By  the  love  I  bear  no 

To  goodness,  my  intents  are  honourable  ! 

Cos.  Then,  in  a  word,  my  lord,  your  visitations 
Shall  find  all  due  respect :  but  I  am  now 
Grown  old,  and  have  forgot  to  be  an  host : 
Come  when  you  please,  you  are  welcome. 

Fer.  Sir,  I  thank  you.  115 

Anno.  Grood  sir,  be  not  too  urgent ;  for  my  father 
Will  soon  be  moved  :  yet  in  a  noble  way 
Of  courtesy  he  is  as  easily  conquer'd. 

Fer,  Lady,  your  words  are  like  your  beauty,  powerful ; 
I  shall  not  strive  more  how  to  do  him  service,  120 

Than  how  to  be  your  servant. 

Cos.  She's  my  daughter, 

And  does  command  this  house. 

Fer.  I  so  conceive  her. 

Cds.  Do  you  hear  ? 

Gas.  My  honour'd  lord. 

Cos.  Commend  me  to  them  : 

Tell  'em,  I  thank  them. 

Gas.  Whom,  my  lord  ? 

CcLs.  The  senate : 

Why,  how  come  you  so  dull  ?  oh,  they  are  gracious,       125 
And  infinitely  grateful !     Thou  art  eloquent : 
Speak  modestly  in  mentioning  my  services  ; 
And  if  aught  fall  out  in  the  by,  that  must 
Of  mere  necessity  touch  any  act 

Of  my  deserving  praises,  blush  when  you  talk  on't :        130 
'Twill  make  them  blush  to  hear  on't. 

Gas.  Why,  my  lord — 

Cos.  Nay,  nay,  you  are  too  wise  now  ;  good,  observe 
me. 
I  do  not  rail  against  the  hopeful  springal, 
That  builds  up  monuments  in  brass,  rears  trophies 

109  Pray\  Fi.     *Pray  F2. 

126  grateful  t\  Dyce.    graieful—  Ff. 

130  Of ,  .  .  praises^  Ofmine^  deserving  praises  Mason. 

131  Whyy  my  lord^]  PVAy,  my  lord?  Colman. 
133  springal'\  "i.e.  youth.*'— Reed. 
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With  mottoes  and  inscriptions,  quaint  devices  135 

Of  poetry  and  fiction  :  let's  be  quiet. 

Arc,  You  must  not  cross  him. 

Gas,  Not  for  Candy's  wealth. 

Fer,  You  shall  for  ever  make  me  yours. 

Anno.  Twere  pity 

To  double  your  captivity. 

Enter  Decius. 

Arc,  Who's  here  ? 

Decius! 

Ccu,      Ha!  Decius!  who  named  Decius ?  140 

Dec.  My  duty  to  your  lordship :  I  am  bold, 
Presuming  on  your  noble  and  known  goodness, 
To— 

Cos.      What  ? 

Dec,  Present  you  with  this — 

Cos.  Letter  ? 

Dec.  Yes,  my  honour'd  lord. 

Cos.  From  whom  ? 

Dec,  Please  you  peruse 

The  inside  ;  you  shall  find  a  name  subscribed,  145 

In  such  humility,  in  such  obedience, 
That  you  yourself  will  judge  it  tyranny 
Not  to  receive  it  favourably. 

Cos.  Hey-day ! 

Good  words,  my  masters  !  this  is  court  infection. 
And  none  but  cowards  ply  them.     Tell  me,  Decius,        150 
Without  more  circumstance,  who  is  the  sender  ? 

Dec.  Your  much  grieved  son,  Antinous. 

Cos.  On  my  life, 

A  challenge  !  speak,  as  thou  art  worthy,  speak  : 
I  '11  answer 't 

Dec.  Honour'd  sir — 

Cos,  No  honour'd  sirs  I 

Fool  your  young  idol  with  such  pompous  attributes.       155 
Say  briefly,  what  contains  it  ? 

Dec.  *Tis  a  lowly 

144  FUase]  Fi.     *  Please  F2. 
152  mucA]  Fi.     fWj/F2. 
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Petition  for  your  favour. 

Cos,  Rash  young  man, 

But  that  thou  art  under  my  own  roof,  and  know'st 
I  dare  not  any  way  infringe  the  laws 

Of  hospitality,  thou  shouldst  repent  l6o 

Thy  bold  and  rude  intrusion.     But  presume  not 
Again  to  shew  thy  letter,  for  thy  life  ; 
Deeius,  not  for  thy  life. 

Arc,  Nay,  then,  my  lord, 

I  can  withhold  no  longer.     You  arc  too  rough, 
And  wrestle  against  nature  with  a  violence  165 

More  than  becomes  a  father :  wherein  would  ye 
Come  nearer  to  the  likeness  of  a  God, 
Than  in  your  being  entreated  ?  let  not  thirst 
Of  honour  make  you  quite  forget  you  are 
A  man,  and  what  makes  perfect  manhood's  comforts,     170 
A  father. 

Anno.      If  a  memory  remain 
Of  my  departed  mother  ;  if  the  purity 
Of  her  unblemished  faith  deserve  to  live 
In  your  remembrance,  let  me  yet  by  these 
Awake  your  love  to  my  un comforted  brother,  175 

Fer,  I  am  a  stranger,  but  so  much  I  tender 
Your  son*s  desertful  virtues,  that  I  vow 
His  sword  ne'er  conquer d  me  so  absolutely, 
As  shall  your  courtesy,  if  you  vouchsafe, 
At  all  our  instances,  to  new-receive  him  l8o 

Into  your  wonted  favour. 

Gas,  Sir,  you  cannot 

Require  more  low  submission » 

Apifw.  Am  I  not 

Grown  vile  yet  in  your  eyes  ?  then,  by  the  name 
Of  father^  let  me  once  more  sue  for  htm. 
Who  is  the  only  now  remaining  branch,  185 

With  me,  of  that  most  ancient  root,  whose  body 
You  are,  dear  sin 

Cos.  'Tis  well:  an  host  of  Furies 

Could  not  have  baited  me  morctorturingly, 

167  iiJkmss  fifa  G^\  Sewatd.     likeneii  of  God  Ff. 

170^  17!  ptrmi  .  *  *  fitth^\  Sewar<L  ptrftct  manhoods^  C9mf&¥i$  \  A 
father  Ff,  *- DoO't  forget  you  are  a  man,  and  nvhHt  \%  the  greatest  blessing  in 
the  ttnte  of  manhoodi  11  father.  '^ — Sew%rd« 
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More  rudely,  or  more  most  unnaturally. 

Decius,  I  say,  let  me  no  more  hear  from  him  !  190 

For  this  time,  go  thou  hence ;  and  know  from  me 

Thou  art  beholding  to  me  that  I  have  not 

Kill'd  thee  already :  look  to  't  next,  look  to  't— 

Arcanes,  fie  ! — fie,  Annophii.  Exit. 

Arc.  He  *s  gone, 

Chafed  beyond  sufferance :  we  must  follow  him.  195 

Dec  Lady,  this  letter  is  to  you. 

Anno.  Come  with  me, 

For  we  must  speak  in  private. — Please  you,  sir, 
To  see  what  entertainment  our  sad  house 
Can  yield  ? 

Fer.  I  shall  attend  you,  lady. 

Exit  [with  AnNOPHIL  ArCANES  and  DecIUS.] 

Giu.  How  do  you  like 

To  sojourn  here,  my  lord  ? 

Fer.  More  than  to  feast  200 

With  all  the  princes  of  the  earth  besides. 
Gonzalo  told  me  that  thou  wert  honest. 

Gas.  Yes,  sir. 

And  you  shall  find  it. 

Fer.  Shall  I  ? 

Gas.  All  my  follies 

Be  else  recorded  to  my  shame  ! 

Fer.  Enough. 

My  heart  is  here  for  ever  lodged. 

Gas.  The  lady —  205 

Fer.  The  place  admits  no  time  to  utter  all ; 
But,  Gaspero,  if  thou  wilt  prove  my  friend, 
I  11  say  thou  art — 

Gas.  Your  servant :  I  conceive  ye. 

We  '11  choose  some  fitter  leisure. 

Fer.  Never  man 

Was,  in  a  moment,  or  more  blcss'd  or  wretched.  210 

Exeunt. 

189  mosf\  Omitted  by  Colman. 
i^  Please]  ¥1.    *  please  Yx. 
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Scene  III. 

An  apartment  in  the  palace  (7/"Erota. 

Enter  Hyparcha  {placing  two  chairs),  Antinous  and 

Erota. 

Ero,  Leave  us. 

Hyp.  I  shall.  Exit. 

Era.  Antinous,  sit  down. 

AnL  Madam — 

Ero,  I  say,  sit  down  ;  I  do  command  you  sit ; 
For  look,  what  honour  thou  dost  gain  by  me, 
I  cannot  lose  by  it     Happy  Antinous  !  5 

The  Graces  and  the  higher  deities 
Smiled  at  thy  birth,  and  still  continue  it : 
Then  think  that  I,  who  scorn  lesser  examples, 
Must  do  the  like :  such  as  do  taste  my  power. 
And  talk  of  it  with  fear  and  reverence,  10 

Shall  do  the  same  unto  the  man  I  favour. 
I  tell  thee,  youth,  thou  hast  a  conquest  won, 
Since  thou  earnest  home,  greater  than  that  last 
Which  dignified  thy  fame,  greater  than  if 
Thou  shouldst  go  out  again,  and  conquer  farther  ;  1 5 

For  I  am  not  ashamed  to  acknowledge 
Myself  subdued  by  thee. 

Ant,  Great  lady — 

Ero.  Sit  still ;  I  will  not  hear  thee  else.     Now  speak. 
And  speak  like  my  Antinous,  like  my  soldier, 
Whom  Cupid,  and  not  Mars,  hath  sent  to  battle.  20 

Ant.  I  must,  I  see,  be  silent. 

Ero.  So  thou  mayst ; 

There  's  greater  action  in  it  than  in  clamour ; 
A  look,  if  it  be  gracious,  will  begin 
The  war,  a  word  conclude  it ;  then  prove  no  coward. 
Since  thou  hast  such  a  friendly  enemy,  25 

That  teaches  thee  to  conquer 

Ant,  You  do  amaze  me,  madam  : 

4  dost'\  F2.     didst  Fl. 

5  iou  by  ii\  Fi.     lose  it  F2. 

13  greater]  far  greaOr  Seward. 
VOL.  in.  L  L 


514  THE  LAWS  OF  CANDY  [act  m 

I  have  no  skill,  no  practice  in  this  war ; 

And  whether  you  he  serious,  or  please 

To  make  your  sport  on  a  dejected  man, 

I  cannot  rightly  guess ;  but,  be  it  as  it  will,  30 

It  is  a  like  unhappiness  to  me : 

My  discontents  bear  those  conditions  in  them.   Music. 

And  lay  me  out  so  wretched,  no  designs. 

However  truly  promising  a  good, 

Can  make  me  relish  aught,  but  a  sweet-bitter  35 

Voluntary  exile.  Music  again. 

Ero.  Why  an  exile  ? 

What  comfort  can  there  be  in  those  companions 
Which  sad  thoughts  bring  along  with  them  ? 
Hyparcha ! 

Enter  Hyparcha. 

Hyp.  Madam  ? 

Ero.  Whence  comes  this  well-tuned  sound  ? 

Hyp.  I  know  not,  madam.    40 

Ero.  Listen,  wench. 
Whatever  friendly  hands  they  are  that  send  it. 
Let  *em  play  on  ;  they  are  masters  of  their  faculty. — 

Sang. 
Doth  it  please  you,  sir  ? 

Ant.  According  to  the  time. 

Ero.  Go  to  'em,  wench,  45 

And  tell  *em,  we  shall  thank  'em  ;  for  they  have  kept 
As  good  time  to  our  disposition  as  to  their  instruments. 
Unless  Antinous  shall  say  he  loves, 

[Exit  Hyparcha.] 

Enter  PHILANDER. 

There  never  can  be  sweeter  accents  utter'd. 

Phil.  Let,  then,  the  heart  that  did  employ  those  hands    50 
Receive  some  small  share  of  your  thanks  with  them. 
Tis  happiness  enough  that  you  did  like  it ; 
A  fortune  unto  me,  that  I  should  send  it 
In  such  a  lucky  minute;  but  to  obtain 
So  gracious  welcome  did  exceed  my  hopes.  55 

38,  39  along  .  .  .  Hyparcha !\  Dyce.    alongtoith?  Ff.    along?   Hyparcha! 
Seward,     along  with  ?    Hyparcha  I  Weber. 
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Ero,  Good  princCp  I  tliank  you  for  it. 

PkiL  Oh,  madam,  pour  not,  too  fast,  joys  on  me, 
But  sprinkle  'em  so  gently,  I  may  stand  *em  ! 
It  is  enough  at  first,  you  have  laid  aside 
Those  cruel  angry  looks  out  of  your  ^yes^  6o 

With  which^  as  with  your  lovely,  you  did  strike 
All  your  beholders  in  an  ecstasy. 

Erg,  Philander,  you  have  long  professed  to  love  me, 

Phil.  Have  1  but  profess'd  it,  madam  ? 

Bro,  Nay^  but  hear  me — 

PkiL  More  attentively  than  to  an  oracle.  65 

Era.  And  I  will  speak  more  truly » if  more  can  be  ; 
Nor  shall  vay  language  be  wrapt  up  in  riddles, 
But  plain  as  truth  itself     I  love  this  gentleman. 
Whose  griefs  has  made  him  so  un capable 
Of  love,  he  will  not  hear,  at  least  not  understand  it.         70 
I,  that  have  look'd  with  scornful  eyes  on  thee. 
And  other  princes,  mighty  in  their  states, 
And  in  their  friends  as  fortunate,  have  now  prayed, 
In  a  petitionary  kind  almost, 

This  man,  this  well-deserving  man  (that  I  must  say),       75 
To  look  upon  this  beauty ;  yet  you  see 
He  casts  his  eyes  rather  upon  the  ground 
Than  he  will  turn  cm  this  way* 
Philander,  you  look  pale ;  1  '11  talk  no  more, 

PhiL  Pray,  go  forward  ;  I  would  be  your  martyr;         80 
To  die  thus,  were  immortally  to  live. 

Era,  Will  you  go  to  him^  then,  and  speak  for  me? 
You  have  loved  longer,  but  not  fcrventer  j 
Know  how  to  speak,  for  you  have  done  it  like 
An  orator,  even  for  yourself;  then  how  will  you  for  me,     85 
Whom  you  profess  to  love  above  yourself  ? 

PMi,  The  curses  of  dissemblers  follow  me 
Unto  my  grave,  and  if  I  do  not  so ! 

Ero,  You  may,  as  all  men  do,  speak  boldlier,  better. 
In  their  friends*  cause  still,  than  in  your  own  :  90 

But  speak  your  utmost,  yet  you  cannot  feign ; 
I  will  stand  by,  and  blush  to  witness  it. 
Tell  him,  since  I  beheld  him,  I  have  lost 


Sh  f&r  if]  Ft,  /&r'f¥2. 
S9,  90  Viw  .  .  »  &wh]  Fi  ArningemcnL 
<nttn.  Saw  aid. 
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The  happiness  of  this  life,  food  and  rest, 

A  quiet  bosom,  and  the  state  I  went  with ;  95 

Tell  him  how  he  has  humbled  the  proud. 

And  made  the  living  but  a  dead  Erota ; 

Tell  him  withal,  that  she  is  better  pleas'd 

With  thinking  on  him,  than  enjoying  these ; 

Tell  him — Plulander,  prince  !  I  talk  in  vain  100 

To  you ;  you  do  not  mark  me. 

PhU.  Indeed,  I  do. 

Ero.  But  thou  dost  look  so  pale. 

As  thou  wilt  spoil  the  story  in  relating. 

PhiL  Not,  if  I  can  but  live  to  tell  it 

Ero.  It  may  be,  you  have  not  the  heart.  105 

Phil.  I  have  a  will,  I  am  sure,  howe'er  my  heart 
May  play  the  coward :  but,  if  you  please,  I  '11  try. 

Ero,  If  a  kiss  will  strengthen  thee,  I  give  you  leave 
To  challenge  it ;  nay,  I  will  give  it  you.    \Kisses  kim.] 

Phil,  Oh,  that  a  man  should  taste  such  heavenly  bliss,  no 
And  be  enjdn'd  to  beg  it  for  another ! 

Ero.  Alas,  it  is  a  misery  I  grieve 
To  put  you  to  !  and  I  will  suffer  rather 
In  his  t3nranny,  than  thou  in  mine. 

Phil.  Nay,  madam,  since  I  cannot  have  your  love,      115 
I  will  endeavour  to  deserve  your  pity : 
For  I  had  rather  have  within  the  grave 
Your  love,  than  you  should  want  it  upon  earth. 
But  how  can  I  hope,  with  a  feeble  tongue. 
To  instruct  him  in  the  rudiments  of  love,  120 

When  your  most  powerful  beauty  cannot  work  it  ? 

Ero.  Do  what  thou  wilt,  Philander ;  the  request 
Is  so  unreasonable,  that  I  quit  thee  of  it. 
I  desire  now  no  more  but  the  true  patience 
And  fortitude  of  lovers,  with  those  helps  125 

Of  sighs  and  tears,  which,  I  think,  is  all  the  physic — 

PkU.  Oh,  if  he  did  but  hear  you,  'twere  enough  ! 
And  I  will  wake  him  from  his  apoplexy. — 

96  humbhd\  "  To  be  pronounced  as  a  trisyllable." — Dyoe. 
96,  99  Tell  .  .  .  these]  F£     Seward  prints  IL  98,  99  before  U.  96,  97. 
112-114  Alas  .  .  .  mine'\  Ff  arrangement.     Four  lines,  ending  is  .  .  .  t» 
.  .  .  tyreumy  .  .  •  mitu  Vf^btr, 
114  In]  Under  SewBid, 
128  waAe]  Fi.     'wake  F2. 
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Antinous ! 

AnL  My  lord? 

PAil  Nay,  pray, 

No  courtesy  to  me ;  you  are  my  lord. 
Indeed  you  are,  for  you  command  her  heart 
That  commands  mine;  nor  can  you  want  to  know  it; 
For,  look  yoUj  she  that  told  it  you  in  words, 
Explains  it  now  more  passionately  in  tears; 
Either  thou  hast  no  heart,  or  a  marble  one. 
If  those  drops  cannot  melt  it     Prithee,  look  up, 
And  see  how  sorrow  sits  within  her  eyes, 
And  love  the  grief  she  goes  with,  (if  not  her,) 
Of  which  thou  art  the  parent ;  and  never  yet 
Was  there,  by  nature,  that  thing  made  so  stony 
But  it  would  love  whatever  it  begot. 

Ant  He  that  begot  me  did  beget  these  cares, 
Which  are  good  issues,  though  happily  by  him 
EsteemM  monsters  i  nay,  the  ill-judging  world 
Is  likely  enough  to  give  them  those  characters, 

P/nl  What 's  this  to  love,  and  to  the  lady  i* 
old, 
Wrathful,  perverse,  self-wiird,  and  full  of  anger ; 
Which  are  his  faults,  but  let  them  not  be  thine  : 
He  thrusts  you  from  his  love,  she  pulls  thee  on  j 
He  doubts  your  virtues,  she  doth  double  them. 
Oh,  either  use  thy  own  eyes,  or  take  mine, 
And  with  them  my  heart  I  then  thou  wilt  love  her, 
Nay,  dote  upon  her  more  than  on  thy  duty. 
And  men  will  praise  thee  equally  for  it ; 
Neglecting  her,  condemn  thee  as  a  man 
Unworthy  such  a  fortune.     Oh,  Anttnoui, 
'Tis  not  the  friendship  that  I  bear  to  thee, 
But  her  command,  that  makes  me  utter  this  I 
And  when  I  have  prevaiTd,  let  her  but  say, 
**  Philander,  you  must  die,  or  this  is  nothing," 
It  shall  be  done  together  with  a  breath, 
With  the  same  willingness  I  live  to  serve  hen 

Ero.  No  more,  Philander. 

PAiA  All  I  have  done  is  little  yet  to  purpose : 


119  ^fisy]  Fi,     ^pray  Ft. 
151  fA/i  Fj.    ikfm  Fa, 
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But,  ere  I  leave  him,  I  will  perceive  him  blush,  165 

And  make  him  feel  the  passions  that  I  do  ; 
And  every  true  lover  will  assist  me  in  't. 
And  lend  me  their  sad  sighs  to  blow  it  home. 
For  Cupid  wants  a  dart  to  wound  this  bosom. 
Ero.  No  more,  no  more.  Philander !  I  can  endure  no 

more:  170 

Pray,  let  him  go. — Go,  good  Antinous ;  make  peace 
WiUi  your  own  mind ;  no  matter  though  I  pensh. 

Exeunt 

167  Amr\  Omitted  by  Sewud. 
169  this]  his  Seward. 
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ACT   IV. 

Scene  I. 

The  same. 

Enter  Hyparcha  and  MOCHINGO. 

Hyp,  I  cannot  help  it 

Moch,  Nor  do  I  require  it ; 

The  malady  needs  no  physician  : 
Help  hospital-people. 

Hyp,  I  am  glad  to  hear 

You  are  so  valiant. 

Moch,  Valiant ! 

Can  any  man  be  proud  that  is  not  valiant  ?  5 

Foolish  woman,  what  wouldst  thou  say  ?  thou — 
I  know  not  what  to  call  thee. 

Hyp,  I  can  you, 

For  I  can  call  you  coxcomb,  ass,  and  puppy. 

Moch,  You  do  do  it,  I  thank  you. 

Hyp,  That  you  '11  lose  a  fortune. 

Which  a  cobbler  better  deserves  tfian  thou  dost.  10 

Moch,  Do  not  provoke  my  magnanimity ; 
For  when  I  am  incensed  I  am  insensible. 
Go  tell  thy  lady,  that  hath  sent  me  word 
She  will  discard  me,  that  I  discard  her, 
And  throw  a  scorn  upon  her,  which  I  would  not,  1 5 

But  that  she  does  me  wrong.  {Exit, 

Enter  Erota  a«rf  Antinous. 

Ero,  Do  you  not  glory  in  your  conquest  more. 
To  take  some  great  man  prisoner,  than  to  kill  him  ? 
And  shall  a  lady  find  less  mercy  from  you. 
That  yields  herself  your  captive,  and  for  her  ransom        20 
Will  give  the  jewel  of  her  life,  her  heart, 

6  Foolish]  You  foolish  Seward. 
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Which  she  hath  lock'd  from  all  men  but  thyself? 
For  shame,  Antinous,  throw  this  dulness  off! 
Art  thou  a  man  no  where  but  in  the  field  ? 

Hyp,  He   must  hear  drums  and  trumpets,  or   he 
sleeps ;  25 

And  at  this  instant  dreams  he 's  in  his  armour. 
These  iron-hearted  soldiers  are  so  cold, 
Till  they  be  beaten  to  a  woman's  arms ! 
And  then  they  love  'em  better  than  their  own  ; 
No  fort  can  hold  them  out.  {Aside^  and  then  exit,]     30 

Ant.  What  pity  is  it,  madam,  that  yourself, 
Who  are  all  excellence,  should  become  so  wretched, 
To  think  on  such  a  wretch  as  grief  hath  made  me  ! 
Seldom  despairing  men  look  up  to  heaven. 
Although  it  still  speak  to  'em  in  its  glories ;  35 

For  when  sad  thoughts  perplex  the  mind  of  man, 
There  is  a  plummet  in  the  heart  that  weighs. 
And  pulls  us,  living,  to  the  dust  we  came  from. 
Did  you  but  see  the  miseries  you  pursue. 
As  I  the  happiness  that  I  avoid,  40 

That  doubles  my  afflictions,  you  would  fly 
Unto  some  wilderness  or  to  your  grave. 
And  there  find  better  comforts  than  in  me ; 
For  love  and  cares  can  never  dwell  together. 

Era.  They  should,  45 

If  thou  hadst  but  my  love  and  I  thy  cares. 

Ant,  What  wild  beast  in  the  desert  but  would  be 
Taught  by  this  tongue  to  leave  his  cruelty. 
Though  all  the  beauties  of  the  face  were  veil'd  ! 
But  I  am  savager  than  any  beast,  50 

And  shall  be  so  till  Decius  do  arrive, 
Whom  with  so  much  submission  I  have  sent 
Under  my  hand,  that,  if  he  do  not  bring 
His  benediction  back,  he  must  to  me 
Be  much  more  crueller  than  I  to  you.  55 

Ero,  Is't  but  your  father's  pardon  you  desire? 

25  or  he  j/^/-/j] 'Seward,  ere  he  sleeps  Ff.  "C  HamUt^  il  2,  522.  •He's 
for  a  jig  or  a  tale  of  bawdry,  or  he  sleeps.* " — Seward. 

31  is  if\  Fi.     it  is  F2. 

51  do\  Fi.     does  F2. 

55  more  ,  .  .  }^ou]  Fl.  more  cruel  than  I  to  you  F2.  mare  cruel  than  I 
am  to  you  Colman. 
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Anf.  With  his  love;   and   then  nothing  next  that, 
like  yours. 

EnUr  Decius. 

Ero,  Decius  is  come. 

Ant.  Oh,  welcome,  friend  !  if  I  apprehend  not 
Too  much  of  joy,  there's  comfort  in  thy  looks.  60 

Ero.  There  is,  indeed :  I  prithee,  Decius,  speak  it 

Dec,  How?     "prithee,     Decius"?     this    woman's 
strangely  alter'd.  [Aside. 

Ant  Why  dost  not  speak,  good  friend,  and  tell  me 
how 
The  reverend  blessing  of  my  life  received 
My  humble  lines  ?  wept  he  for  joy  ?  65 

Dec,  No;  there's  a  letter  will  inform  you  more: 

[Gives  letter. 
Yet  I  can  tell  you  what  I  think  will  grieve  you  ; 
The  old  man  is  in  want,  and  angry  still, 
And  poverty  is  the  bellows  to  the  coal. 
More  than  distaste  from  you,  as  I  imagine.  70 

Ant,  What 's  here  ?  how  *s  this?   It  cannot  be :  now, 
sure. 
My  griefs  delude  my  senses. 

Ero.  In  his  looks 

I  read  a  world  of  changes.     Decius,  mark 
With  what  a  sad  amazement  he  surveys 
The  news !  canst  thou  guess  what  'tis  } 

Dec,  None  good,  I  fear.    75 

Ero,  I  fear  so  too ;  and  then — 

Ant,  It  is  her  hand. 

Ero.  Arc  you  not  well  ? 

Ant.  Too  well.     If  I  were  aught 

But  rock,  this  letter  would  conclude  my  miseries. 
Peruse  it,  lady,  and  resolve  me  then, 
In  what  a  case  I  stand. 

Dec.  Sir,  the  worst  is  80 

Your  father's  lowness  and  distaste. 

Ant.  No,  Decius: 

My  sister  writes,  Fernando  has  made  suit 
For  love  to  her ;  and,  to  express  sincerely 

64  r€vir€nd\  F2.     reverent  Fi. 
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His  constant  truth,  hath,  like  a  noble  gentleman, 
Discover'd  plots  of  treachery,  contrived  85 

By  false  Gonzalo,  not  intending  more 
The  utter  ruin  of  our  house,  than  generally 
Candy's  confusion. 

Dec,  'Tis  a  generous  part 

Of  young  Fernanda 

Ant,  'Tis,  and  I  could  wish 

All  thrift  to  his  affections,  Decius. —  90 

You  find  the  sum  on 't,  madam  ? 

Ero,  Yes,  I  da 

AnL  And  can  you  now  yet  think  a  heart  oppress'd 
With  such  a  throng  of  cares  can  entertain 
An  amorous  thought  ?     Love  frees  all  toils  but  one ; 
Calamity  and  it  can  ill  ag^ee.  95 

Ero,  Will 't  please  ye  speak  my  doom  ? 

Ant.  Alas,  great  lady, 

Why  will  you  flatter  thus  a  desperate  man 
That  is  quite  cast  away  ?    Oh,  had  you  not 
Procured  the  senate's  warrant  to  enforce 
My  stay,  I  had  not  heard  of  these  sad  news !  100 

What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Ero,  Love  me,  or  kill  me ; 

One  word  shall  sentence  either ;  for,  as  truth 
Is  just,  if  you  refuse  me,  I  am  resolute 
Not  to  out-live  my  thraldom. 

Ant,  Gentle  lady — 

Ero.  Say,  must  I  live,  or  die  ? 

Dec,  My  lord,  how  can  you  105 

Be  so  inexorable  ?  here 's  occasion 
Of  succouring  your  father  in  his  wants 
Securely  proffer'd  :  pray,  sir,  entertain  it 

Ero,  What  is  my  sentence  ? 

Ant,  What  you  please  to  have  it 

Ero,  As  thou  art  gentle,  speak  those  words  again.       1 10 

Ant,  Madam,  you  have  prevail'd ;  yet,  give  me  leave, 
Without  offence,  ere  I  resign  the  interest 
Your  heart  hath  in  my  heart,  to  prove  your  secrecy. 

Ero,  Antinous,  'tis  the  greatest  argument 
Of  thy  affections  to  me. 

Ant,  Madam,  thus,  then.  1 1 5 


SCENE  I]         THE  LAWS   OF  CANDY  523 

My  father  stands  for  certain  sums  engaged 

To  treacherous  Gonzalo,  and  has  mortgaged 

The  greatest  part  of  his  estate  to  him  : 

If  you  receive  this  mortgage,  and  procure 

Acquittance  from  Gonzalo  to  my  father,  120 

I  am  what  you  would  have  me  be. 

Ero.  You  *11  love  me,  then  ? 

Ant,  Provided,  madam,  that  my  father  know  not 
I  am  an  agent  for  him. 

Ero.  If  I  fail 

In  this,  I  am  unworthy  to  be  loved. 

Ant  Then,  with  your  favour,  thus  I  seal  my  truth      125 
To-day ;  and  Decius,  witness  how  unchangingly 
I  shall  still  love  Erota ! 

Ero.  Thou  hast  quicken'd 

A  dying  heart,  Antinous. 

Dec.  This  is  well : 

Much  happiness  to  both ! 

EnUr  Hyparcha. 

Hyp.  The  lord  Gronzalo 

Attends  you,  madam. 

Ero.  Comes  as  we  could  wish.  130 

Withdraw,  Antinous ;  here 's  a  closet,  where 
You  may  partake  his  errand. — Let  him  enter. 

{Exit  Hyparcha.] 

Ant.  Madam,  you  must  be  wary. 

Ero.  Fear  it  not : 

I  will  be  ready  for  him,  to  entertain  him 
With  smiling  welcome.  Exit  [ANTINOUS.] 

EnUr  Gonzalo. 

Noble  sir,  you  take  135 

Advantage  of  the  time ;  it  had  been  fit 
Some  notice  of  your  presence  might  have  fashion'd 
A  more  prepared  state. 

117  has\  F2.     ^has  Fl. 

117  mortgaged^  1 7 1 1 .     more  ^ga^d  F I .     morga^d  F2. 

1 19  receive]  retrieve  Dyce's  conjecture. 

12$,  126  thus  .  .  .  To-day]  Sewsuxl  omitted  To-day.  thus  .  .  .  truth.  To-day 
Colman  (who  adds  "  the  day  \s  no  uncommon  adjuration  ").  thus  .  .  ,  To  thee 
Mason. 
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Gan.  Do  you  mock  me,  madam  ? 

Era.  Trust  me,  you  wrong  your  judgement,  to  repute 
My  gratitude  a  fault :  I  have  examin^  140 

Your  portly  carriage,  and  will  now  confess 
It  hath  not  slightly  won  me. 

Gon.  [AstdeJ]  The  wind 's  tum'd ! 

I  thought  'twould  come  to  this. — It  pleased  us,  madam. 
At  our  last  interview,  to  mention  love : 
Have  you  consider'd  on  *t  ? 

Ero.  With  more  than  common   145 

Content :  but,  sir,  if  what  you  spake  you  meant, 
As  I  have  cause  to  doubt,  then — 

Gon.  What,  sweet  lady  ? 

Ero.  Methinks  we  should  lay  by  this  form  of  statellness ; 
Love's  courtship  is  familiar ;  and,  for  instance. 
See  what  a  change  it  hath  begot  in  me !  150 

I  could  talk  humbly  now,  as  lovers  use. 

Gofi.  And  I,  and  I ;  we  meet  in  one  self-centre 
Of  blest  consent 

Ero.  I  hope  my  weakness,  sir. 

Shall  not  deserve  neglect ;  but,  if  it  prove  so, 
I  am  not  the  first  lady  has  been  ruin'd  155 

By  being  too  credulous ;  you  will  smart  for 't  one  day. 

Gon.  Angel-like  lady,  let  me  be  held  a  villain, 
If  I  love  not  sincerely  ! 

Ero.  Would  I  knew  it ! 

Gon.  Make  proof  by  any  fit  command. 

Ero.  What,  do  ye  mean 

To  marry  me  ? 

Gon.  How !  mean !  nay,  more,  I  mean  160 

To  make  you  empress  of  my  earthly  fortunes. 
Regent  of  my  desires ;  for,  did  ye  covet 
To  be  a  real  queen,  I  could  advance  you. 

Ero.  Now   I   perceive  you  slight   me,  and   would 
make  me 
More  simple  than  my  sex's  frailty  warrants.  165 

Gon.  But  say  your  mind,  and  you  shall  be  a  queen. 

Ero.  On  those  conditions  call  me  yours. 

Gon.  Enough. 

146  sfiaJke]  Fi.     spake  F2.  148  we}  F2.     me  Fi. 

159  /^]  Fi.   you  F2.  162  j^]  Fi.    you  F2. 
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But  are  we  safe  ? 

Ero.  Assuredly. 

Gon.  In  short — 

Yet,  lady,  first  be  plain  ;  would  you  not  choose 
Much  rather  to  prefer  your  own  sun-rising  170 

Than  any's  else,  though  ne'er  so  near  entitled 
By  blood  or  right  of  birth  ? 

Ero.  'Tis  a  question 

Needs  not  a  resolution. 

Gon.  Good  :  what  if 

I  set  the  crown  of  Candy  on  your  head  ? 

Ero.  I  were  a  queen  indeed,  then. 

Gon.  Madam,  know      175 

There  *s  but  a  boy  *twixt  you  and  it ;  suppose  him 
Transshap'd  into  an  angel. 

Ero.  Wise  Gonzalo, 

I  cannot  but  admire  thee  ! 

Gon.  Tis  worth  thinking  on : 

Besides,  your  husband  shall  be  duke  of  Venice. 

Ero,  Gonzalo,  duke  of  Venice  ! 

Gon,  Ye  are  mine,  ye  say  ?  180 

Ero.  Pish,  you  but  dally  with  me,  and  would  lull  me 
In  a  rich  golden  dream. 

Gon,  You  are  too  much  distrustful  of  my  truth. 

Ero,  Then  you  must  give  me  leave  to  apprehend 
The  means  and  manner  how. 

Gon,  Why,  thus — 

Ero,  You  shall  not;  185 

We  may  be  overheard ;  affairs  and  counsels 
Of  such  high  nature  are  not  to  be  trusted, 
Not  to  the  air  itself:  you  shall  in  writing 
Draw  out  the  full  design  ;  which  if  effected, 
I  am  as  I  profess. 

Gon,  Oh,  I  applaud  190 

Your  ready  care  and  secrecy  ! 

Ero,  Gonzalo, 

There  is  a  bar  yet  'twixt  our  hopes  and  us, 
And  that  must  be  removed. 

Gon.  What  is 't? 

173  vtsoluHon\  **  i.e.  solntion,  answer."— Dyce.    Cf.  note  on  iL  i,  40. 
180  K;  .  .  .  yt]  Fi.     You  ,  ,  .  /Ml  Fa. 
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Ero,  Old  Cassilane. 

Gon,  He  ?  fear  not  him :  I  build  upon  his  ruins 
Already. 

Ero.        I  would  find  a  smoother  course  195 

To  shift  him  off. 

Gon.  As  how  ? 

Ero.  We  '11  talk  in  private ; 

I  have  a  ready  plot 

Gon.  I  shall  adore  you.  Exeunt, 


Scene  H. 

The  neighbourhood  of  the  city.     A  room  in  a  mean  dwelling. 

Enter  Fernando  and  Annophil. 

Per.  Madam,  although  I  hate  unnoble  practices. 
And  therefore  have  performed  no  more  than  what 
I  ought  for  honour's  safety ;  yet,  Annophil, 
Thy  love  hath  been  the  spur  to  urge  me  forward 
For  speedier  diligence. 

Anno.  Sir,  your  own  fame  5 

And  memory  will  best  reward  themselves. 

Per.  All  gain  is  loss,  sweet  beauty,  if  I  miss 
My  comforts  here  :  the  brother  and  the  sister 
Have  double  conquered  me,  but  thou  mayst  triumph. 

Anno.  Good  sir,  I  have  a  father. 

Per.  Yes,  a  brave  one :     10 

Couldst  thou  obscure  thy  beauty,  yet  the  happiness 
Of  being  but  his  daughter  were  a  dower 
Fit  for  a  prince.     What  say  ye  ? 

Anno.  You  have  deserved 

As  much  as  I  should  grant 

Per.  By  this  fair  hand 

I  take  possession. 

Anno.  What  in  words  I  dare  not,  15 

Imagine  in  my  silence. 

Per.  Thou  art  all  virtue. 

194  He?\  Fi.     Haf  F2, 
3  safety\  sake  Seward. 
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EnUr  Cassilane  and  Arcanes. 

Cos.  I  '11  tell  thee  how.    Baldwin  the  emperor 
Pretending  title,  more  through  tyranny 
Than  right  of  conquest  or  descent,  usurp'd 
The  style  of  lord  o'er  all  the  Grecian  islands,  20 

And,  under  colour  of  an  amity 
With  Crete,  preferr'd  the  marquess  Mountferato 
To  be  our  governor  :  the  Cretans,  vex'd 
By  the  ambitious  Turks,  in  hope  of  aid 
From  the  emperor,  received  for  general  25 

This  Mountferato ;  he,  the  wars  appeased. 
Plots  with  the  state  of  Venice,  and  takes  money 
Of  them  for  Candy :  they  paid  well ;  he  steals 
Away  in  secret ;  since  which  time,  that  right 
The  state  of  Venice  claims  o'er  Candy  is  30 

By  purchase,  not  inheritance  or  conquest ; 
And  hence  grows  all  our  quarrel. 

Arc,  So  a  usurer. 

Or  Lombard  Jew,  might  with  some  bags  of  trash 
Buy  half  the  western  world. 

Cos.  Money,  Arcanes, 

Is  now  a  god  on  earth  :  it  cracks  virginities,  35 

And  turns  a  Christian  Turk  ; 
Bribes  justice,  cut-throats  honour,  does  what  not  ? 

Arc,  Not  captives  Candy. 

Cos.  Nor  makes  thee  dishonest. 

Nor  me  a  coward. — Now,  sir,  here  is  homely. 
But  friendly  entertainment. 

Fer,  Sir,  I  find  it.  40 

Arc,  And  like  it,  do  ye  not  ? 

Fer,  My  repair  speaks  for  me. 

Cas,  Fernando,  we  were  speaking  of — ^how  this  ? 

17-31  Baldwin  .  .  .  conquestX  The  version  of  Cretan  history  given  in  the 
9th  edition  of  the  Encyclopedia  Britannica  b  as  follows  :  '  In  Uie  partition  of 
the  Greek  empire  after  the  capture  of  Constantinople  by  the  Latins  in  1204, 
Crete  fell  to  the  lot  of  Boniface,  Marquis  of  Montferrat,  but  was  sold  by  him 
to  the  Venetians,  and  thus  passed  into  the  dominion  of  this  great  republic,  to 
which  it  continued  subject  tor  more  than  four  centuries.' 

32  a]  Fi.     an  F2. 

33  Lombard  few]  **  Lombard  Street,  in  London,  was  formerly  the  place 
where  most  of  the  bankers  and  usurers  dwelt" — Weber. 
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Enter  GONZALO  and  Gaspero»  with  a  casket. 

Gon.  Your  friend  and  servant 

Cas.  Creditors,  my  lord, 

Are  masters  and  no  servants :  as  the  world  goes, 
Debtors  are  very  slaves  to  those  to  whom  45 

They  have  been  beholding  to  ;  in  which  respect 
I  should  fear  you,  Gonzalo. 

Gon.  Me,  my  lord  ! 

You  owe  me  nothing. 

Cos.  What,  nor  love  nor  money  ? 

Gon.  Yes,  love,  I  hope ;  not  money. 

Cos.  All  this  bravery 

Will  scarcely  make  that  good. 

Gon.  'Tis  done  already :  50 

See,  sir,  your  mortgage  ;  which  I  only  took 
In  case  you  and  your  son  had  in  the  wars 
Miscarried :  I  yield  it  up  again  ;  'tis  yours. 

Cas.  Are  ye  so  conscionable  ? 

Gon.  'Tis  your  own. 

Cas.  Pish,  pish,  I  '11  not  receive  what  is  not  mine  ;         55 
That  were  a  dangerous  business. 

Gon.  Sir,  I  am  paid  for  *t ; 

The  sums  you  borrow'd  are  return'd,  the  bonds 
Canceird,  and  your  acquittance  formally  seal'd  : 
Look  here,  sir ;  Gaspero  is  witness  to  it 

Gas.  My  honour'd  lord,  I  am. 

Gon.  My  lord  Fernando,      60 

Arcanes,  and  the  rest,  you  all  shall  testify 
That  I  acquit  lord  Cassilane  for  ever 
Of  any  debts  to  me. 

Gas.  'Tis  plain  and  ample. 

Arc.  Fortune  will  once  again  smile  on  us  fairly. 

Cas.  But,  hark  ye,  hark  ye :  if  you  be  in  earnest,  65 

Whence  comes  this  bounty  ?  or  whose  is 't  ? 

Goft.  In  short, 

The  great  Erota,  by  this  secretary, 
Return'd  me  my  full  due. 

Cas.  Erota!  why 

S'ijbrmally\  171 1.    formerly  Vi, 

64  Arc}  Dyce.   Continued  as  part  of  Gaspero's  speech  in  the  Ff.   Annophil, 
Colman. 
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Should  she  do  this? 

Gon.  You  must  ask  her  the  cause ; 

She  knows  it  best 

Cos.  So  ho,  Arcanes !  none  70 

But  women  pity  us,  soft-hearted  women  I 
I  am  become  a  brave  fellow  now,  Arcanes, 
Am  I  not? 

Arc,  Why,  sir,  if  the  gracious  princess 

Have  took  more  special  notice  of  your  services, 
And  means  to  be  more  thankful  than  some  others,  75 

It  were  an  injury  to  gratitude 
To  disesteem  her  favours. 

Anno.  Sir,  she  ever 

For  your  sake  most  respectively  loved  me. 

Cos,  The  senate  and  the  body  of  this  kingdom 
Are  herein  (let  me  speak  it  without  arrogance)  80 

Beholding  to  her ;  I  will  thank  her  for  it ; 
And,  if  she  have  reserved  a  means  whereby 
I  may  repay  this  bounty  with  some  service, 
She  shall  be  then  my  patroness.    Come,  sirs, 
We  '11  taste  a  cup  of  wine  together  now.  8$ 

Gon.  Fernando,  I  must  speak  with  you  in  secret. 

Fer.  You  shall. — Now,  Gaspero,  all 's  well  ? 

Gas.  There's  news 

You  must  be  acquainted  with.     Come  ;  there  is 
No  master-piece  in  art  like  policy.  Exeunt. 

78  respectively]  respectfully,  regardfully ;  cf.  Timan  of  Athens^  iii.  I,  8, 
*  You  are  very  respectively  welcome.' 

87  Gas.]  Gonzalo  Seward. 

87-89  There* s  .  .  .  policy]  Ed's  arrangement  Three  lines,  ending  news 
,  .  .  with  .  .  .  policy  Ft  Three  lines,  ending  news  .  .  .  Come  .  .  .  policy 
Dyce. 
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ACT  V. 

Scene  I. 

The  Senate-House, 

Enter  FERNANDO  and  MICHAEL. 

Fer.  The  senate  is  inform'd  at  full 

Mich,  Gonzalo 

Dreams  not  of  my  arrival  yet  ? 

Fer,  Nor  thinks 

'Tis  possible  his  plots  can  be  discover'd  : 
He  fats  himself  with  hopes  of  crowns  and  kingdoms, 
And  laughs  securely,  to  imagine  how  5 

He  means  to  gull  all  but  himself;  when,  truly. 
None  is  so  grossly  gull'd  as  he. 

Mich,  There  was  never 

A  more  arch-villain. 

Fer.  Peace ;  the  senate  comes. 

Enter  PoRPHICIO,   POSSENNE,   Senators,   and  Gaspero, 
with  Attendants. 

For,  How  closely  treason  cloaks  itself  in  forms 
Of  civil  honesty ! 

Pos,  And  yet  how  palpably  10 

Does  Heaven  reveal  it ! 

Gas,  Gracious  lords !     The  ambassador, 

Lord  Paulo  Michael,  advocate 
To  the  great  duke  of  Venice. 

For.  You  are  most  welcome. 

Your  master  is  a  just  and  noble  prince. 

Mich.  My  lords,  he  bade  me  say,  that  you  may  know     15 

9  Porphido]  F2.     Porphino  Fl. 

II  Gas.  .  .  .  ambassador^  Mason.  Fer.  Gracious  lords.  Gas.  Tlu  ambas- 
sador^ Ft  *'The  words  Gracious  lords/  may  be  an  exclamation  drawn  from 
Fernando  in  consequence  of  the  two  preceding  speeches." — Dyce. 
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How  much  he  scorns,  and,  as  good  princes  ought, 
Defies  base,  indirect,  and  godless  treacheries. 
To  your  more  sacred  wisdoms  he  refers 
The  punishment  due  to  the  false  Gonzalo, 
Or  else  to  send  him  home  to  Venice. 

Pos,  Herein  20 

The  duke  is  royal. — Gaspero,  the  prince 
Of  Cyprus  answer'd  he  would  come  ? 

Gas,  My  lords, 

He  will  not  long  be  absent 

Por.  You,  Fernando, 

Have  made  the  state  your  debtor. 

Enur  Philander  and  Melitus. 

Worthy  prince. 
We  shall  be  suitors  to  you  for  your  presence,  25 

In  hearing  and  determining  of  matters 
Greatly  concerning  Candy. 

PhtL  Fathers,  I  am 

A  stranger. 

Pos.  Why,  the  cause,  my  lord,  concerns 

A  stranger :  please  you,  seat  yourself. 

PhiL  Howe'er 

Unfit,  since  you  will  have  it  so,  my  lords,  30 

You  shall  command  me. 

PoK  You,  my  lord  Fernando, 

With  the  ambassador,  withdraw  awhile. 

Per.  My  lords,  we  shall.  \Exit  with  MICHAEL.] 

Pos,  Melitus,  and  the  secretary. 

Give  notice  to  Gonzalo  that  the  senate 
Requires  his  presence.   Exeunt  Gaspero  and  MELITUS. 

PhiL  What  concerns  the  business  ?      35 

Por.  Thus,  noble  prince — 

Enter  Cassilane  and  Arcanes. 

Cas.  Let  me  alone ;  thou  troublest  me ; 

I  will  be  heard. 
Arc.  You  know  not  what  you  do. 

Pos.  Forbear ! 

38  Fordearf]  Incladed  by  Seward  in  the  preoeding  speech. 
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Who 's  he  that  is  so  rude  ?  what 's  he  that  dares 
To  interrupt  our  counsels  ? 

Cos.  One  that  has  guarded  40 

Those  purple  robes  from  cankers  worse  than  moths  ^ 
One  that  hath  kept  your  fleeces  on  your  backs, 
That  would  have  been   snatch'd   from  you :    but,   I 

see, 
Tis  better  now  to  be  a  dog,  a  spaniel, 
In  times  of  peace,  than  boast  the  bruised  scars  45 

Purchased  with  loss  of  blood  in  noble  wars. — 
My  lords,  I  speak  to  you. 

Por.  Lord  Cassilane, 

We  know  not  what  you  mean. 

C<is.  Yes,  you  are  set 

Upon  a  bench  of  justice ;  and  a  day 

Will  come  (hear  diis,  and  quake,  ye  potent  great  ones !)    50 
When  you  yourselves  shall  stand  before  a  judge. 
Who  in  a  pair  of  scales  will  weigh  your  actions. 
Without  abatement  of  one  grain  :  as  then 
You  would  be  found  full  weight,  I  charge  ye,  fathers, 
Let  me  have  justice  now  I 

Pos.  Lord  Cassilane,  55 

What  strange  distemperature  provokes  distrust 
Of  our  impartiality  ?    Be  sure 
We'll  flatter  no  man's  injuries. 

Cos,  Tis  well 

You  have  a  law,  lords,  that  without  remorse 
Dooms  such  as  are  beleper'd  with  the  curse  60 

Of  foul  ingratitude  unto  death. 

Por,  We  have. 

Cos.  Then  do  me  justice. 

Enter  Antinous,  Decius,  Erota,  Hyparcha. 

Dec,  Madman,  whither  runn'st  thou  } 

Ant  Peace,  Decius ;  I  am  deaf. 

Hyp.  Will  you  forget 

Your  greatness  and  your  modesty  ? 

Ero,  Hyparcha,  leave ; 

I  will  not  hear. 

58  flatter\  father  Seward.    "  *  Flatter  *  =  *  show  an  unjost  partiality  to.'  "— 
Mason. 
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Ant,  Lady  !  great,  gentle  lady  !  65 

Ero.  Prithee,  young  man,  forbear  to  interrupt  me ; 
Triumph  not  in  thy  fortunes  ;  I  will  speak, 

Pos,  More  uproars  yet  1  who  are  they  that  disturb  us? 

Cits,  The  viper's  come ;    his  fears  have  drawn  him 
hither  : 
And  now,  my  lords,  be  chronicled  for  ever,  70 

And  give  me  justice  against  this  vile  monster, 
This  bastard  of  my  blood  I 

Ero.  'T is  justice,  fathers, 

I  sue  for  too  ;  and  though  I  might  command  it, 
(If  you  remember,  lords,  whose  child  I  was,) 
Yet  1  will  humbly  beg  it     This  old  wretch  75 

Has  forfeited  his  life  to  me, 

Cos.  Tricks,  tricks  ; 

Complots,  devices,  'twixt  these  pair  of  young  ones. 
To  blunt  the  f^^%^  of  your  well- tern per'd  swords, 
Wherewith  you  strike  offenders,  lords !  but  I 
Am  not  a  baby  to  be  fear'd  with  bug- bears  ;  80 

Tis  justice  I  require* 

Ero.  And  L 

AnU  You  speak 

Too  tenderly,  and  too  much  like  yourself, 
To  mean  a  cruelty  which  would  make  monstrous 
Your  sex  :  yet,  for  the  love's  sake,  which  you  once 
Pleased  to  pretend,  give  my  grieved  father  leave  85 

To  urge  his  own  revenge :  you  have  no  cause 
For  yours  ;  keep  peace  about  ye. 

Cos,  Will  you  hear  me  ? 

PhiL  Here  *s  some  strange  novelty, 

Pos,  Sure,  we  are  mock'd. 

Speak  one  at  once*     Say,  wherein  hath  your  son 
Transgressed  the  law  ? 

Ckr,  Oh,  the  gross  mists  of  dulness  t    90 

Are  you  this  kingdom's  oracles,  yet  can  be 
So  ignorant  ?    First  hear,  and  then  consider. 
That  I  begot  him,  gave  him  birth  and  life, 
And  education,  were,  I  must  confess, 

But  duties  of  a  father :  I  did  more  ;  95 

1  taught  him  how  to  manage  arms,  to  dare 

76  Hm\  Fa.    *B^  Fi. 
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An  enemy,  to  court  both  death  and  dangers  ; 

Yet  these  were  but  additions  to  complete 

A  well-accomplish'd  soldier :  I  did  more  yet ; 

I  made  him  chief  commander  in  the  field  loo 

Next  to  myself,  and  gave  him  the  full  prospect 

Of  honour  and  preferment ;  train'd  him  up 

In  all  perfections  of  a  martialist : 

But  he,  unmindful  of  his  gratitude, 

You  know  with  what  contempt  of  my  deserts,  105 

First  kick'd  against  mine  honour,  scomM  all 

My  services,  3ien  got  the  palm  of  glory 

Unto  himself:  yet,  not  content  with  this, 

He,  lastly,  hath  conspired  my  death,  and  sought 

Means  to  engage  me  to  this  lady's  debt,  1 10 

Whose  bounty  all  my  whole  estate  could  never 

Give  satisfaction  to.     Now,  honour'd  fathers, 

For  this  cause  only,  if  your  law  be  law. 

And  you  the  ministers  of  justice,  then 

Think  of  this  strange  ingratitude  in  him.  1 1 5 

Phil.  Can  this  be  so,  Antinous  ? 

Ant.  Tis  all  true, 

Nor  hath  my  much-wrong*d  father  limn'd  my  faults 
In  colours  half  so  black  as  in  themselves 
My  guilt  hath  dyed  them :  were  there  mercy  left, 
Yet  mine  own  shame  would  be  my  executioner:  120 

Lords,  I  am  guilty. 

Ero.  Thou  beliest,  Antinous, 

Thine  innocence. — Alas,  my  lords,  he's  desperate. 
And  talks  he  knows  not  what !  you  must  not  credit 
His  lunacy :  I  can  myself  disprove 

This  accusation. — Cassilane,  be  yet  125 

More  merciful ;  I  beg  it 

Cos.  Time,  nor  fate. 

The  world,  or  what  is  in  it,  shall  not  alter 
My  resolution  :  he  shall  die. 

Ero.  The  senate's 

Prayers,  or  weeping  lovers,  shall  not  alter 
My  resolution  :  thou  shalt  die. 

Ant.  Why,  madam,  130 

106  scorned]  F2.     scorn* dYi. 
129  lovers]  lover i  Colman. 
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Are  ye  all  marble  ? 

Pos,  Leave  your  shifts,  Antinous : 

What  plead  you  to  your  father's  accusation  ? 

AnL  Most  fully  guilty. 

Pos.  You  have  doora'd  yourself; 

We  cannot  quit  you  now. 

Cm.  A  burthen'd  conscience 

Will  never  need  a  hangman.     Hadst  thou  dared  135 

To  have  denied  it,  then  this  sword  of  mine 
Should  on  thy  head  have  proved  thy  tongue  a  iian 

Era.  Thy  sword  I  wretched  old  man,  thou  hast  lived 
too  long, 
To  carry  peace  or  comfort  to  thy  grave ; 
Thou  art  a  man  condemned.— My  lords,  this  tyrant         140 
Had  perish'd  but  for  me  ;  I  still  supplied 
His  miserable  wants  ;  I  sent  his  daughter 
Money  to  buy  him  food  ;  the  bread  he  eat 
Was  from  my  purse  i  when  he,  vain-gloriously, 
To  dive  into  the  people's  hearts,  had  pawn'd  145 

His  birth-right,  I  redeemed  it,  sent  it  to  him, 
And,  for  requital,  only  made  my  suit, 
That  he  would  please  to  new-receive  his  son 
Into  his  favour,  for  whose  love  I  told  him 
I  had  been  still  so  friendly  :  but  then  he,  IJO 

As  void  of  gratitude  as  all  good  nature, 
Distracted  like  a  madman,  posted  hither 
To  pull  this  vengeance  on  himself  and  us  ; 
For  why,  my  lords,  since  by  the  law  all  mean 
Is  blotted  out  of  your  commission,  I5S 

As  this  hard-hearted  father  hath  accused 
Noble  Antinous,  his  unblemish'd  son, 
So  I  accuse  this  father,  and  crave  judgement 

Cfts.  All  this  is  but  deceit,  mere  trifles  forged 
By  combination,  to  defeat  the  process  160 

Of  justice,     I  will  have  Antinous*  life. 

Arc.  Sir,  what  do  ye  mean  ? 

Era.  I  will  have  CassUane*s. 

AnL  Cunning  and  cruel  lady,  runs  the  stream 
Of  your  Ejections  this  way?  have  you  not 

154  FifTwhyl  **i.c.  for  which  rcftson/'^Mnson, 

154  mmn]  Seward,     mtam  ¥L     ♦'  *Mcfln*=  '  middle  course/ " — Dyce, 
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Conquest  enough  by  treading  on  my  grave,  165 

Unless  you  send  me  thither  in  a  shroud 

Steep'd  in  my  father^s  blood  ?   As  you  are  woman. 

As  the  protests  of  love  you  vow'd  were  honest. 

Be  gentler  to  my  £aither ! 

Ero,  Cassilane, 

Thou  hast  a  heart  of  flint :  let  my  entreaties,  170 

My  tears,  the  sacrifice  of  griefs  unfdgn'd, 
Melt  it ;  yet  be  a  father  to  thy  son. 
Unmask  thy  long-besotted  judgment,  see 
A  low  obedience  kneeling  at  the  feet 
Of  nature,  I  beseech  you ! 

Cos.  Pish,  you  cozen  175 

Your  hopes ;  your  plots  are  idle :  I  am  resolute. 

Ero.  Antinous,  urge  no  further. 

Ant.  Hence,  thou  sorcery 

Of  a  beguiling  softness !  I  will  stand, 
Like  the  earth's  centre,  unmoved. — Lords,  your  breath 
Must  finish  these  divisions :  I  confess,  180 

Civility  doth  teach  I  should  not  speak 
Against  a  lady  of  her  birth  so  high 
As  great  Erota ;  but  her  injuries, 
And  thankless  wrongs  to  me,  urge  me  to  cry 
Aloud  for  justice,  faSiers. 

Dec,  Whither  run  you  ?  185 

Ant  For,  honour'd  fathers,  that  you  all  may  know 
That  I  alone  am  not  unmatchable 
In  crimes  of  this  condition,  lest  perhaps 
You  might  conceive,  as  yet  the  case  appears. 
That  this  foul  stain  and  guilt  runs  in  a  blood ;  igo 

Before  this  presence,  I  accuse  this  lady 
Of  as  much  vile  ingratitude  to  me. 

Cas.  Impudent  traitor  I 

Phil,  Her !  oh,  spare,  Antinous ! 

The  world  reputes  thee  valiant !  do  not  soil 
All  thy  past  nobleness  with  such  a  cowardice  195 

As  murdering  innocent  ladies  will  stamp  on  thee. 

Ant,  Brave  prince,  with  what  unwillingness  I  force 
Her  follies,  and  in  those  her  sin,  be  witness 

170  entreaties^  intreaties  F2.     intreates  Fi, 
197  force]  le.  enforce,  lay  stress  on. 
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All  these  about  me  :  she  is  bloody-minded, 

And  turns  the  justice  of  the  law  to  rigour :  200 

It  is  her  cruelties,  not  I,  accuse  her. 

Shall  I  have  audience  ? 

Ero.  Let  him  speak,  my  lords. 

Dec.  Your  memory  will  rot 

Ant  Cast  all  your  eyes 

On  this  (what  shall  I  call  her  ?)  truthless  woman  ! 
When  often,  in  my  discontents,  the  sway  205 

Of  her  unruly  blood,  her  untamed  passion, 
(Or  name  it  as  you  list,)  had  hour  by  hour 
Solicited  my  love,  she  vow'd  at  last 
She  could  not,  would  not  live,  unless  I  granted 
What  she  long  sued  for  :  I,  in  tender  pity,  210 

To  save  a  lady  of  her  birth  from  ruin. 
Gave  her  her  life,  and  promised  to  be  hers  : 
Nor  urged  I  aught  from  her  but  secrecy ; 
And  then  enjoin'd  her  to  supply  such  wants 
As  I  perceived  my  father's  late  engagements  215 

Had  made  him  subject  to.     What  shall  I  heap  up 
Long  repetitions  ?    She,  to  quit  my  pity, 
Not  only  hath  discovered  to  my  father 
What  she  had  promised  to  conceal,  but  also 
Hath  drawn  my  life  into  this  fatal  forfeit :  220 

For  which,  since  I  must  die,  I  crave  a  like 
Equality  of  justice  against  her  ; 
Not  that  I  covet  blood,  but  that  she  may  not 
Practise  this  art  of  falsehood  on  some  other, 
Perhaps  more  worthy  of  her  love,  hereafter.  225 

Por.  Ifthisbetrue — 

Ero.  My  lords,  be  as  the  law  is, 

Indifferent,  upright ;  I  do  plead  guilty. — 
Now,  sir,  what  glory  have  you  got  by  this  ? 
'Las,  man,  I  meant  not  to  out-live  thy  doom  1 
Shall  we  be  friends  in  death  ? 

Cos.  Hear  me :  the  villain      230 

Scandals  her,  honoured  lords. 

Ero.  Leave  off  to  dote, 

And  die  a  wise  man. 

204  truthless]  ruthless  Seward. 

216  lVh<U\  "  i.e.  for  what,  why."— Dyce. 
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Anf.  I  am  over-reach'd. 

And  mastered  in  my  own  resolution. 

PAH  Will  you  be  wilful,  madam  ?  here's  the  curse 
Of  love's  disdain. 

Cos.  Why  sit  you  like  dumb  statues  ?        235 

Demur  no  longer. 

Pos.  Cassilane,  Erota, 

Antinous,  death  ye  ask,  and  'tis  your  dooms : 
You  in  your  follies  lived,  die  in  your  follies. 

Cos.  I  am  revenged,  and  thank  you  for  it 

Ero.  Yes, 

And  I  :  Antinous  hath  been  gracious. 

Ant.  Sir,  240 

May  I  presume  to  crave  a  blessing  from  you 
Before  we  part  ? 

Cos,  Yes,  such  a  one  as  parents 

Bestow  on  cursM  sons. — Now,  now,  I  laugh 
To  see  how  those  poor  younglings  are  boSi  cheated 
Of  life  and  comfort :  look  ye,  look  ye,  lords,  245 

I  go  but  some  ten  minutes,  more  or  less, 
Before  my  time  ;  but  they  have  finely  cozen'd 
Themselves  of  many,  many  hopeful  years 
Amidst  their  prime  of  youth  and  glory :  now 
My  vengeance  is  made  full. 

Enter  Annophil. 

Welcome,  my  joy  !  250 

Thou  comest  to  take  a  seasonable  blessing 
From  thy  half-buried  father's  hand :  I  am  dead 
Already,  girl ;  and  so  is  she  and  he  : 
We  all  are  worms'-meat  now. 

Anno.  I  have  heard  all ; 

Nor  shall  you  die  alone. — Lords,  on  my  knees  255 

I  beg  for  justice  too. 

Por,  'Gainst  whom  ?  for  what  ? 

Anno.  First  let  me  be  resolved,  does  the  law  favour 
None,  be  they  ne'er  so  mighty  ? 

Por.  Not  the  greatest. 

Anno.  Then  justly  I  accuse  of  foul  ingratitude, 
My  lords,  you  of  the  senate  all,  not  one  260 

Excepted. 
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Pos.  PCK    Us ! 

PkiL  Annophil ! 

Anno.  You  are  the  authors 

Of  this  unthrifty  bloodshed*     When  your  enemies 
Came  marching  to  your  gates,  your  children  suckM  not 
Safe  at  their  mothers'  breasts,  your  very  cloisters 
Were  not  secure,  your  starting-holes  of  refuge  265 

Not  free  from  danger,  nor  your  lives  your  own  ; 
In  this  most  desperate  ecstasy,  my  father, 
This  aged  man^  not  only  undertook 
To  guard  your  hVes^  but  did  so,  and  beat  off 
The  daring  foe  ;  for  you  he  pawn'd  his  lands,  270 

To  pay  your  soldiers,  who  without  their  pay 
Refused  to  strike  a  blow  :  but,  lords,  when  peace 
Was  purchased  for  you,  and  victory  brought  home, 
Where  was  your  gratitude,  who  in  your  coffers 
Hoarded  the  rusty  treasure  which  was  due  275 

To  my  unminded  father  ?  he  was  glad 
To  live  retired  in  want,  in  penury, 
Whilst  you  made  feasts  of  surfeit,  and  forgot 
Your  debts  to  him  :  the  sum  of  all  is  this ; 
You  have  been  unthankful  to  him,  and  I  crave  280 

The  rigour  of  the  law  against  you  all, 

Cas.  My  royal-spirited  daughter  ! 

Era.  Annophil, 

Thou  art  a  worthy  wench  ;  let  me  embrace  thee. 

Anno,  Lords,  why  do  ye  keep  your  seats?  they  are 
no  places 
For  such  as  are  offenders. 

Pas.  Though  our  ignorance        285 

Of  Cassilane*s  engagements  might  assuage 
Severity  of  Justice,  yet  to  shew 
How  no  excuse  should  smooth  a  breach  of  law, 
I  yield  me  to  the  trial  of  it 

P&r,  So 

Must  L — Great  prince  of  Cyprus,  you  are  left  290 

The  only  moderator  in  this  difference ; 
And,  as  you  are  a  prince,  be  a  protector 
To  woeful  Candy* 

PkiL  What  a  scene  of  misery 

Hath  thine  obdurate  frowardness,  old  man. 
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Drawn  on  thy  country's  bosom !  and,  for  that  295 

Thy  proud  ambition  could  not  mount  so  high 

As  to  be  styled  thy  country's  only  patron. 

Thy  malice  hath  descended  to  the  depth 

Of  hell,  to  be  renown^  in  the  title 

Of  the  destroyer.     Dost  thou  yet  perceive  300 

What  curses  all  posterity  will  brand 

Thy  grave  with,  that  at  once  hast  robb'd  this  kingdom 

Of  honour  and  of  safety  ? 

Ero.  Children  yet 

Unborn  will  stop  their  ears  when  thou  art  named. 

Arc  The  world  will  be  too  little  to  contain  305 

The  memory  of  this  detested  deed  ; 
The  Furies  will  abhor  it 

Dec.  What  the  sword 

Could  not  enforce,  your  peevish  thirst  of  honour, 
A  brave,  cold,  weak,  imaginary  fame. 
Hath  brought  on  Candy:  Candy  groans  ;  not  these       310 
That  are  to  die. 

PhiL  'Tis  happiness  enough 

For  them,  that  they  shall  not  survive  to  see 
The  wounds  wherewith  thou  stabb'st  the  land  that  gave 
Thee  life  and  name. 

Dec.  'Tis  Candy's  wrack  shall  feel — 

Por.  Pos.  The  mischief  of  your  folly. 

Cos.  Annophil —     315 

Anno.  I  will  not  be  entreated. 

Cos,  Prithee,  Annophil ! 

Anno.  Why  would  ye  urge  me  to  a  mercy,  which 
You  in  yourself  allow  not  ? 

Cos.  'Tis  the  law, 

That  if  the  party  who  complains  remit 
The  offender,  he  is  freed  :  is  't  not  so,  lords  ?  320 

Por.  Pos.  Tis  so. 

Cos,  Antinous,  by  my  shame  observe 

What  a  close  witchcraft  popular  applause  is : 

309  brave]  bare  Seward.     "  *  Brave '  =  •  irainglorioas.' " — Mason. 

314,  315  Dec  .  .  .  Annophil—]  Dycc.  Dec  Tis  .  .  .  feel—.  Cas. 
The  ,  .  .  folly.  Porp.  Pos.  AmtophiU—  Ff.  Dec  *Tis  .  .  .  feel—  Arc 
The  .  .  .  folly.  Por.  Pos.  Annophel—  Seward.  Dec  '7m  .  .  .  foUy.  Cas. 
Annophel!  ColmaQ. 

314  wrack]  wreck  Colman. 
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I  am  awaked,  and  with  clear  eyes  behold 

The  lethargy  wherein  my  reason  long 

Hath  been  becharm'd :  live,  live,  my  matchless  son,       325 

Blest  in  thy  father's  blessing,  much  more  blest 

In  thine  own  virtues !  let  me  dew  thy  cheeks 

With  my  unmanly  tears :  rise  ;  I  forgive  thee : 

And,  good  Antinous,  if  I  shall  be  thy  father, 

Forgive  me.     I  can  speak  no  more. 

An^.  Dear  sir,  330 

You  new-begct  me  now. — Madam,  your  pardon  ; 
I  heartily  remit  you. 

Ero.  I  as  freely 

Discharge  thee,  Cassilane. 

Anno.  My  gracious  lords, 

Repute  me  not  a  blemish  to  my  sex. 
In  that  I  strove  to  cure  a  desperate  evil  335 

With  a  more  violent  remedy :  your  lives, 
Your  honours,  are  your  own. 

PAi/.  Then  with  consent 

Be  reconciled  on  all  sides.     Please  you,  fathers. 
To  take  your  places. 

Pos.  Let  us  again  ascend, 

With  joy  and  thankfulness  to  Heaven  :  and  now  340 

To  other  business,  lords. 

Re-enter  Gaspero  and  Melitus,  with  GONZALO. 

MeL  Two  hours  and  more,  sir, 

The  senate  hath  been  set 

Gon.  And  I  not  know  it ! 

Who  sits  with  them  ? 

MeL  My  lord,  the  prince  of  Cyprus. 

Gon,  Gaspero, 

Why,  how  comes  that  to  pass  ? 

Gas,  Some  weighty  cause,  345 

I  warrant  you. 

Gon,  Now,  lords,  the  business  ? — Ha ! 

Who 's  here  ?  Erota ! 

Por,  Secretary,  do  your  charge 

Upon  that  traitor. 

Gon.  Traitor ! 

329  skiUI\  still  Bollen  conj. 


542  THE  LAWS  OF  CANDY  [act  v 

Gas.  Yes,  Gonzalo,  traitor ; 

Of  treason  to  the  peace  and  state  of  Candy 
I  do  arrest  thee. 

Gon.  Me,  thou  dog  ? 

Re-enier  FERNANDO  and  MICHAEL. 

Mich,  With  licence  350 

From  this  grave  senate,  I  arrest  thee  likewise 
Of  treason  to  the  state  of  Venice. 

Gon.  Ha  ? 

Is  Michael  here  ?  nay,  then,  I  see 
I  am  undone. 

Ero.  I  shall  not  be  your  queen, 

Your  duchess,  or  your  empress. 

Gon.  Dull,  dull  brain  I        355 

Oh.  I  am  fool'd  ! 

Gas.  Look,  sir,  do  you  know  this  hand  ? 

[Produces  apaper^ 

Mich.  Do  you  know  this  seal  ? — First,  lords,  he  writes 
to  Venice, 
To  make  a  perfect  league ;  during  which  time 
He  would  in  private  keep  some  troops  in  pay, 
Bribe  all  the  sentinels  throughout  this  kingdom,  360 

Corrupt  the  captains,  at  a  banquet  poison 
The  prince  and  greatest  peers,  and,  in  conclusion. 
Yield  Candy  slave  to  Venice. 

Gas.  Next,  he  contracted 

With  the  illustrious  princess,  the  Lady  Erota, 
In  hope  of  marriage  with  her,  to  deliver  365 

All  the  Venetian  gallantry  and  strength. 
Upon  their  first  arrival,  to  the  mercy 
Of  her  and  Candy. 

Ero,  This  is  true,  Gonzala 

Gon.  Let  it  be  true :  what,  then  ? 

Pos,  My  lord  ambassador, 

What 's  your  demand  ? 

Mich.  As  likes  the  state  of  Candy,     370 

Either  to  sentence  him,  as  he  deserves. 
Here,  or  to  send  him  like  a  slave  to  Venice. 

Por.  We  shall  advise  upon  it 

Gon,  Oh,  the  devils. 
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That  had  not  thrust  this  trick  into  my  pate  ! 

A  politician  fool !     Destruction  plague  375 

Candy  and  Venice  both  1 

Pos,  Por.  Away  with  him  ! 

Mel.  Come,  sir,  I  '11  see  you  safe. 

\Exeunt  Melitus  and  GONZALO. 

Ero.  Lords,  ere  you  part, 

Be  witness  to  another  change  of  wonder. — 
Antinous,  now  be  bold,  before  his  presence. 
Freely  to  speak,  whether  or  no  I  used  380 

The  humblest  means  affection  could  contrive, 
To  gain  thy  love. 

Ant.  Madam,  I  must  confess  it. 

And  ever  am  your  servant 

Ero.  Yes,  Antinous, 

My  servant,  for  my  lord  thou  shalt  be  never : 
I  here  disclaim  the  interest  thou  hadst  once  385 

In  my   too  passionate  thoughts. — \To   PHILANDER] 

Most  noble  prince, 
If  yet  a  relic  of  thy  wonted  flames 
Live  warm  within  thy  bosom,  then  I  blush  not 
To  offer  up  the  assurance  of  my  faith 
To  thee  that  hast  deserved  it  best 

Phil.  Oh,  madam,  390 

You  play  with  my  calamity ! 

Ero.  Let  Heaven 

Record  my  truth  for  ever. 

Phil.  With  more  joy 

Than  I  have  words  to  utter,  I  accept  it. 
I  also  pawn  you  mine. 

Ero,  The  man,  that  in  requital 

Of  noble  and  unsought  affection  395 

375  A  politician  fool f\  A  politician?  fool^  Seward.     The  word  politician 
appears  here  to  be  an  adjective.     Cf.  Milton,  Samson  Agonistes  1 195, 
'  But  your  ill  meaning  politician  lords  .  .  . 
.  .  .  Appointed  to  await  me  thirty  spies.' 
384  servaft/]  "  Uie  title  which  ladies  formerly  bestowed  on  their  professed 
admirers.'' — iJjrce.     See  note,  vol.  i.  213.     But  here  ** Afy  servant"  means 
*  one  authorized  to  pay  me  all  courteous  attentions ' :  so  in  TAe  Scornful  Lady 
(after  the  Lady  has  become  the  wife  of  the  Elder  Loveless) ; 
"  Lady,  Sir,  I  shall  call  you  servant. 
More,  I  shall  be  proud  on't." 

Act  V.  sc.  4,  vol.  iii.  ill. 
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Grows  cruel,  never  loved  ;  nor  did  Antinous. 
Yet  herein,  prince,  ye  are  beholding  to  him ; 
For  his  neglect  of  me  humbled  a  pride, 
Which  to  a  virtuous  wife  had  been  a  monster. 

PhiL  For  which  I  '11  rank  him  my  deserving  friend.  400 

Ant.  Much  comfort  dwell  with  you,  as  I  could  wish 
To  him  I  honour  most  I 

Cos.  Oh,  my  Antinous, 

My  own,  my  own  good  son ! 

Per.  One  suit  I  have  to  make. 

Phil.  To  whom,  Fernando  ? 

Per.  Lord  Cassilane,  to  you. 

CcLs.  To  me ! 

Per.  This  lady      405 

Hath  promised  to  be  mine. 

Anno.  Your  blessing,  sir  1 — 

Brother,  your  love ! 

Ant.  You  cannot,  sir,  bestow  her 

On  a  more  noble  gentleman. 

Cos.  Sayst  thou  so  ? 

Antinous,  I  confirm  it. — Here,  Fernando, 
Live  both  as  one ;  she  is  thine. 

Ant.  And  herein,  sister,       410 

I  honour  you  for  your  wise  settled  love. 
This  is  a  day  of  triumph  ;  all  contentions 
Are  happily  accorded,  Candy's  peace 
Secured,  and  Venice  vow'd  a  worthy  friend.        Exeunt. 
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